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JOHN LILLY AND HIS WORKS, 




- HATEVEIl judgment modera critioB 
may pus» un the writuiga of Lilly, it ia 
certain tliej produced a marked eSecl on 
the literature of his own era. His Eu~ 
phaes gave the tone to tbe conversation of the court of 
Queen Elizabetli ; and the gallanta and wits who fre- 
quented it formed their language upon tlie model of that 
once-famed book. " The chief characteristic of hia 
etyle, besides its smoothness, ia the employment of a 
species of fabulous or unnatural natural philosophy, in 
which the existence of certain animals, vegetables, and 
minerals with peuuliar properties is presumed, in order 
to afford similes and illustrations." ' It was scarcely to 
be eipeeicd that such laborious trifling, founded on the 
mistakes and inventions of the fabulous writers n'ho flou- 
rished in the Middle Ages, would be revived amoug tho 
learned men of the Eliiabethan court, and almost en- 
forced upon such as would wish to pass for polished 
scholars there, Blount, the editor of his r\x plays in 
1632, savs : — '• That beoutie in court which could not 



^ CdOiei't Hlitory nf Engtith Ikamatic pMtry.vol. S, p. 171. 
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parley Enphaume, was oa little regarded a 
now there speakes not French." Anlhony-i-Wood, in 
his Aihtnas Oxonienees, also notes ; — " In these bookes 
of Euphues 'th said that eur aation is indebted for a 
new English in them, which the flower of the youth 
thereof learned." 

Lilly's conlemporftries were often loud in his praises. 
William Webbe, in hia Discourse of English Poetrie, 

1586, speaking of the great improvement the English 
language had " by the helpe of such rare and Binguler 
wita as from time to time might stylj adde some aiuend- 
ment to the same," particularly commends Lilly ; — " I 
thinke there ia none that will gainsay, but Master John 
Lilly hath deserved most high commendations, as he 
which hath stept one ateppc further tlierein then any 
either before or since he first began the wyttie discourse 
of hi§ Mtphues. Whose workes, surely in rcspeote of 
hie singuler eloquence and brave composition of apt 
words and sentences, let the learned examine and make 
tryall thereof thorough all the partes of rhetoricke, in 
fitte phrases, in pithy sentences, in gallant tropes, in 
flowing speeche, in pliunesence; and surely in my judg- 
ment, I thinke he wyll yeelde liini that verdict which 
Qnintilian giveth of bothe the best orators Demosthenes 
and Tully, that from ooe, nothing may be taken away, 
to the other, nothing may be added." In verses by 
Henry Upchear, prefijied to M^taphon or Arcadia, 

1587, occurs tbe following lines : — 
"Of all the flowers a LiUie once I loy'd. 

Whose labourii^ benutie brancbt itself &broiule." ' 

' Thia obvious pun oa our BUtbor's name seemn to have 
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^^^Ta a Bonnet by I. Eliol* prefixed to Perimedes, 1588, 
lie is mentioaed in a similar stra'ia : — 

" Marot ot de Mnmay pour le langage FrancoLs i 
Ponr L'Eapaignol Guevare, Boccace pour la Toacan : 
Et le gentil Sleiclau refah I'AUemand : 
Greene el Lyilh tons dens nffiDeurs de I'AnglaU." 

IjOdge, in hia Wil's Miserie and llie Worlil's Afiid- 
tiMse, 1596, speaking of the demon of envy, and " the 
divine wits fur many tilings as suiEoient as all antiquity," 
who hare l« suffer hia reproof, gives tlie first place to 
Ijlly in his enumeration of English aulhora : — " Lilly, 
the &II10US for facility io discourse ; Spencer, beat read 
in ancient poi'try; Daniel, choise in word and Inven- 
tiott ; Drajton, diligent and formal] ; Th. Nash, true 
English Aretine.'' 

In verses pre&ted to Alcida, 1617, occur these Latin 
b^lttbi:— 

^^^^L " Multin post annis, conjugens carmina prosis, 
^^^^r Floruit Ascamus, Chtkus, Gascoynus, tit alter 
^^BV Tuliius Angloruin nunu vivitna Liliiua." 

But these pmiaes were not universal ; and it is but fair 
to not«tbnI,despite court influence and fosbionable sanc- 
tion, there were some writers who spoke plainly againat 
the affectation which disfigured LiUy's works. Thus 
Drayton conraiends Sir Fhilip Sidney, as the author that 
" did first reduce 
Our bmgne from Lilly's writing iben in nse; 
Talking of atunes, stars, plants, of fishes, flics, 

baeu a constant fkvDDrile. Uarve;, in hia Pifrce'i Sapertrnga- 
iiim, has a whimsit^ joke upon it in a double sense, where, 
■llodinK to the stationers, and the usual water-mark on their 
paper, he slurs onr author by saying they " find mora gaine 
m tht> tilly-pot blanke, than in the lilly-pot wastepaper £h- 
fhutd." 



X JOHN LILLY 

Plaving with wonls, and idle Biinities, 
As lb' English s.pe8, and very zanies be 
Of eveiy thing thaC thej do hear and see, 
So imilsting liis ridiuutous tricks, 
They apeak and write all like meer Innaticka." 
Maraton, in his comedv entitled What you WiU, Act 
5. S<j. I, makes the foulish Siniplicius attempt Su- 
phaisms in coni]i1imcnting his mistress i Shakespeare 
is thought to have ridiculed the style in the tharnctcr of 
Don Artnado in Love's Labour's Loaf ; and it formed one 
of the chief objects of satire id Ben Jonson's CynthiaU 
Bevels ^ 

Materials for the biography of Lilly are scanty, but 
not more ho than for other, and greater, authors of hit 
era. The earlioat eonsecutiTe notice of hia career is thiu 
given hy AnLhonj-i-Wood : — " John Lyiie, or Lylly, 
a Kentiijb man bom, became a student in Magdalen 
College in the beginning of 1569, aged sixteen, orthere- 
ahouta, and was afterwords, as 1 conceive, either one of 
the demies or clerks of that house ; but always averse to 
the crabbed studies of logic and philusopliy. For so it 
was that his aence being naturally l>ent to the pleasant 
paths of poetry (as if Apollo had given to him a wreath 
of hia own bays, without snatching or sti'ugling), did in 
a manner neglect academical studies, yet not so much 
but that he took the degrees in arts, that of master being 
compleated 1575.' At which time, as he was esteemed 
in the university a noted wit, so afterwards was he in the 

' Sir Waller Scott, in his KtHilasorth, maki^s his Sir Fiercle 
Shaflon " parley Euphuism." 

• In the Futti Oim'teufs we find, in the lists of Bachelors of 
Arts under April 27, 1573, "John Lilye of Maed. CoU.," ai 
ji the some words, as Miuter 
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I oooTt of Queen Elizabeth, where he was also reputed a 
lare poet, wittjj comical, and facetiuos.''"- This account 

i wouldmakethejearofLiHy'sbirthlSSS. IntheOiford 
Register he is deacribeii as plebeiijiliwi, mBtriculatcd id 
1571, and then said to be seventeen years of ago ; con~ 
sequentlj, 1554 is the correct year of his birth, and per- 
fectl; agrees with what he soys of liimself in hia Eu- 
phutr and his E'tgland, as being ''scarce bom" in 
Queen Marj'a reign, that princess eommoncing her rule 
in 1553. From the same source we learn that he was 
rusticated at Oxford ' for what he calls "glancing at 
Mme abuses," but for which he declares he bears no ill- 
mil to his oJina nuiter.^ 

There is estant among the LaoBdowne maniiscripta * 
a Latin letter written bj Li]ly to Lord BurglJey, de- 
uring hia patronage and help while a scholar at Oxford, 

' ^ikeif OxmunKi, edited by Dr. FhUip BtisH, IBlG.ToL 1, 
ad. 676. 

* Wu learn tbis from his address to the scholara of Oxfurd, 
in tbe SH«ud part of EnfiAiiei, in which he says th«t it had been 
ohjeoled to the first part that he had "defaced or dafiunodUn- 
fbrd " in his deEscription of the educaliua of Eiiphuea ; and he 
then enters on hia chief ground of coiiiplDint in these words i 
" Yet may I of all the rest most condemne Uxiurd of nnkind. 
nesi. of vipe I cannot j who seemed tii weaneme before Iconld 
get tiie teats to suck. Wherein she played the nice mother in 
leading me into the coimtry to nurse, where I tyred at a. dry 
breast three yeeres, and was at Che last enforced to weane my- 
self." 

• This may have led to Oldys'sappoBition, that "afterwarJa, 
■t some diHgust, he removed tu CamOTidge ;" hut this and other 
conjeutDreti tin Lilly's early canxr by chat writer are shown by 
Dr. Bliss to be unfbuniled : " tiu pre&rment awaikMi him there, 
nor could he want to obtain any sfademicnl title, having been 
preTiously honoured with a Master's degree at the sister Uni- 
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paganda tua Iaui]e studium, ueu religionem in officio, 
nee fidem in obsequio, vnquam defuturani. Vale, 
" Tuie amplitudinia obBervnntiBaimUB, 

" JoAKKEa LiLIUB." 

Burghloy appears to have befriended Lilly, and after- 
wnrds to hare taken him into soino service of trust in bis 
household. The Lansdowne manuscripts ' contain ano- 
ther letter from Lilly, when he appears to have been 
under some imputation of dishonesty. It is written in 
a hurried manuer, very different to the preceding letter, 
and ia endorsed " Julii 1582, John Lilly to my L.," 
and suliacribed " To y" right liouorable y" L. Burleigh, 
L. High Tresorer of England." 

" My duetie (right honorable) in most humble 
manner rememhred. 

" It hath pleaed my Lord upon what colour I eannot 
tell, certainc I am upon no cause, to be displesed w' me, 
y* grief wherof is more then the losso can be. But 
sedng I am to live in y" world, I must also be judged 
by ihe world, for tliat an honest servaunt must be such 
as OiGsar wold have his wif, not only fi'ee fiwm synae, 
but from suspicion. And for that I wish nothing more 
then to commit all my waica to yo' wisdome, and the de- 
vises of othere to yo"" judgment, Ihoereyeldbothmyaelf 
and my soule, the one to be tried by yo' bonnor, the 
other by the iustic of God, and I doubt not but my deal- 
ings being sifted, tho world shall find whit meale, wher 
others thought to shew coura branno. It may be manie 
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tliinga wil be objected, but j' any thing can be prored 
I doubt, I know yo' L. will sooiie smoU dcvisns from 
simplicity, tmeth from trecherie, factions fiiim iuat ser- 
vic. And God is my witnes, before whome I speak, and 
before whomc for ray speach I shall auiiBwor, y' all my 
thoughtes conceroing my L. have byne ever reverent, 
and almost relligious. How I have dealt QoA knoweth 
and my Lady can coniecture, so faitlifuUie, aa I am as 
unspotted for dishonestie as a suckling from theft. This 
consdnc of myne raaketb me presume' to stand to all tri- 
alls, ether of accomptes. or counsell, in the one I never 
used falshood, nor in the otber dissembling. My moat 
humble Buit therefore unto yo' li is y' my accusations be 
Dot smothered and I choaked in y° smoak, but that they 
mftie ho tried in y* fire, and I will stand to the heat. 
And my only comfort is, y' he y' is wis shall judg 
bnicth, whos nakednes shall manifest ber nublenes. But 
I wiU not troble yo' honorable eares w' meinie idle 
wordes only this upon my knees I ask, y' yo"" L will vou- 
aalf to talk n' me, and in all things will 1 shew my self 
80 honest, y' my disgrac shall bring to yo' L. as great 
mervell, as it hath done to me grief, and »q thoroughly 
will I sattsfie everio obicctiou, y' yo"" L shall think me 
&ith^, though infortunat. That yo'" honnor rest 
p'auaded of myne bunest mynd and my Lady of my true 
servic, that all things may bo tried to y* uttermost, is my 
deare, and the only rewaid I crave for my just (I iust 
I dare tearmc it) serviu. And tints in all humility sub- 
mitting loy Caus to yo'' wisdome and my Conscinc to j" 
biall. I fommit yo' L to the Almightie. 
^B " Yo'' L most dutifiillic tu eomraaund, 

^^ta '■ JoU.N LVLY." 
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" for y' I -am for aotne few daies going mto the 
countrie, yf yo' L bo not at Icaaure to admitt me to ji/ 
Bpeach, at ray rctume I will give my most dutiful! at- 
tendaunc at w'^'' time it may be my honeaty may ioyne n 
yo' L. wisdome and both prevent that nether wold allow. 
Iq the meane eeaaon wliat colo'' soever be alledged, if 
I be not honest tu my L. and bo meane to bee during 
his plosure, I desire hut yo' L. secret opinion, for as [I 
know] my L, lo be most honorable, so I beaech God in 
time ho be not abused, loth I atn tu be a propbett, &nd 
to be a wiche I luatb 

'■ most Jutifull to eomand 

■' John I,yi.y." ' 

Ourauthor'amoBt celebrated work was entitled; "Ea- 
phtiai. Tlie Auatomj of Wit, verie pleasant for all 
Gentlemen to read, and moat necesaaty to remember ; 
wherein are contained the delyghts that AVlt foUoweth 
in hia youth by the plensantiieaae of Love, and the hap- 
pinesse be reapeth in age by the perfeetnesse of Wise- 
dome." 4to. [1580]. And this was followed by " Eu- 
phues and his England, containiog his TOyage and 
adventures mixed with eundrie pretie discourses of honest 



I The letter covera two Hides of a leaf; theppslscriptiawrit- 
Mq in a smaller band on iLe opposite leaf, with the name at 
the extreme edge of the paper inavery tuinuteletlcr; the two 
worda in brsclieta are torn away by the seal. 

• Cullier, in his EKrnrn /mm the Hegiilen of tht Slatiantn 
Cmipavy,yitl. 2 (pablished by the Shakespeare Society, 1849], 
saya that this very popular book " came out originally in 1579 
or I5B0, with no date on the title-page." He Uiub prints the 
iTCiginiJ entry of licence, on theseciind of December, 1S78 : 

" Gabriel Cawnod. Licensed unto him the Anolamie of 
Witt, compiled by JuhnLyllie, under the buideof the bishopp 
uf Londiin . . . zfj''." 
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P Jsre, the description of the Countrlc, the Court, and 
ibe maooers of t)iat Isle. Di'lightfiil to be read, and 
aatliing hurtfuti to be regarded ; wherein there is small 
•fence hy ligUtneaae given to the wise, and lesae oc«a- 
HD rfloosenease proffered to the wanton, 4to.l5Sl."' 
These works gave a uew t«ne to Court converBation, 
H hti been already Dot«d. Lilly's advent there has 
Wen fiaed bj Oldjs'' in the yew 1566, but this is evi- 
fcntly wrong. The same writer says it was in 1576 
imt he wrote his liret letter to the Queen, and in 1597 
hs second ; but this is conjecture also, and evidently 
orrect. Transcripis' arc preserved in the llarleian 
KS. (_IS7T} in the Biitish Museum, and are as follows : 

•' A Petic'on of John Lilly to the Queenos Ma'". 
■ TempoCB Bi nnmeres qus n-OB numcramus 
Nun veuit Hnte suiua nostra ijuerelu diem.' 

' CoUier, in the work Just quoKd, also gives an entry of 
dMliceniing of the ucondpart of Euphues, Jolj 24, 1579. 
B( nys, " there is little doubt that tba second part, as it was 
(Btered separately, was published aeparately, but we are not 
nrare that ahy suuh edition has come to light : the earliest we 
kre seen is that comprising the two parla, printed by Thomaa 
EutinlSSl." The entry is as follows !— 

" G- Cawood. Lycanced unto bim and the second pert 

tf Eapbnes vjd." 

Lilly hiiDself tells us, in theprebce to the second part of his 
EiipAu«, that the first part was published hurriedly, and that 
OK year had elapsed between that time and the printing of the 
cooDd part. 

' MS. notes to langbaine in Brit. Mua. Lib. 

' llietranscriptsarewithoutdata i andOldya'datesdo not, 
it itw least degree, tally with the few accurate dates of Lilly's 
nroer that we poiseaa, nor with lh« inferences of the letters 
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" Most gratious and dieiid Boueraigne, I dare not 
pester jo' highnes with niony words, and want witt to 
wrapp upp mucii matter in fewe. This age epitomies 
the pater noster tlirust into the coniposac of a penoy ; 
the world into the modell of a teniue ball ; all sdence 
molted into sentence. I would I were bo compendiouB 
as to espresso ray hopes, my fortunes, my ouertharta, in 
two BillableB, as marchaiits do riches in fiiwe ciphers, but 
I feare to comitt the error [ discomend, tediousaea ; 
like one that vowed to search ont what tyme was, spent 
all his, and knewe j' not. I was entertejned yo' Ma'' 
S'vant by yo' owne gratious fauour, strengthened with 
coiidicions, tliut I should ayme all my courses at the 
Heuella (I dare not says with a promise, but a hopefiill 
Item to the rev'eon) for w^ these 10 jeres I have at- 
tended with an unwearyed patience, and nowe I knowe 
not what Crabb tooke me for an Oyster, that in tlie 
midst of yo' sun-shine of your moat gratious aspect, 
hath thrust a stone betweeno the shells to eate mo aliue 
that onely liue on dead hopes. If yo' saered Ma'" thinke 
me unworthy, ond that, after i yeares tempest, I must 
att the Court suffer shipwrack of my tyme, uiy wittea, 
my hopes, vouchsafe in yo"" ncuer-erring judgment, 
some planck or rcfler to wafte me into a country, where 
in my sadd and settled ilevoc'on I may, in euery corner 
of a thatcht cottage, write praiora instead of plaies ; 
prayer for your longe and prosp'rous life, and a repent- 
aunco that I haue played the foole so longe, and yett 
like 



■ Quod pctimns ptena es 
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Collier h of opinion tliat this application was mode 
for the place of Mo-ster of the Eevels on the deuth of 
Sir Thomaa Beiiger in March, 1577. In the nest year, 
Thomas Blagrare was appointed to the o1Hc«, pro tem. ; 
and in July, 1579, it was grftiilsd by Itttera patent of 
EdiDimd Tjlney, Eaq. " WTiy the vacancy was not 
supplied sooner after the death of Benger nowhere ap- 
pears," says Collier, who inclines to think tliat Ully'a 
claim " might possibly have somo connection with the 
delay." Seeing httlc hope of hucdcss, he again addressed 
her Majesty ; — 

" John Liliica Second Pelic'on to the Queene. 
" Most gratiuus and dread saueraigne, tyme cannot 
workc my petie'ons, uor my petic'ons file tyme. After 
many yearea semice y' pleased yo' Ma'" to except 
against tents and toyles : I wish that for tennts I might 
putt in teuementa, bo should I be eased of some toylea, 
some lands, some good finca or forfeiturea, that should 
fall by the just fall of these moi^t tiilae Iniitors ; that 
seeing nothing will come by the Revelts, I may play 
upon the Rebells. Tliirteene yerea your higbnea ser- 
uant, but yet nothing. Twenty fremds, that though 
they saye theye will bo snre, 1 linde tliem sure to be 
slowo. A thowsand hopea, but all uothing ; a hundred 
promisee, but yet nothing. Thus casting npp the iu- 
ventnry of my friends, hopes, promises, and tynies, tlie 
snmma totalis amuunteth to just notliing. My luHt will 
is shorter than myne invenc'on, but three legacies, pa- 
tieace tA my creditors, melancholie without measure to 
Mj frauds, and beggerio without shame to my &milie. 
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' Si placet hoc loRrui quod it tua fulmina ccseeot 
Virgo pftrenB princejis.' 

'■ In all hiimilirie I entreate that I may dedicate to 
your sacred Ma''^ Lillie de tristib", wlierein ehaJ bo 
srene patience, labours, and miafortunes. 

' Quoi-Qm si aingulft niiatrum 
FniDgere non putemnt, poterant tamen omnia uientem.' 

" The last and the least, (liat if I bee bonie to haue 
nothing, I maj haue a prot^oc'on to pay notbinge, w^ 
Buite is like his that haveing followed the Court lenn 
yearcs for recomponce of hia service, comitt«d a robbe- 
rie, and tooke it out in a p'rdon." 

Lilly had produced seForal dramatic pieces at Court 
prior to 1589, when he engaged io the famons Mar- 
prdate controversy, and published liis " Fap with a 
Hatchet; alias, a Fig for my Godson: or, crack me this 
nut ; that is, a sound Box on the Ear for the Idiot Mar- 
tin, to hold hie Peace ; written by one tlmt dares call a 
Dog a Dog;"^ which occasioned Harvey to enter into 
some gwiaa peraonalities against himself and his friend 
Nasb, who was a principal in this discreditable paper- 
war.* To this Kash replied in his Have with ^ou to 
Sa^Ton Walden, 1596, in which he thus delineates a 



I In his play of Melher Bornbie, Act 1, Sc. 3, our author aida 
US to underatand the mcauiDK of his title (see notes (o vol. S, 
p. 271 ,), and in Midus, Act 4, be. 3, he uses tha last words (see 
nut«9 to vol. 2, p. 368). 

■ Sir E. Brydees, in hia reprint of Greene's Grnatiworth nf' 
Wit (4M. 1813), has given an account of the qnarrel and its 
origiD. D'lsraclihasaleu produced it in a more popular (bnn; 
but the entire events may be best sCudiucl in the HiiUiry oj'tht 
MaTlinMarpTelate.CtnaTextTi3, bj Kev. W. Maskell {8vo. 1845). 
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peraenol trait of our author, who appears to haro been a 
great giuoker of tobacco, 

'' For Master LiUu (who la halves with me in this 
indignitie that ia offrcd), I will not take tte talo out of 
his mouth ; for he in better able to defend himselfe than 
I am able to eay he is able to defend himselfe, and in 
as much tiiuo as bee speades in taking Tobacco one 
weebe, he can compile that, which would make QairieU 
repent himselfe all his life after. With a blacke sant he 
meanes shortly to bee att his chamber window, for call- 
ing hira the Piddleatick of Os^ord."' 

We are enabled to gather, from such accidental allu- 
aiona, something like a notion of our author's personal 
characteristics, and from them we obtain three facts only, 
that he was a little man, was married, and foud of to- 

Lilly's success as a dramatist was considerable. 
Francis Meres, in his PaUadix Tamia ; Wit's Treasury, 
1598, after namuig the best poets for comedy among 
the ancient Greeks, compares with them the dramatists 
of his own era, giring our author pi'ecedonue to Shake- 



■ Tbe lutse&gi! occurs in Harvey's Vierei's SapmtogatUH, or 
B iiiwp™3«<i/li«(iWv1fM(1593), and runs thus; — 

" Albeit ererj maa oanniiC tmnpeta auob graund volumes u 
Eii^ua, or ceare such mighty tomes as Puf-halchet : yet he 
might tinve thought other puora men have tongues and pennes 
tri gpeake something, when ttiev ara provoked unressoDabty. 
But liMisera may have their wordes s-od comediaos tbeir acCes i ' 
suoh drie bobbers can tustely strike at otber, aod cunningly 
rami themselves. He hatb not played the Vicemostor of Pontes, 
wwl the Foolemaster of the TheaWr foe naughtes ; himselfe a 
mad 1^, as erer twangd, never tro ubled w ith any substanee 
of wilt, or circumstaiiee of hooesticsomotunetha tiddle-sticke 
brd, now the very liable of London." 
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runs thus : ' 



ipeore. The entire passage ia curiouB, and runs thus : 
The best for Comedy amongBt ua bee, Edward Earle 
of Orforde, Doctor Gager of Oxford, Maiat«r Eowley 
once a rare Bcholler of learned Pembrooke Hall in Cam- 
bridge, MaJater Edwardes, one of her Maicatiea Chap- 
pell, eloquent and wittje John Lilly, Lodge, Gascoyne, 
Greene, Shakespeare, Thomas Nash, Thomas Heywood, 
Anthonye Mundye our heat plotter. Chapman, Porter, 
Wilaon, Hathwny, and Henry Chettle." 

Nash, in his Have with you, &e. incidentally nolicea 
the great popularity of his beat comedy in these words : 
— " If we were wearie with walking, and loth to goe 
too farre to seeke sport, into the Arehea we niight step, 
and heare him plead : which would bee a merrier Co- 
medie than ever was old Mother Bomhy." 

His antagonist Harvey also notes the general popu- 
larity of his dramas; he says: — "You were beat to please 
Pap-hatchet, and see Euphues betimes, for fear lest he 
be mooved, or some one of hia apes hired, to make a 
Playe of you ; and then ia your uredit quit* undone for 
ever and ever ; such ia the publique reputation of their 

' Piiree'i Sujwrertgnium, at Ihe coinmenceineDt of which be 
lays!— " Surely Euphaes was soroewny apretty fellow ; would 
God Lilly hod alwaies bene Euphuea, and never Pap-hBtehet." 
Nnah, in his reply alrendj qucled, declares that Harvey was 
first to bUme in comment.'ing the attack, " and M. Lilly and 
me by name heruffianized and berascalled, and termed ng pi- 
perly rooke-playes and make-bates ;" and ciiuld not be " made 
to hold bis peace, till Master Lillie and some others with their 
pens drew upon him," This quarrel, whith was maintained 
for seyeral years "with more lulgar abuse than real wit on 
both sides," hsa been very fully descanted upon by our literary 
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a Jonson, in hia cotnmendiitorj verses on Shnke- 
Epeare and his works, has ait important reference to 
LiUj, eliowing the position lie was then considered (o 
occupy, taking preoedence of Kjd or Marlowe ; — 

" If I thought my jucigment were of years, 
1 should commit thee surely with thy peers, 
And lell bow far chou ^idat our Lyly oulf hine, 
Or sporting Kyd, or Mnrlowo'a mighty line." 

Modem critics have been favourable lo our author. 
Molone was euthusiaitic in his ]ii-a,ise ; fiisliop Percy haa 
printed his Bong on Cupid and Campaspe with high com- 
mendation ; llazlitc was a, warm admirer of Lllly'is Bn- 
dimiou;' Lmnb quoted him largely; and the living 
Amerirfln author Longfellow hoE commenced his prose- 
poem Hyperion with a quotatioa from Endimion. 

Shakespeare was familiar with his works, and para- 
phrased some of his best posaagea. He wbb certainly 
one of those authore Greene aci;uge^ him ao bitterly of 
copying. In the notes to these volumes many such pas- 
sages are pointed out, and others may readily be added.^ 
Such and so many resemblances could not be accidental. 



' "I know few things more perfect in charaoterislic paint- 
ing than the esclamatiun of the Phrygian shepherds, wbo, 
afraid of bnCraying the secret of Midas's ears, fancy that < the 
■ery reeds bow diiwn, as chough tliey liiiteneil to mi'ir talk j' 
DOT more atl'ecting in sentiment than the apostrophe adilressed 
by bU iiiend Eumenides to Eadimion on wuliiog frnm hia lung 
sleep: — 'Behold the twig to which thou laidust down thy head 
is now become ■ tree.' " 

* Collier, in bis HUimy of Dranmlie Poelry, has nolad tha 
ooiocidence between the phrase used by Apellea [Campaifi. 
Act 3, Sc. S) — " Stars are to be luok'd at, iiot reach'd atj" 
and that used by the Duke {Tun! CtulUmm bJ I'lnma, Act 3, 
So. I)— "Wilt thou reach Hlars, because thoy shiueon iheaP" 
Shakespeare's lines: — 
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Despite the popiUaritj of Lilly's works, hifl sneoen 
M a court poet, and the honourable position his fellow- 
authors williugly accorded him, it ia to be feared that little 
elae than hoDour was hie lot. His petition to tlie Queea 
spuaka pliuiily of necesaitieB borne patiently bj him for 
yetkra ; aud it detracts still more from the little respect 
ire may feel for that cold-hearted woman, when we find 
her ueglevting the poverty of one who had flattered her 
auiduouBly m the works conBtmctcd for her amusement, 
and had BSBisted tlie speech of her courtiers by bis Eu- 
phuism, Blount, in the preiaco to his reprints, certainly 
givys ahu "graced and rewarded" him; but this does not 
apiwar in other evidence, and may not have been mora 
tliftu payment for his labour at the cheap price of anthor- 
ahip in her era. We find no I'ecord of the close of hia 
lift), '■ nor when he died, or where buried, only that he 
lived till towards the Utter end of Queen Elizabeth, if 
nut beyond, for he waa in being in 1597, when the 
IVutniin in tht Moon was published." ' 

HiB plays, with the exception of Mother Bomhie, are 
all oonstruoted on classic st^riea, with many raytholo- 
giuul chanuiters. " It may not be unnecessary to state 
what was probably the intention of the poet, in fixing 
upuii Htorioa apparently so unfit for dramatic represen- 

" KKTk, thn lark at heaven's gate ainga, 
And Fhcebua 'gins arise " — 
rat B oloM paraphrase of Lilly's song oa the lark in Cuntpoipc, 
Act ft 1— 

" How at heave'n'a gate she claps ber wings. 
The mom not waking till she sings." 
■Atktnii Oiimifnin. 
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tation as those of Midas and Eiidimion. And the true 
solution of this seenia to be, that these were, what 
thej were afterwarda called, ' court comedifs,' and in- 
tended for the particular amusement and gi'atitication of 
Queen Elizabeth. In that of Midas, she is compli- 
meated as a queea : in that of Endimioii, her supjioaed 
uhanns and attractions as a woman are the more parti- 
cular olyeets which the courtly poet had in view ; and it 
is surely no menu praise to Lilly if he succeasfidly fol- 
lowed the example of a poet like Speuser. Cynthia, 
under which name she is supposed to be depicted, is not 
only one of tlie nunes of Diana, or the moon, but is that 
under which Elizabeth was celebrated by Spenser in his 
poem of CoUit Cioul's Come Home Again. That waa 
the age of allegory in English poetry ; and Elizabeth 
wasDot only generally depicted in the poem of that name 
as the ' Fairy Queen,' but is unquestionably meant by 
Mercilla in Book V. and by Belphiebe in Book II. Who 
was the person that sat for the picture of Endymion in 
the present drama (or whether auy particular person was 
intended), is left to tho judgment or imagination of the 
reader. But as the play in all probahihty was not re- 
presented till any idea of her Majesty's marriage was 
out of the question, the sentiments ■which he avows for 
his celestial mistress, in the third scene of the last act, 
and the manner in which she reeeives and aclinowledges 
them, seem managed with much addi-ess, and probably 
were in a very high degree acceptable to the Cynthia 
who was meant, and before whom tho plays were repre- 
sented." ' 

.1 of Otd EngtiA 
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Lilly's dramatic works consist of the folioning cig'ht 
playa, here arranged in the order we niny believe them 
to have been written ; — ■ 

- 1. TAd Tfbman in (A«3fo(H«.—" The Woman in the 
Mooue. As it was presented before her Highnesse ; 
By John Lyllie, Maistcr of Artes, Imprinted at Lon- 
don for William Jones, und are to be eold at the eigne 
of (he Gun, neerc Holbun.e Couduict. 1697." He- 
printed for the first time in the ensuing volume. In the 
concluding lines of the Frologue we are expressly told 
that ihiB was the first -work of the author ; this may 
BccouDt for its inferiority to bis other produetiona, which 
has led Collier to doubt its being hia work, altbougfa his 
name is on the title-page.' 

2. Cnmpaxpe. — The first edition has the following 
title ; — "A mosle excellent Comedie of Alexander, Cam- 
paspe, and Diogenes, pl&yed beefore the Quecne's Mb- 
iestio on twelfe day at night, by her Maieaties Children, 
and the Children of Paules Imprinted at Ijondon, for 
Thomas Cadman, 1584." This title was altered in the 
same year to ■' Cainpaspe, plujed beefore the Q.ueene's 
Maicstie on new yeares day at ntglit, bv her Maiesties 
Children, and the Children of Paules, Imprinted at Lon- 
don for Thomas Cadman, lo84 " The third edition has 



' It may be nuled here that the retison why it hm not been 
printed Brat in our volumes, ia bwnuse Bluunt's editicm of h)i 
six plays forms (he great basis of the whole ; tbey have conse- 
quenUy been reprinted in the order he adoiits, and any varii^ 
tioDS trom the old quartos puintcd out in the nutea. Bat the 
Wumun iM Ihi Mocinf and Loei'i Mtlarnarphons, having never 
been reprinted by hitn, ore given htcrally, m>m the uld qnaitos, 
ill our beuond vuliune. 
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a title somewhat varied. " CampnBpc. Played bee- 
fore tho Queene'H Maiestie on twelfe (lay at night, by 
her Mftiesties Children, and the Children of Paules. 
Imprinted at London by Thomas Orwin, for Williara 
Broome. 1591," It Las been reprinted by Blount, in 
1632, in his duodecimo volume entitled Sixe Court Co- 
media (a full notice of which will follow thU list) ; and 
also in all the editions of Sodsley, where it has the title 
of AUxaitder and Gampaipc. (See notes to the pre- 
sent volume, p, 284.) 

3. Sapho and Phao. — The first edition has the fol- 
lowing title ;— " Sapho and Fhau, played beefore the 
Queene'a Maioatie on Shrovetewsday, by her Maiestiea 
Childi-en, and the Boyes of Paules, Imprinted at Lon- 
don by Thomas Cadman. 1534." There is a second 
edition with the same title, " Imprinted at London by 
Thomas Orwin for William Broome. 15fll." It also is 
reprinted by Blount.' 

4. Eiidhnhn. — The first edition has the following 
title : — ■' Endimion, the Man in tho Moone, play'd be- 
fore the Queene's Majestie at Greenewich on Candlemas 
day at night, by the Chyldren of Pauley. At London by 



" Tho. Cadman. Tt ia granntod nnlo him that if he can gett 
the commedie otSayphi' lawfully alowed iintu him, Then mine 
of tbia cumpBiiio shall Interrupt hlia lo enjuye yl. . vj d. 
Mr. Calll«r rvmarka that the first edition was printed withoTit 
the aathur'a name ; and Lilly's ulaim to it, be says, baa been 
disputed, niitwithstandiiig it is in Blount's H'l Ptai/a; but his 

le has been written opposite the abora entry in a difieronl 

— 'Tmporary band. 
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I, Chnrlewood, for the widdow Broome, 1591." It U 
repiinied by Blount, and also in DiJke'a Old Phffi, 
Load. 1814, vol. 2. 

5, Qalla&ea. — The first edition haa tlie foDowing 
title : — " Gallathea. As it was playde before the 
Qaeene a Mniestie at Greene-wiehc, on Nowjecrcs day 
At Night. Bj the Chyldren of Paules. At Lundon, 
printed by John Ohnrlwood for the Widdow Broome. 
1592." It ia reprinted by Biount.^ 

6, Midas. — -The first edition has the following title: 
— " Midaa. Plaied before the Queene'a Maiestie upoa 
twelfe day at night by the ehildren of Paules. London, 
printed hy Thomas Scarlet for I. B. and are to be sold 
in Faulea churchyard at the aigne of the Bible. 1592." 
It is reprinted hy Bluiint, and also in Dilke's Old Pla'j», 
1814, vol. 1. 

7, Mother Bomhw. — The first edition has the follow- 
ing title : — " Mother Bomhie. As it was sundrie tiinea 
plaied by the Children of Powles. London, Imprinted 
by Thomas Scarlet for Cuthbort Burby, 1594." It is 
reprinted by Blount, and also in DQke's OldPkys, 1814, 
vol. 1. 

' Collier extracts from the StKtioners Company ihe follow- 
ing entry under April 1, 1585 : — 

" GiftI Cawood. Rd of him, for printing a Commoedie of 

TitiniH and Galatiiea [no rem.]" 

To which he appends this note :— " Warton (H.E.P., ir, 232, 
edit. 1824) speaks of this ' comedy ' as if it had been printed ia 
158*, but it was not enlCTBd untQ April, I5B5; and we may _ 
doobt if it were published at that date, seeing that no sum was 
paid fur the license, and (hat no ctmy of it is known until it 
was printed in 159S. It was no doubt Lilly's comedy of Cola- 
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8. Love's Metamorphosis. — " Love's Metamorphoaia. 
A winie and courtly Pastora.ll. written by Mr. John 
Lyllie. First plajd by the children of PauleB, and now 
by the children of the Cliappell. London : Printed hy 
■Willimn Wood, dwelling at the West end of Paules, at 
the signe of Time, 1601." Collier inclines to thiol; 
this " WHS probably the work of Lyly at an advanced 
period of life, and it has not the recommendation of the 
ordinary, though affected graces of his style."' It is 
reprinted, for the first time, in our second volume. 

Two other plays have been ascribed to our author : — 
1. A Warning for Faire Women, 1599, on the autho- 
rity of Winstnnley and Wood ; but very erroneously, as 
it was written by an anonymous author, and bears no 
traces of Lilly's style. 2. Thf MaitTs Metamorphosia, 
1600, also published anonymously, and of which Mr. 
Collier thinks " there is no sufBcient reason to deprive 
him, unless that it is better in some respects than his 
other plays." Unlike all other undoubted plays by Lilly 
it is written in rhyme, eicept some short comic scenes ; 
and it is BO totally unlike his style of thought and 
phraseology, that it is evidently the production of ano- 
ther mind, and has not been included in this edition of 
lilly's dramas ; a judgment wo venture to think will be 
confirmed by any one who reads the plays in these two 
volumes, aud who will then read a, single page of this 
old drama.' 

' (ftXwTfn/DromufiePcwtry, vol. 3, p. 189. OnthefoUow- 
ing pi^, however, he eaj* : — " Allhough the niune of John 
Ljly is upon the title-page, it mBV be double-' -'■-.i— i— l.j 
■oy hand in it, aa it is so decidedly inferior 



* It it totaHf free from Lilly's Euphuii 
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In 163S, Edward Blount, the bookiiellei' and pub- 
lisher of mftoy plnya .(having, among the reat, an inte- 
rest in some of Shokespeare's). brought out an edition in 
12ino. of six plays by Lilly. He appears to have had 
acccsa to the uriginnl manuscripts ; for in no earlier 
printed editions do we iind the Songs included, some 
few of which are very beantifiil. But there are in- 
stances of slovenly printing in the volume, extending so 
far as the misplacing of many pagee. The title runs 
thus: — "Sixe Court Comedies. Often presented and acted 
before QueeneElizahetli, by theChildren of her Maieaties 
Chappell, and the Children of Paules. Written bj the 
onely rare poet of that lime, the wittie, coraioall, face- 
tiously- qiiidce and vnparalleld John Lilly, Master of 
Arts, Dedes repetita placehunt. London : Printed by 
Wdliam Stansby for Edward Blount. 1632." 

" Tlie £^istl^ Bedlaitorie" is addressed "to the Right 
Honourable Richard Lumley, Viscount Lunaley of Wa- 
terfbrd," ia the followirig words : — ■ 

" My noble Lord, 

" It can be no dishonor, to listen to this Poets Musike, 
whose tunes alighted in the Earos of a great and ever- 
famous Queene : his Invention was so curiously strung, 
that Eiiiaes court held his notes in Admiration. Light 
Ajrea are now in fashion ; and these being not sad, fit 
the season, though perchance not But« so well with your 
more serious Contemplations. 

nUusions to the fabulons tales iif beHBi 
sn fbnd uf referring to, a 
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" The spring is at hand, and therefore I present jou ' 
a Lilly, growing in a. Grove of Lawrells. For this Poet, 
sal at the SatiitM table : Apollo giivc him a wreath of 
his owne Bit yes, without Bnatching. The Ljre he played 
OD had DO borrowed strings, 

'• I am (Mj Lord) no executor, yet I presume to dis- 
tribute the Goods of the Dead ; their value being no way 
answerable to those Debts of dutio and affeetion in which 
I stand obliged to your Lordship. Tlio greatest trea- 
sure our Poel left behind him, are these six ingots of 
refined invention; richer than Gold. Were they Dia- 
monds they are now yours. Accept thera (Noble Tjoi'd) 









r Lordabips ever obliged am! devoted 
"Ed. Eloutut." 



ibllows ibis Address : — 



To ihf. Reader. — Reader, I haue (for the !oue I 
beare t* Posteritie) dig'd vp tlio Grauo of a Eare and 
Eicellent Poet, whom Quceiie Elizabeth then heard. 
Graced, and Rewarded. These Papers of his, lay like 
dead Lawrels in a Churchyard ; But I hnue gathered the 
scattered branches vp, and by a Chainie (gotten from 
Apollo) made them greene ngaine, and set them vp as 
Epitaphea to his Memory. 

" A sinne it were to suffer tJiese Rare Monuments of 
wit, to lye couered in Dust, and a shame, such conccipted 
Comedies, sbould be Acted by none but wormes. Ob- 
liuion shall not bo trample on a aoone of the Muses ; 
!, OS fliey called their Darling. Our 
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Nation are in his debt for a, new EngliHli which hee 
taught them. Ephves and hie Eni/hnd began first, 
that language : All our Ladies were then his Sehollera ; 
And that Beautie in Cmirt, which could not Parley 
Euphueismc, was as litle regarded; ae ahee which now 
there, speakes not French. 

" These his plajes Crown'd him with applause, and 
the Spectators with pleasure. Thou canst not repent 
the reading of them over ; when old John Lilly, ia merry 
with thee in thy chamber. Thou shall say, few (or none) 
of our Poets now are such witty companions ; and thanke 
moe, that brings him to thy acquaintance. 

" Thine. En, Blovnt." 




ENDIMION, 

THE MAN IN THE MOONE. 

PLAYSB BBFOBE THE QUEENES MAJESTIE AT GBEENE- 

WICH ON NEW YEERES DAY AT NIGHT BY 

THE CHILDBEN OF PAULES. 



VOL. I. 



DBAMATIS PERSONS. 



Endimion, in love with Cynthia, 
EuMENiDES, his friend; in love with Semele, 

CORSITES, 1 

Pantalion, >Lords of Cynthia's Court, 

ZONTES, J ' 

Pythagobas, ) 7« .7 T 
^ ' y Philosophers, 

Gyptes, ) -^ 

Gebon, an old man, husband to Bipsas. 

Sm T0PHA8, a bragging Soldier, 

Samias, Page to Endimion. 

Dabes, Page to Eumenides, 

Epiton, Page to Sir Tophas, 

Master Constable. 

Watchmen. 

Eairies. 

Characters in Dumb Show. 

Cynthia. 

Tbllus, enamoured of Endimion, 

Floscula, her confidant, 

Semele^ *f 

Scintilla, >Ladies of Cynthia's Cimrt, 

Favilla, J 

DipSAS, an Enchantress, 

Bagoa, her Servant, 



THE PROLOGUE. 

MOST high and happy Princesse, we must tell 
you a tale of the Man in the Moone, which if 
it seeme ridiculous for the method, or superfluous for 
the matter, or for the meanes incredihle, for three faults 
we can make hut one excuse. It is a tale of the Man 
in the Moone. 

It was forhidden in olde time to dispute of Chymera, 
hecause it was a fiction, wee hope in our times none 
will apply pastimes, hecause they are fancies ; for there 
liveth none under the sunne, that knowes what to make 
of the Man in the Moone. Wee present neither co- 
medie, nor tragedie, nor stone, nor any thing, but that 
whosoever heareth may say this, Why here is a tale of 
the Man in the Moone. 
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ENDIMION. 

ACTUS PHIMTJS. SCiENA PKIMA. 

Enbiuton. Eumbnidbs, 

Endlmjon. 



J FIND EumenuUa in all things both va- 
1 content, and Batietio to glut, 
I saving onely in my affections ; which are 
■ stayed, and withall so stately ; that I 
vsu\ neither satisfie myheart with lovG, nor mine ejeawith 
wonder. My thoaghla Ehtmtnideg are stitthed to the 
starres, which being as high bs I ean see, thou niaiat \- 
imagine how much higher ihey are then I can reauh. ^^ 

Eum. If you bee enamored of any thing above the 
Moone. your thouglita are ridiculous, for that things 
immortal] are not Rubject to affections ; if allured or eu- 
chaunted with these transitorie things under the Moone, 
jou shew your selfe sencelcsse, to attribute such loftie 
titles, to such lore trifles. . 

End. My love is placed neither under the Moono nor V 

£!am. I hope you be not sotted upon tho Man in the 
McNne. 



rl 



ENBnilON. 



[act r. 



Eton. Stay there Endimion, thon that committeBt 

.idolatry, wilt straight bloapheme, if thou be suffered. 

/ Sleepe would doe thee more good thon speech : the 

Moane heareth thee not, or if she doe, regardeth thee 

not. 

End. Vaine EKmenides, whose thoughts never grow 
higher then the crowne of thj head. Why troublest 
thou mc, liaviiig neither head to conceive the cauae of 
my love, or a, heart to receive the impreasions ? follow 
thou thine owne fortunes, which creepe on the earth, 
and suffer mee to Hie to mine, whose fall though it be 
doaperat^ yet shall it come by daring. Farewell. 

£ui»,V Without doubt Endimion is hew itched,) other- 
wise in a man of such rare vertuos, there could not 
harbour a minde of such extreme madnesse. I will fol- 
['^ow him, least in thia fancie of the moone he deprive 
I himselfe of the sight of the sunne. [£^t. 



ACTUS PEIMUS. SC.ENA SECUNDA. 
Tellcs, Flobcoia. 
Tellin. Treeherous and most perjur'd Endimioti, is 
Cynthia the sweetnesae of thy life, and the bittemesse 
of my death ? What revenge may be devised so full of 
shame, as my thoughtB are replenished with malice? 
Tell rae Floacula if falsenesae in love can possibly be 
punished with extremity of hate. As long as sword, 
fire, or poyson may be hired, no traytor to my love 
shall live unrevenged. Were thy oalhes without num- 
ber, thy kisses without measure, thy sighes without 
end, forged to deceive a poore credulous virgin whose 
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Himpliotie had beene woi-tb thy favour snd better for- 
tune '? If the Gods sit unequal] behoiJers of injuries, 
or laughers at lovers deceits ; Uien let miscbiefe be as 
well forgiven in women, aa perjiirio winked at in men. 

Flo3r. Madame, if you would compai'e the state of 
CiftUk'ia with jour own ; oiid the height of Endimion 
his thoughts, with the meannesee of your fortune ; yaa 
would rather jeeld then contend, being betweene yod 
and ber no comparison ; andrather wonder then mge at / 
the greatnesse of his minde, beLug affected with a thing / 
more then mortaU. ~-^ 

Tellat. No comparison li^tigeula 1 and why so ? ia^ 
not my boautio diviue, whose bodie is decked with faire I 
flowers ; and Teines arc vines, yeolding sweet liquour to\ ~ '-. 
the dullest spirits; whose eares are come, to bring* 
strength ; and whose haires are grasse to bring abun- 
dance ? Doth not frankincense, and myrrhe breath out 
of my nostrils, and all tbe sacrifice of tlie Gods, breed \ \j^<*^ 
in my bowels ? Infinite are my c roatures, without which, 
neither thou nor Endimian, nor any could love, or live, 

Flose. But know you not faire ladie, thal_j^(A(« 

govemetb all thin gs ? Your grapes would be but dria 
hnakea, your come but chaffe, and all your vertues 
Tsine ; were it not Cynthia that preaei"veth tho one in 
the bud, and nowishetli the other in the blade, and by 
her influence both conifortcth al things, and by her 
authority comniandeth oil creatures : suffer tltcn Eadi~ 
miim to follow his affections, though to ohtuine her bo 

impossible, and let him flatter himselfe in his owne \ 

imagin ations, b ecause they are immortall. I 

^elhts, Lotb I am Eitdimion thou sbouldest die, be- 
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cause Tlove thee well ; and that ahouldost live it grieveth 
me, because thou lort's't Cynthia too neU. In these 
eitremities what shall I doe ? Flostula no more worda, 
. ^ (^ I am resolved. He shall neither live, nor die. 

'','/'-' ^ 'P^o*'- A strange practice, if it be possible. 

^^ TeUus. Yea, I will entangle him in such a sweet net, 

Pthat he shall neither fin.d the meanes to come out, nor 
desire it. All allurements of pleasure will I cast before 
his ejea, insomuch that he shall slake that love which 
hee now voweth to Vynthia; and bume in mine, of 
fin/''/ which hec seeraeth oarelesae. In th[s lang uishiag . be- 

Z^ tweene my amorous devises, aud hisowne loose desires, 

^^H there sha) such dissolute thoghta take root in his head, 

^^^1 and over his heart grow so thicke a skin ; that neither 
^^^1 hope of preferment, nor feare of punishment, nor coun- 
^^^1 sell of the wisest, nor company of the worthiest ; shall 
^^H .' alter his humour, nor make him once to tfainke of his 
^^^^ honour. 

^^^ft FlosG. A. revenge incredible, and if it may be, un~ 

^^^H naturaU. 

^^^H . TeUvfS. He shall know the malice of a woman, to 
^^^^1 / have neither meane, nor end ; and of a woman deluded 
^^^H \in love, to have neither rule, nor rea^n^ .. I can doe it, 
^^^H Imnst; I will! Allhisvertues wiHI shadowtwithvieea; 
^^^^V hia person (ah sweet person) shidl he deeke with such 
^^^H rich robes, as hee shall forget it is his owne person ; hia 
^^^H aharpe wit (ah wit too shaipe, that hath cut off all my 
^^^1 . joye^) ^haU hee use, in flattering of my face, and^jls- 
^^^1 I visiog sonnets in my favo\U'. The prime of hia youth 
^^^^ and pride of his time, shall he spent in melancholy 
^^^H passions, carclesse behaviuur, untamed thoughts, and 
^^^^ft imbiidled affections. 
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Flosc. When this is done what then, shall it con- 
tinue till his death, or shall he dote for ever in this 
delight? . 

TeUus. Ah Floscula, thou rendest my heart in sim- \ 
der in putting me in rememhrance of the end. ^ 

Flosc. "Why if this he not the end, all the rest is to 
no end. \ 

TeUus, Yet suffer me to imitate Juno, who would \ 
iume Jupiters lovers to beasts on theearth though she 
knew afterwards they should be stars in heaven. 

Flosc. Affection that is bred by enchantment, 
a flower that is wrought in silke, in colour and 
most like, but nothing at all in substance or savour. ^ — I 

TeUus. It shall suffice me if the world talke that I 
am favoured of Endimion. 

Flosc. Well, use your owne will ; but you shall find 
that love gotten with witchcraft, is as unpleasant, as 
fish taken with medicines imwholesome. 

TeUus. Floscula, they that be so poore that they have 
neither net nor hooke, will rather poyson dowe then 
pine with hunger : and she that is so opprest with love, 
that she is neither able with beautie, nor wit to obtaine 
her friend, will rather use unlawfull meanes, then try 
untolerable paines. I will doe it. [^Exit. 

Flosc. Then about it. Poore Endimion, what traps 
are laid for thee, because thou honourest one that all 
the world wondreth at. And_what plots are cast to\ 
make thee unfortunate, that studiest of aU men to be \ f^i 
the falfl fflJlest. lEant. / 
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ACTUS PEIMITS. SC..ENA TERTIA. 

Daheb, Sakias, Sib Tophas, Eptton. 

Dares. Now our masters are in love up to the eares, 

what have we to doe but to be in knaverie up to the 



Satnias. O that we hod Sir T^pJuu tbat brave squire 
a the midst of our mirth, el eece autem, will you eee 
; the devil] ? 



Aa t 

t^ <"» 

y"^ Enter Sir Tophas. 

Top. Epi. 

Epi. Heere sir. 

Top. I brook not this idle humour of love, it ticklelh 
not my liver, from whence the love-mongers in Fonner 
age seemed to inferre they should proceed. 

Epi. Love, sir, may lie in your lungs, and I thinke 
it doth J and that is the cauae you blow and are eo 
pursie. 

Top. Tuah boy! I thioke it but some dance of the 
poet to get money. 

Epi. A poet? what's that? 

Top. Doest thou not know what a poet is? 

Epi. No. 

Top. Why fbole, a poet ia aa much aa one should say, 
a poet. But aoft, yonder bo two wrena, shall I shoot 
at them? 

Epi. They are two lads. 

Top. Larkes or wrens, I will kill fhem. 

Epi. Larkea? arc you blinde? they are two little 
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Top. Birds, or bojea, they are both but a pittance 
(or toy breeldast ; therefore have at them, for their 
broines must as it were imbroii"^ my bolts, 

Sam. Stay your courage valiant knight, for your 
msdome is bo wearie that it stayetli it aelfe. 

Dar. Why Sir Tophas have you forgotten your old 
frienJa ? 

Top. Frienda? Nego arg-winentum. 

Sam. And why not ftienila ? 

Top. Because Amidtia (as in old annals we And) 
is inter pares, now my prettie companions you shall see 
how unequal] you be to me ; but I will not cut you 
quite off, you Bhall be my halfe friends ; for reaching 
to my middle, so farre as from the ground to tbe waste 
I will be your friend. 

Dar. Lcnmedly, But what shal] become of the rest 
of your bodie, from the waste to the crownc ? 

Top. My children quod swpra vos nihil ad i;D^you\ 
must tbinke the rest immortaU, because you cannot ^ 
reach it. / 

Hpi, Nay, I tell yea my master is more then a man. 
' J)ar. And tiiou lesao then a mouse. 
. But what be you two 






-I Pa***^"' 
I am Samias, page to Endimjon. I / .^^ 

Dor, And I Darts, pagu to Kumenides, 
Top. Of what occupation arc your maatSrs? 
Bar. Occupation, you olowne, why they arc honour- 
able, and warriors. 

Top. Then are they my prentisea. 
Dar, Thine, and why so? . 

r devised warre, and \ 
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therefore by 'Mars hiinselfe had given me for my annes a 
whole armorie ; and thus 1 goe as jou see, clothed with 
artilloric ; it is not Bilkea (mtffiesops) nor tjsauea, nor 
wooll of Cerea ; but jron, sleele, swords, flame, 
shot, tcrraur, clamour, bloud, and ruine, that rocks 
aaleepe mj thoughts, which never had any other cradle 

it crueltie. Let me see, doe you not bleed ? 

Dar. Why 80? 

Top. Commonly my wordea wound. 

Bam. 'WTiat then doe yom' blowes ? 

To'p. Not oneiy wmtnd, bnt also confound. 

(Sam. How darest thou come so neere thy master 
S^l Sir Tophas spare us. 

Top. Yon shall live. You Samias because you are 
little ; you Oaree, because you are no bigger ; and both 
of you, because you are but two ; for coiumonly I kill 
by tho doozen, and have for every particular adver- 
earie, a peculiar weapon. 

Sam. May we know tiie nse for our better skill in 
warre? 

Top. You shall. Heere is a bird-bolt for the ugly 
beast the black-bird. 

J}ar. A cruell sight. 

Jbp. Heere ia the musket, for the untamed, (or as 
the vulgar sort terme it) the wilde mallard. 

Sam. desperate attempt t 

Epi. Nay, my master will match them.. 

Dar. I, if he catch them. 

Top. Heere is a, speare and shield, and both neces- 
sary ; the one to conquer, the other to subdue or over- 
come the terrible ti'owt, which although be be under 
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ihe water, jet tying a string to the top of my speare and 
an engine of iron to the end of my line, I overthrow 
him ; anil then herein I put liim. 

Sam. O wonJerfiill warre! Bares, didst thou ever 
heare such a dolt? 

Bar. All the better, we shall have good sport here- 
after, if wee can get leiam^. 

Sam. lieimire 1 I will rather loose my mastere eemce 
then his company 1 tooko how be strowta; hut what is 
this, call you it yoiu' sword ? 

Top. No, it is my aimiter ; which I by construction 
often studying to boe corapeadious, call my smiter. 
Jkir. What, are you also learned, sir? / 

Top. Iiearned? I am all Mars and Ars, I ^j' ■ 

Sam. Nay, you are all masse and aase. I 

Top. Mocke yon raee ? You shall both suffer, yet 
with such weapons, as you shall make choice of the 
weapon wherewith jon shall perish. Am I all a masse 
or lumpe, is tliere no proportion in me ? Am I all osse ? 
is there no wit in me. ^t, prepare them to the 
elaughter. 

Sam. I pray sir heare us speoke I wee call you masse, 
which your learning doth well understand is all man, 
for Mas marU la a man. Then As (as you know) is a 
weight, and we for your vertues account you a weight. 

Top. Tlie Latine hath saved your lives, the which aTj L^ 
world of silver could not have ransomed. I understand / y.^ 
you. and pardon you. 

Ditr. WeD Sir Topfua wee hid you farewell, and at 
our next meeting wee will he readie to doe you ser- 
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Top, Samiag I tlmnke jou ; — Baret I tlianke you ; 
bat especially I thanko jou both. 

Sam. Wiaely. Come, nest time weele have some 
prettie gentlewomen with ur to walk, for without doubt 
with them he will be very daintie. 

J)ar. Come let us see what our maatcra doe, it is high 
lime. [^Exeant. 

Top. Now will I march into tte field, where if I 
cannot encounter with my fonle enemies, I will withdraw 
myselfe to the river, and there fortifie for fish : for 
I there reateth no minute free from fight. \^Bxil, 

ACTUS PRIMUS. SCiENA QUARTA. 

Tellus, Flosodla, Dips as, 

Tellus. Behold Flosctda, wee have met with the 

, woman by chance that wee sought for by travel! ; I will 

^ breake my minde to her without ceremonie or circum- 

GtoDce, least we limse that time in advice that should be 

spent in execution. 

Flosc. Use your discretion, I will in this ease neither 
give counsell nor consent, for there cannot he a thing 
more monstrous then to force affection by Borceris, 
neither do I imagine any thing more impossible. 

ZVHms. Tush Floscala I in obtmning of love, what 
impossibitties will I not try? and for the winning of 
Endimion, what impieties will I not practise ? Dipsas, 
whom as many honor for age, as wonder at for canning ; 
listen in few words to my talc, and answer in one word 
,■, •to the purpose ; for that neilhcr my burning desire can 
afford long speech, uor the ehort time I have to stay 
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nianj deluyes. Is it possible by herbs, Btones, spcls, 
inc)uitation,ench]UitiaeaI,e]:orcismc8,fire,metall8, plan- 
ets, or anj prartii* ; ta plant affoction where it is not, 
ood to siipplunt it where it is? 

Hipsrts. Faii'o ladie, you may imagine that these 
borie baires are not void of experience, nor llie great 
itaiae that goeth of my cuiioing to be without cause. I 
can darken the sunne by my skill, and remove the 
moone out of her course ; I can restore youth to the 
aged, and make hila without bottoms ; there is Dothing 
that I cannot doe, but that onely whieb you would have 

ind therein I differ fram the Gods, that I am Vi 
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not able to rulo hearts ; for were it in my power to plac 
affiiction by appointment, I would make such i 
appetites, such inordinate lasts, sucb cursed des 
all the world should be filled both with superstitious 
healt, and extreme love. 

Telluf. Unhappie Ttllm, whose desires are so despe- 
rate that they are neilber to he conceived of any crea- \ 
tiire, uor to be cured by any art. 

Oiptaa. ThiH 1 can. breed slacVnesse in love, though 
nerer root it out. WTiat is he whom you love, and what 
shee that he bonoureth 7 

Tdlw. Biuiimion, sweet Einlmion is bee tliot hath 
mj heart; aadC^nJhia, too too faire Cy«(7iia, the mu'acle 
of nalm-e, of time, of fortune, is the ladie that he delights 
in ; and dotes on every day, and dies for ten thousand 
tiroes a day. 

Dipias. Would you have bis love, either by absence 
or ricknes aslakcd? Would you lliat Ci/ntfiia should 
, or be jealous of bim without colour? 
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p nesseof all ladies, die braverie of a)l courts, the eompstiy 
of all mcu, fcatli elioson in a solFt^c cell tn Rve, "unely 

L by f*>eding on thy favonr, accounting in tbe world (bat 
dijaelfe) notbing excellent, nothing inunortall ; thua 
tnabt thon see erery mine, sinew, muscle, and artery 
of my love, in which there ia no flatterie. nor deceit, 
error, nor art. But eoft, here commetb Telliis. I must 
turne mj other face to her like Janus, least she be as 
suspicious as i/uiio. 

Enlir TEiiiTB. 

Teltus. Yonder I espie Endimion, I will seeme to 
suspect nothing, but sooth him, that seeing I cannot 
obtain the depth of his love, I may leame the height of 
his dissembling; Flosniln and Dipms, wilhdi-aw your- 
selves out of our sight, yet be within the hearing of our 
saluting. How now Enflimion, alwaiea solitarie? no 
company but your owne thoughts ? no friend but me- 
lancholy fanirios? 

End. Youknow(iaire 7V?Jj«)that the sweetremem- 
bronce of your love, is the onely companion of my life, 
and thy presence, my paradise ; so that I am not alone 
when nobodie is witli niee, and in heaven itselfe when 
thou art with me. 

Tellra. Then you love me Eiidimion. 

End. Or else I live rot TeUus. 

TelUta. Is it not poaaible for you Eiidimhn to dis- 
semble ? 

End. Kot TeUiis, unlesse I could make me a woman. 

TbUks. Why, is dissembling jojned to their sex in- 
separable? asheateto(ire,heavine59e to earth, moysture 
to water, thinnosso to aire ? 
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End. No, but fouud in tlieir 6 
spots upon iloves, moles ujwn facos, caterpillcrs upon 
nreet apples, cobwebs upon faire wiudowes. 
r. Doe they all dissem'ble ? 
All but ono. 
I. 'Wljo IB that ? 

End. I (laro not tell. For if I abould say you, then 
would you imagine luy Sattorie to be extreme ; if another, 
then vroulil you thinke my lovo ia be but indifferent, 

Tellut. You will bo sure T shall take uo vantage of 
your words. But in sooth Endim'mn, without more 
ccremonieG, is it not Cijnihia 1 

Eiid. You know Tellas, that of the gods we are for- 
bidden to dispute, because their deities come not tvithiii 
the eompaase of our reasons ; and of Cifiithia wee are 
allowed not to talko but to wonder, because licr vertues 
are not within the reach of our cDpacities. 

Tdlta. Why, she is but a woman. 

Shee is but a virgin.. 
No more was Ves 
. Shee shall have 
. So shall the world. 
U{iu. Is not her beautie subject to time 

. No more then time is to standing still. 
iQtu. Wilt thou make her immortal! 

. No, but incompai-able. 
'ellu». Take heed Endimion, lest like the wrastlsr 
in Olympia, that striving to lift an impossible weight 
oat«ht on incurable straine, thou by fixing tliy thoughta 
jih, fall into a disease without all recure? 
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End. TSoTeTIiis; thou knowest that the stately cedar, 
wLoae top I'eacheth imlo the cloudea, iiever howeth his 
head to tlie shrubs that gruvr in the yallej ; nor ivio 
that climeth up hy the elme, can ever get hold of the 
beames of the Hiume ; Cynthia 1 honour in all humilitie, 
whom none ought, or dare adventure to love ; whose 
affections are immortal], and vertues infinite. Suffer 
me therefore to gaze on the Moone, at whom, were it 
not for thyaelfe, I would die with wondering. l_Et:eiinl. 

ACTUS SECUNDFS. SC.ENA SECUNDA. 
Darbs, Samias, Scditilla, Fatilla. 

Bar. Come, Samiaii, diddeat thou ever heare aueh 
a sighing, the one for Cynthia, the other for Semele, 
and hoth for mooneshine in the water? 

Sara. Let them sigh, and let us sing ; how say you 
gentlewomen, ore not our masters too farre in love? 

Seint. Their tongues happily are dipt to the root in 

aorous words and sweet discourses, hut I tliiidio their 
hearts are scarce tipt on the side with constant desires, 
ir. How say you FaviUa, is not love a lurcher, 
that taketh mens stomaeks away that they cannot eatfi ; 
their spleene that they cannot laugh ; their hearts that 
they cannot tight; their eyes that they cannot sleepe; and 
leaveth nothing but livers to make nothing but lovers t 

Favil. Away peevish boy, a rod were better under 
thy prdle, than love in thy mouth : it wilt be a forward 
cocke that croweth in tbe shell. 

Dar. Alas! good old jj;entlewoman,howithecomineth 
you to he grave. 
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Sciiil. Favilia though shee be bat a aparke, yet is 
she fire. 

FavU. And you Scintilla be not much more then a 
eparke, though you would be eateeined a flame. 

Sam. It were good Bport to see the fight hetweene 
two eparkea. 

Dar. Let them to it, and -wee will w 
their worde, 

Sdnl. You are not angry FaviJIa ? 

JFitvU. That is Scintilh, as ;ou hst to ta^e it. 

Sam. Timt, that. 

Sdnt. T\uB it is to bo matched with girles, who 
comming but yesterday from making of babies, would 
before to morrow be accounted matrons. 

FdvU. 1 cry your matronship mercie ; because jour 
pantablcs be lugher with coite, therefore yom' feet must 
needs be higher in the insteps : you wil! be muie elder, 
because you stand upon a stools, and I on the floore. 

Sam. Good. good. 

Dar, Let them love, and seo with what eonntenanee 
they will become frieiidH. 

Snnl, Nay, you thinke to he the niaer, because you 
meane to have the last word. 

Sam. Step betweeno thom least they scratch. In 
faith gentlewomen, seeing wee came out to be merry, let 
not your jarring marre our josta ; be fiiends, how Bay 
jou? 

Stint. I am not angry, hut it spited me to see how 
short she was. 

Favil, I meant nothing, till she would needs crosae 
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Sar. Then so lot it rest. 
Scint. I am agreed. 

fiivil. Audi, yet I never tookeajiy tiling BO unkindly 
u my life. 
Scint. 'Tis I Lave tlie cauae, that never offered the 



Dar. Excellent and right like a woman. 

Sajn, A strange sight to Bee water come out of fire. 

Dar, It is their propertie, to carrie in their ejea, fire 
and water, t«ares aud torches, and in their mouthes, 
hony and gall. 

8cirU. You will he a good one if yon live ; but what 
ia yonder formall fellow ? 

Enter Sir ToPKAa. 

Dar, Sir Toplias, Sir Tophas, of whom we told you : 
if you be good wcnchea make as though you love him, 
and wonder at him. 

Eavil, We will doe our parts. 

Dar. But first let ub stand aside, and let him use his 
gorhe, for all consisteth in his graying. 

Top. Epi. 

^i. At hand sir, 

Top. How llkcst thou tliis martiall life, where nothing 
but blond bosprinkloth our bosomes ? Let me see, be 
our enemies fat '? 

^i. Passing fat: Mid I would not ehange this life 
to bo a lord ; and yom-selfe pesseth alt eomparison, for 
other eaptaines kill and iteate, and there is uothiiig you 
kill, hut you also ettte. 

Top. I will draw out their guts out of their bellies. 
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and tesre the Hesb with my teeth, so mortoll is my h&te, 
and. so eager my uQatimcIied at«macke. 

^i. My mastei' thinkes liimaelfe the valiantest man 
in the world if hee kill a wren : so warlike a thing he 
accompteth to take away life, though it bee Irom a 

Top. Epi, I finde iny thoughts to swell, and my apirit 
to take wings, in bo much that I caaoot continue within 
die compasse of so slender cumbates. 

FUvil. Thia paaeeth ! 

iSf»n(. Why, ta he not mad ? 

Bam. No, but a little vaine glorious. 

Top. Epi. 

^i. Sir. 

Top. I will encouuUr that bliicke and cruell enomie 
that beareth rough and unt^weii locks upon his bodie, 
whose sire tliroweth downe the strongest walla, whose 
legs are as ntauy as both ours, on whose head ai« placed 
most horrible homes by nature, as a defence fiiira aU 

Epi. What meane you master to bo so desperate? 
Top. Honour inciteth me, and very hunger cora- 
pelleth me. 

Epi. What is that moa^ter ? 

Top. The monster Quia. I tmvo said, — lot tliy wits 

Spi. I cannotimagineit; yet lot mee Bee, — ablocke 
encmie with rough lockes? it may be a sheepe, and 
Ovi* is a sbeepe : his sire so strong, a ram is a. sheepes 
sire, dtat being also an cngiao of war; homes hee 
hath, and fourelegs, — m hatha sheepe: witliout doubt 
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this monster is a blacke shecpe. la it not a sheepe 
that you meane ? 

Top. Thou hast hit it, that monster will I kill and 
aup with. 

Sam. Come let ua lake him off. Sir Topltas all 
haJle. 

Top. Welcome chili3ren, I seldome cast mine eyes so 
low as to the crownea of your heads, and therefore par- 
don mo that I epoke not all this wlule. 

Dar. No liarmo done ; here he feire ladies come to 
wonder at yoiir person, yom' valour, your wit, the report 
whereof hath made tliem carelesseof tiieirownehonoura, 
to glut their eyea and tearta upon yours. 

Top. E«port cannot but injure me, for that not know- 
ing fully what I am, I fcare she hath beene a niggard 
in her praises. 

Scint. No, gentle knight, Keport hati beene prodi- 
goll ; for shee hath left yoti no eqaall, nor herselfe 
credit, so much hath she told, yet no more than we 



Dar. A good wench, 

Favil. If there remaine as much pittie toward women, 
as there is in you courage against your enemies, tlien 
shall wee he happy, wlio hearing of your person, came 
to see it, and seeing it, are now in love with it. 

Top. Love mee ladies? I easily heleeve it, hut my 
/' tough heart reeeiveth no impression with sweet words. 
Mars may pierce it, Fenas shall not paint on it. 

FavU. A cruell saying. 

Sam. There's a girle. 

Dar. Win you cast these ladies away, and all for a 
little love? do but speak kindly. 
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Top. There comniefli no soft syDaUe witliin my lips, 
niatomo hntli made my words bloudy, and my heart 
barbarouB; ihat pelting word loye, how watiish it is in 
my mouth, it carrieth no Bound; hate, liorror, dealb, 
axe epeechea that oourish my spirits. I lilfe bony but 
I care not for the bees, I delight in mnaiqiie but I lore 
not to play on tbe bagpipes, I can Touchsiifo to bears 
the TOice of women, but to touck tlieir bodies I disdaine 
it, OE a thing childieh, and fit for such men as caa diagest 
nothing but mtlke. 

Seint. A hard heart! shall woe dio for your love, nnd 
find no remedie. 

Top. I have alreadie token a surfct. 

Epi, Gtood mfialer pitie tbcm. 

Top. Pitie Ibem, ^i ? no I doe not thinko that this 
breast shall beo pestered with such a foolish passion. 
'What is that the gentlewoman carrieth in a chaine? 

Epi. ^^Tiy, it ia a aquirrill. 

jfi^p. A squirriW? O Gods what things are made for 

Dar. Is not this gentleman overwise ? 

Ihvil. I couJd stay all day with him, if I feared not 
to be ahent, 

Seint. Is it not possible (o nn 

Dar. Yea at any time. 

Favil, Then let us hasten home. 

Seint. Sir TopJuu, tlie God of warre deale bettor 
with you, then you doe with the God of lovo. 

I'iivil. Our love wee may diaaemble, disgost we can- 
i but I doubt not but time will hampi 
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Top, I defic time, who hath uo interest in mj heart ; 
eome E^t, let mo to the hattailc with that hideous beast, 
lore ie pap and hatli no relliah in my taste, because it ia 
not terrible. 

Dor. Indeed a blacke sheepe is a perilous beast, but 
let UB in till another lime. 

IhvU. I shall long for that time. [^Ex-evnt. 
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ACTUS SECmiDUS. SCiENA TERTIA. 

Enbimion, Difgas, Baboa. 
End. !No rest Eiidimionl still uneei-tain how to 
settle thy steps by day, or lliy thoughts by night? thy 
truth is measured by thy fortune, and thou art judged 
unfaithfull because liou art unhappy. I will see if I 
uan beguile myaelfe with sleepo, and if uo slumber wUl 
lake hold in my eyes, yet wiE 1 unbraee the golden 
thoughts in my head, and wish to melt by musing; 
that as eboiie, which no fire can seorch, is yet con- 
sumed with sweet savours ; so my heart which cannot 
be ll>ent by the hardnesae of fortune, may be bruised by 
amorous desires. On yonder banke never grow any 
/ thing but lunnry, and hereafter I will never have any 
I bed but that banke. O Endimion, Tdlus was faire, 
but what avayleth beauty without wisdome ? Nay, En- 
dimion, she was wise, but what avayleth wisdome 
without honour? Shee was honorable Eiuiimion, belie 
her not, I but how obscure is honour without fortune ? 
Was she not fortunate whom so many followed ? Tes, 
e is fortune without majestie ; thy majestie 
Cynthia all the world knoweth and wondoreth at, but 
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not one in the world that can imitate it, or compreLend 
it. No more Bmlimiwi,, sleepe or die ; nay [tie, for t«K 
aleepe, it is impoasible, and yet I know not how it \ 
commeth to paaae, I fetle such a lieavinesiw both in J 
roioe eyes and heart, that 1 am sodainly bonnmmed, 
yea in every joint : it mny be weurinesse. for when did 
T rest? it may be deepo melancholy, for whon did I 
not sigh? Cynthia, I so, I say Cyrdhia, 

\^Ht fnh ashepe. 
Dlpins. Little doest tliou know Eitdimlon when thoa 
shall wake, for hadst thou placed thy heart as lowe in 
love, as thy head lieth now in sleepe, thou miglifeat 
have commnnded TtUiK whom now instead of a mistriB, 
thou shalt tinde a tombe. These oies must I seale up 
by art, not nature, which are to be opened neither by 
art nor nature. Thou that laist downe with golden 
lockea, sbult not awake untill they bee turned to silver 
h^rea : and that chin, on which scarcely appeareth soft 
downe^ shall be filled with brisaels as hard as broome : 
ftou ehalt sleepe out thy youth and flowring' time, and MtP^. 
become dry hay before thou kncwest tbysolfe greene 
grasse ; and readie by age to step into the grave when 
thon wakest, that was youthfull in the court when thoa 
laidst tbee downe to sleepe. The malice of TeHim hath 
biwigitt this to posse, which if shee could not have in- 
tieatod of mee by fnire meanes, shee would have com- 
manded by tnenaiung, fiir from her gather we oil our 
simples to muintaine our sorceries. Fanne with this 
hemlocke over his fiice, and sing tlie iiichantment for 
sleepe, whilst I goo in and finish those ceremonies that 
Muired in our art: take heed yee touch not his 
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face, for the &nne is eo seasoned that who so it touchcth 
witli a leafe Hball presently die, and over whom the winde 
of it breatlieth, bee shall sleepe for evor. [£«(. 

Boffoa. Let me alon«, 1 will ho carefoll. What hftp 
hadat thou Midimion to cvme under the haada of 
Sipsas. O faire Bttdhnion ! how it grieveth mee that 
that fiure faiie ranst he turned to a. withered alsin, and 
taste tiie paines of cleuth before it feele the reward of 
love. I fcarc Tellas wiU repent that wliich the heavens 
themselves eepmed tfi rewe ; hutlheareiJ/psns Mmming, 
I diire not repine, least shee moke me pine, and rocke 
mee into such a dcepe eleepe, tliat I sluJl not awoke to 
mj marriage. 

Enter Dips as. 
Dipmi. How now, have jou finished ? 
Bagoa. Yea. 

I>ipsai. Well then let U8 in, and see that you doe 

not so much as whisper that I did this, for if you doe, 

j I will turne thy hairea to adders, and all thy Icetb in 

thy head to tongues ; come away, come away. '^Exewnt. 



Mujique soitTids. 

Three ladies enter ; one with a knife and a looking 
glasBC, who by the procurement of one of the other two, 
offers to stab Ihidimion as hee sleepes, but the third 
wringB her bands, lmuent«th, offering still to prevent it, 
but dares not.. 

At last, the first lady looking ia the glasse, casts 
downe the knife. \_EreKttt. 
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Enters an ancient Man with booJces tvitli three leaves, 

offers the same Iwtee. 

Eadimion reiuseth, hee reaJi'th two and offers the 

third, irhere hee stands awhile^ and then Endimion 

« to take it. [^Erit. 




CTUS TERTTUS. SCENA PRIMA. 
Cynthia, three Lords, Tellus. 

Cynthia. 
5 the report ti-ue, that Endimion m stricken 
into such a dead aleepe, that nothmg can 
f either wake hira or move him ? 

Bti/m. Too true madanie, and as much to 
be pitied aa wondreil at. 

Tellus. As good sleope and doe no horme, as v.-ake 
and doe no good. 

CgntA. Wliat maketh jou TVi^iis to he so short ■? the 
time was Endimion oncly wan. 

Earn. It ia an old saying madame, that a waking 
dogge doth a&rre off barke at s. sleeping lion. 

j8«7n. It were good EumenitUs tJiat jou tfloke a nap 
with your friend, for your speech beginneth to be 
heavie. 

Earn, Contrarie to your nature, Semele, whith hath 
beene alwayes accounted light. 

Cynih. What have wee here before my taee, these 
ansecmely and molepart overthwarta ? I will tame your 
I, and your thoughts, and make your speeches 
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answerable to your duties, and your conceits fit for my 
I \ dig^itie, else will I bnnisli you botii my pei'son and the 
\worId. 
' Eum. Pardon I humHy aske ; but such ia my un- 
Hpotted faith to Eadimion, that whatsoever seemeth a 
needle to prick Ilia finger, is a dagger to wound my 

Cynih. If you be so deere to him. Low happeneth it 
you neither goe to see him, nor searcli for remedte for 
him? 

Earn. I have scene him to my grieie, and sought re- 
cnre with despaire, for that I cannot imagine who should 
restore him that is the wonder to all men ; your higb- 
nesee, on whose bands the comjtasse of the eartli is at 
command, (though not in poaacaHion) may shew your- 
Belfe both worthy your sei, your nature, and your 
favour, if you redecme that honourable Endimion, 
whose ripe yeares foretell rare vertues, and whose un- 
mellowed conceits promise ripe counsell. 

Cynlh. I have had Iriall of Endimion, and conceive 
greater assurance of his age, then 1 (»uld hope of his 

TeUvi, Bat timely madame crookes that tree that 
will be a camocke ; aad yong it prickea that will be 
a tliome; and therefore hee tliat began without care 
to settle his life, it is a signe without ameiidement he will 
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Cynik. Presumptuous girle, I will make thy tongue 
unrecoverable displeasure, Oorsiies canie 
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her to the castle in the deaert, there to remaine and 
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Cars. Shall aheo worke stories or poetriea ? 

Ci/nth. It akiUeth not which, goo to, in both, for ahee 
shall find examples infinite in either what punishnient 
long tongues have. Enmenida, if either the sootli- 
sajers in Egypt, or the euchantera in Theasaly, or the 
philosophers in Greece, or all the sages of the wfrid, 
can find rcraudie, I will procure it ; therefore dispntdi 
with all speed ; you Eummida iata Thessalie : Yaa 
Zotitts into Greece, (because you are acquunt^d in 
Athens, J Yoa Fantalionto Egypt, saying that Cynthia 
seudetli, and if you will, comm&ndeth. 

Eum. On bowed knee I give tliankes, and with winga 
On my legs, I flie for remedie. 

Zon. We are roadie at your Iniglinosso command, and 
hope to retume to youi' full content, 

Vynth, It shall never be said that Cynthia, whose 
mercie and goodnesae fiUeth the hearena with joyes, and 
the world with marvaile, will suffer either Endimion or 
any to perish, if he may be prot^ct«d. 

Eum, Your majesties words Iiave been alwayes deeds, 
and your deeds Toitues. [£t 

CTPS TEETIUS. SC^INA SECUNdI. ' 



COBSITES, TsLLva. 

Cars. Ileere is the eaatle (faire Tellus) in wliich you 
must weave, tiU either time end your dayes, or CyiUhia 
her displeaaui-e. I am some so faire a face should b» 
subject to so hard a fortune, and that the fiowor of 
beautie, which is honoured in courts, should heere 
" r in priaon. 
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TeUuB, Carsites, Cynthia may restraine the libertie 
of my bodie, of my thoughts shoe cannot, and therefore 
doe I esteeme myselfe most free, though I am in greatest 
bondage. 

Cors. Can you then feed on fancie, and subdue the 
malice of envie by the sweetnesse of imagination. 

TeUus. Corsites, there is no sweeter musique to the 
miserable then despaire ; and therefore the more bitter- 
nesse I feele, the more sweetnesse I find ; for so vaine 
were libertie, and so unwelcome the following of higher 
fortune, that I chuse rather to pine in this castle, then 
to be a prince in any other court. 

Cors, A humour contrary to your yeeres, and nothing 
agreeable to your sex : the one commonly allured with 
delights, the other alwayes with soveraigntie. 

Tellus, I marvaile Corsites that you being a captaine, 

who should sound nothing but terrour, and sucke nothing 

, '^tut bloud, can find in your heart to talke such smooth 

wordes, for that it agreeth not with your calling to use 

so soft, as that of love. 

Ladie, it were unfit o f warres to diaconrae witfi 

f-^ .■ /<^ women, into whose minds nothing can sinke but smooth- 

nes ; besides, you must not thinke that souldiers be so 

rough hewne, or of such knottie mettle, that beautie 

cannot allure, and you being beyond perfection enchant. 

Tdlus, Good Corsites talke not of love, but let mee 
to my labour : the Httle beautie I have, shall be be- 
stowed on my loome, which I now meane to make my 
.lover. 

Cors, Let us in, and what favour Corsites can shew, 
Tellus shall command. 



\^ wo^s so 
//Cors. 
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TeUus. The onely favour I desire, is now and then 
to walke. [^ExewrU, 

ACTUS TERTIUS. SCiENA TEETIA. 

Sir TopHAS, and Epi. 

Tophas. Epi. 

Epi, Heere sir. 

Tophas, Unrigge me. Hey ho ! 

Epi. What's that? . 

Tophas, Aninterjection, whereof some are of mourn- ) '■ 
ing : as eho, vah. 

Epi, I understand you not. 

Tophas, Thou seest me. 

Epi, I. 

Tophas, Thou hearest me. 

Epi. I. 

Tophas, Thou feelest me. 

Epi. I. 

Tophas, And not understand'st me ? 

Epi, No. 

jTqpAas. Then am I but three quarters of a nowne ■, 
substantive. But alas Epi, to tell thee the troth, I am 
a nowne adjective. 

Epi, Why? 

Tophas, Because I cannot stand without another. 

Epi, Who is that? 

Tophas, Dipsas. 

Epi, Are you in love ? 

Tophas. No: but love hath as it were milkt my 
thoughts, and drained from my heart the very substance 
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of m J accustomed courage ; it woi^eth in m j head like 
new wine, so as I must hoope my skonce with iron, least 
mj head breake, and so I bewray my braiaes : but I 
pray thee first discover mee in all parts, that I may be 
like a lover, and then will I sigh and die. Take my 
gun, and give me a gowne : CcedMnt arma toga, 

Epi, Heere. 

Toplms. Take my sword and shield, and give mee 
beard, brush, and cyssers : hella gerant alii, tu pari 
semper ama, 

Epi, "Will you be trim'd sir ? 

Tophas, Not yet : for I feele a contention within me, 
whether I shall frame the bodkin beard or the bush. 
But take my pike and give me pen : dicere qtuxptiduit, 
scrihere jussit amor, 

Epi. I wiU fiimish you, sir. 

Tophas, Now for my bowe and bolts, give me inke 
and paper ; for my semiter a pen-knife : for ScaJpeU 
lum, calami, atramentuniy charta, lihelli, sint semper 
stvdiis armaparaia meis. 

Epi, Sir, will you give over warres, and play with 
that bable called love ? 

TopTuis, Give over warres ? no Epi, Militat omnis 
amans, et hahet sua castra Cupido, 

Epi, Love hath made you very eloquent, but your 
face is nothing faire. 

Tophas. NonformosuseratfSederatfacundus Ulisses. 

Epi, Nay, I must seeke a new master if you can 
speake nothing but verses. 

Tophas. Quicquid conabar dicere versus erat, Epi. 
I feele all Ovid de arte amandi lie as heavie at my 
heart as a load of logges. O what a fine thin haire 
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liath Dipsna ! Wtiat & prede low foreheaii I What a 
taD and stately nose ! What little hollow eyes ! Tniat 
great and goodly lips ! How hannlesse she is being 
toothlesse I her fingers fat and short, adorned with long 
niules like a bjttem ! In hoir sweet a proportioD her 
cheekes hang downe to her brests like dugges, and her 
paps to her waste like bags ! Wliat a low stature shee 
is, and yet what a great foot she carrieth '. How thriftie 
must shee be in whom there is no waste ! How vertaous 

Ejii. Stay master, jou firget jonrselfe. 

Tophus. O Epi. cvea as a dtsh melteth by the fire, 
BO doth my wit increase by love. 

Epi. Kthily, and to the jmrposo, but what? begin 
you to nod ? 

Topho9. Good Epi let inee take a nap : for as some 
man may better steaie a horse, *lien another loote over 
the hedge ; ao divers shall be dcepie when thej would 
Cuncst take rest. [//( aJeepx. 

Epi. Who ever saw such a woodcock, love Dipsas! 
without doubt all the world will now account Inm valiant, 
that ventureth on her, whom none durst undertake. 
Bnt heere commcth two wagges. 

Eater Dabbb anft Samias. 

Srnn. Thy master halh slept his ahare. 

Dor. I thinke he doth it because he would not pay 
me mj boord wages. 

Sam, It is a thing most strange, and I thinke mine 
will never retume, so that we must both seeke now v 
masters, for wee shall never live by our manners. -* 

Epi. If you want masters, joyne with mc, and serve 
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Sir Topltas, who must needs kccpe more men, becauso 
hee is toward manage, 

Sam. What Epi, where's thy maater? 

Bpi. Yonder sleepiog in love. 

Dar. Is it possible ? 

Epi. He hath taken his tliouglits a hole lower, and 
saith, aeeing it is the fashion of the worlJ, ho wQl valla 
bonet to heautie. 

Sam. How ia he attired 1 

Bpl. Lovely. 

Dar, 'Whom loveth this amoroua knight? 

Epi. Dipaaa. 

Sam. That ugly creature ? Why she is a foole, a 
ecold, fat, without fashion, and quite without &vonr. 

Ejii. Tush you bo simple, my mnslsr hath a good 
mariage. 

Dar. Good? as how? 

Epi. Why in marrying Di'psas, hee shall have every 
day twelve dishes of meate to hia dinner, though there 
be none but Dipsas witli him. Foure of flesh, foure of 
fish, foure of finiit. 

Sam. As how Epil 

Epi. For flesh these ; woodcocke, goose, byttern, and 
rayle. 

Dar. Indeed hee ahaJl not misse, if Dipsas be there. 

Epi. For fish these; crab, carpe,lmape, and powting, 

Sam. Excellent, for of my word, she is both crabbish, 
Imapish, and carping. 

Epi. For fruit these ; fritters, medlera, hartichokes, 
and lady longings. Thus you see hee ahull fare like a 
king, though he bo but a hoggcr. 
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Dar. Wei], Epi, dine thou with liim, for I hnd ratlier 

fast then see bor fnce. But soe thy maater is aalecpe, 

let us huTe a song to wake thia wnoroua knight. 

Epi. Agreed. 

Sam. Content. 

I The FmsT So no. 

Epi. Here snorea Tophui, 
That amoroua assa. 
Who loVHB Oipjos, 
Iffitb hce so sweet, 
^ose and chinne meet. 
All ih J ^' sight of her each fury akipa 
( And flings into her lap their whips. 
DttT. Holla, I10IJ& in bis eare. 
. Sim. The witch sure thrust her fingers there. 
£pi, Crampe him, or wring the [bole by th' nose 
Bar. Or ctap some bnrning tlax, to his loos. 
Sam. What musiqae's best to wake him ? 
Epi. Baw wow, let bandogs shako him. 
Dar. Let adders his90 in's eare. 

»San. Else euro-wigs, wriggle there. 
Epi. No, let him batten, when his tongna 
AU ,1,.,. j ?" " '■ T 1" "■"'Ji »' •«■: 
( He may m tuna aieepe hiniselte wise 
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to it, to it : one! J by con- j 
vision, to make account of I 



Top. Sloepe is a biuding of the scncea, lov 

Epi. Let us heare liim awliile. 

Top. There appeared in my eleepe a goodly owle, 
who sitting upon mj ahoulder, cried twit, twit, and be- 
fore mine eyes presented hersclfe the expreaae image of 
Dipaas. r marvailed what the owle said, till at the _- J 

last. I perceived twit, twit, to it. to it: onelv bv con- I >/ 
traclioii odmonished b 
jiweet Vfiiiis. 
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. Sir Tophan, jou have over-alept youreelfe. 



Titp. No jrouth, I have but slept over my lovo. 

Bar. Lone ? Why it is impossible, that into ao noblo 
&nd no conquered a. courage, lave stioiild creepe ; having 
first a head as hard to pierce as steele, then to passe to 
a hart anoM with a Hhirt of male. 

Epi. I but my maater yawning one day in '^e aim. 
Love crept into hia mouth before hee could close it, and 
there kept such a tumbling in his bodie that hs was 
ghid to untrusae the pointa of hia heart, and entertaine 
Love as a stranger. 

Top. If there remainc any pitie in you, plead for me 
to Dipsas. 

Sar. Plead? Nay, wee will presaeherto it. Letus 

goe with him to Dipsas, and there ahall wee have good 

aport. But Sir Tophas when shall wee goe '? for I find 

my tongue voluble, and my heart venturous, and all 

myselfo like myselfe. 

I Y*^ Sam. Come Dares, let us not looae him till woo find 

I I our masters, for as long as he hveth, wee shall lacke 

I •- neither mirth nor meate . 

^i. We will (ravice. M'ill you go air? 

Top. Iprce, sequar. \_Exettnt. 

ACTUS TERTIUS. SCiESA QUARTA. 

EUMENIOES, GbEON. 

Earn. Father, your sad mnaique being tuned on the 
same key that my hard fortune is, hath so melted my 
minde, that I wish to ha.ng at your mouthes end till life 
end. 
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Qtr. These tunea gentlemaa have I beene aocus- 
tomcd with those fiftie winters, having no other house 
to shrowde myaelfe bat the broftd heavens, and bo fami- 
liar witb mee hath use made miserie, that I eateeme 
sorrow my chiefest solace. And welcommest is that 
guest to me, that can rehearse tlie saddest tale, or the 
bloudiest tragedic. 

Eura. A strauge humour, miglit I enquire the cause ? 
6er. You must pardon me if I donie to tell it, fort 
knowing that the revealing of griefea is as it were a\ 
renewing of sorrow, I have vowed therefore to conceala' 
them, that I might not onolj foele the depth of ever- 
lasting discontentment, but deapaJre of remedie. But 
whence ore you ? What fortune hath thrust you to this 



^ni. I am going to Thessalie, to aeeke remedie for 
Endimion my dearest friend, who hath beene cast into 
a dead sleepe, almost those twentiejeerea.wasingolde, 
and readie for the grave, being Almost but ucwly 
forth of the cradle. 

Qrr. You need not for recure travell fiirre, for who so 
con clecrly see the bottome of this fbuntaine shall have 
remedie for any thing. 

Earn. That me tbinketh is unpossible, why what 
vertue can there be in water ? 

Oer. Yes, whosoever can shed the tearea of a fmth- 
fiill lover shall obt^ie any thing bee would ; reade these 
words engraven about the brim. 

Bum. Have you knowne this by experience, or is it 
placed here of purpose to delude men 1 

, I onely would have experience of it, and then 



nifA 



:] 



42 ENDIMION. 

^ ehonld there be on end of my miserie. 



And tlien wotdd 
jet was lieard. 



\ I t«U the atrangeet di 

E»m. Ah Eumenides! 

6er. What lacke jou gentleman, arc you not welJ 1 

Earn. Yes father, but a (jualnie that often commeth 
over my heart doth now take hold of me ; but did Dcvei 
any loTera come hither? 

6er. Lustera, but not lovers ; for oflon have I aeene 
them weepe, but never could I heare they saw the bot- 

Mim. Came there women also ? 

6er. Some. 

£!am. What did they sec? 

Oer. They all wept that the fountaine overftowed with 
toBTCB, but SO thick became the water with their teares, 
that I could scarce dtsceme the brimmo, much lesse 
behold the bottome. 

Sum. Be faithful] lovers so akant ? 

Oer. It aeemeth so, for yet heard I never of any, 

Eum, Ah Eumenides, how art thou perplexed? coll 
to minde the beautio of tliy Hweet mistris, and the depth 
of thy never dying affections : how oft hafltliou honoured 
her, not one! j without spot, but suspition of falshood ? 
And how hardly hath ahe rewarded thee, without cause 
or colour of despight. How secret hast thou beene these 
seven yeeroe, that haet not, nor once darest not to 
name her, for discontenting her. How iaithfuU ! that 
haflk offered lo die for hor, to please her. Unhappie 
Eumeniilea ! 

Oer. Why gentleman did you once love? 

Sum. Onte? I folher, and ever aball. 
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Oer. "Was Bhe unkind, and you fiiithfull ? 

Eum. Sliee of all women the moat froward, and I of 
all creatures the moat fond. 

Ger. You doted then, not loved: for affectjoa ie 
grounded on vertue, and vertue is never peevish ; or on 
beautie, and benutie loveth to be praised. 

Earn. 1 but if all vertuous ladiea should yeeld to all 
that he loving, or all amiable gentlewomen cntertoine 
all that he amoroiis, their vertueH would be accounted 
vices, and beautiea deformitieB ; for that love can bo but 
between two, and that not proceeding of him that is most 
fiuthiiill, hut most fortunate. 

Qer. I would jou were so faithfiillj that jonr teares 
might make you fortunate. 

Earn. Yea father, if that my teareH cleare not this 
fouDt^ne, then may you Bwcare it is but a meere 
mockerie. 

Gtr. So saith every one yet, that wept. 

Earn. Ah, I faint, I dio ! Ah sweeie Semele let me V 
alone, and diaaolve by weeping into water. 

Oer. This ofFedion aeemeth strange, if hee see no- 
thing, without doubt this dissembling paaseth, for nothing 
shall draw me from the beliefe. 

Earn. Fatlior, I plainly see the bottome, and there in 
white marble engraven these words, Aske oia for all, 
and bat om Utituj at all. 

Oer. O tbrtunole Eamtnides, (for so Lave I heard 
thee mJI iLysolfe) let me see. I cannot disceme any 
such thing. I thinke thou dreamest. 

Earn. Ah father thou art not a faitlifull lover, and 
e canst not behold it. 
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RUmm »Ae, that I may be satisfied bj ihc event, 
Jlslie? so I will: and what shall T doe but 
^^(^ MmI •faam should I sake but Semele, the possesB- 
te ^ abtBe petson is a pleasure that ca»not come 
wM^dteconipaaBe of comparison; whose golden lockes 
nnm must curious, when lbey seeme most carelesse ; 
^iifV mtet lookes seeme most alluiing, when they are 
PKM diaate ; and whose wordes the more vcrtuouB thej 
MV^ the more amorous they he accounted. I pray thee 
Ittnuic when I shall first racete with faire Semele, daah 
MT dchght with some light disgrace, least imhracing 
i beyond measure, I take a, surfet wi&out 
: let her practise her aecuatomed eojnesae, that 
] may diet myselle upon my desiree: otherwise the 
Moesee of my joycs will diminish the sweetnesso, and 
I rfiall perish by them before I possesse them. Why 
doe I trifle the time in words ? The lea«t minute being 
qtent in the getting of Semele, is more worth then the 
whole world : therefore let mee aske. What now Eame- 
nides 1 Whither art thou di-awne ? Kast thou forgotten 
both friendship and dutie ? Care of Endimion, and the 
COmmandement of Cynthia ? Shall he die in a leaden 
p, because thou deepest in a. golden dreame ? I, let 
sleepe ever, so I slumber but one minute with 
BemeU. Love knoweth neither friendship nor kindred. 
'Shall I not hazard the losae of a friend, for the obtayn- 
ing of her for whom I would often loose myaelfe ? Fond 
Bumenides, shall the intioing beautie of a most disdain- 
fidl lodie, bo of more force then the i-are fidelitie of a 
tried friend? The love of men to women is a thing 



V 



8C. IV.] ENDIMION. 45 

eommoa, and of couise ; the fnendship of man to man 
infinite and immortall. Tush, Saiieh dolh posscBse my 
love. I but Endimion hath deaeired it. I will helpe 
Endimion. I found Endimitm unspotted in lita truth. 
I but I shall find Semele constant in her love. I will 
have Semele. What shall I do? Fatlier thy gray 
haires ore emhassodors of expcrionae. Whioh shall I 

Ger. Eumenitles release Endimion, for all things 
(friendship eicepfed) are subject to fortuue : love is but 
an eye-worme, which ouelj tiukleth the head wjtli hopes, 
and wishes : fnendslup the image of etemitie, in which 
there is nothing moveahle, nothing mischievous. Ab 
much difference as there is between beautie and vertuo, 
bodies and ahadowes, colours and hfc — so great oddea 
is there t>etweeno love and friendship. Love is a came- 
lion, which draweth nothing into the mouth but ajie, 
and nomisbeth nothing in the b«dy but lungs: believe 
me Ewmenides, desire dies ia the same moment that 
beautie Mckens, and beautie fadeth in the same instant 
that it floutishetb. When adversities flow, then love 
ebbeB: but fiiendsliip standeth stifly in stormes. Time 
droweth wrinckjes in a faire face, but addeth fresh 
colours to a fnat friend, which neither lieato, nor cold, 
normiserie, nor place, nordeatinie, can alter or dimiaish. 
friendship ! of all things the nooat rare, and therefore 
most rare because most excellent, whose comforts in 
mieerie is olwayes sweete, and wlioso counsels in pros- 
peritJe ai* ever fortunate. Voiuc love, that onely com-^ ^ njvJ' 
ming neero to friendship in name, would seeme to be II v* „ U, 
:r, iu nature. 
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Eum. Father I allow your reasonB, and will there- 
fore conquer mine owne. Vertue shall subdue affec- 
tiong, wisdome lu«t. friendship bcoutie. Mistresses are 
in every place, and as common as bares in Atho, bees 
in ffi/hia, foules in the ajre; but friends to be found, 
are like the Pb^nij: in Arabia, but one, ot the PMla- 
Q Araya, never above two. I wiE have JEhtdi- 
! sacred fountaine, in whose bowels are hidden 
I'Artne gecretB, I have increased your waters with the 
i of unspotted thoughts and thorefore let mee 
e tlie reward you promise ; Endiiaion, the tmest 
friend to me, and faithfullost lover to Cynthia, is in audi 
a dead sleepe, that nothing can wake or move him. 

Qer. Doest thou sec any thing? 

Earn. I sec in the same piller, these words : When 
ike whiMe figure of all is the perfeeUet, and never to be 
measured: aheayeg one, yet vever ike same: »till in- 
conttanf, yet iwer wavering: shall come and kisie 
Endimion in his sle^e, he shall tJten rise, else never. 
This is strange. 

Ger. What see you else? 

Earn. There commetli over mine eyes either a darke 
mist, or upon the Ibuntaine a deepe thicknesse : for I 
can perceive nothing. But how am I deluded? or 
what difficult (nay impossible) thing is this? 

Qer. Me thinketh it casie. 

Earn. Good iiither and how? 

Oer. Is not a circle of all figures the perfectest ? 

Earn. Yes. 

Qer. And is not CynUiia of aJI drcles the most ahso- 
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Qer. Is it not iiupoasible to measure her, who stii] 
wnrketh by her influence, never standing at one stay ? 

S»m, Tcs. 

6tr. Ib ahee not alwayes Cynthia, yet seldome in 
the same bigneaae ; alwayes wavering in her waxing or 
wayning, that our bodies might the better be governed, 
our Heaaona tlie daylier give their increaae ; yet never to 
be removed from her course as long as the heavena 
continue theirs ? 

Earn. Yes. 

Ger. Then who can it he but Cynthia, whose vertuea 
being all divine, muHt needs bring things to pasee that 
be miracnloua? Goe, humble thjselfe to CynOiia, teil 
her the succesee of which myselfe shall be a witnesae. 
And this assure thyselfe, that shee that sent to find 
tneanes for hia safetie will now worke her cunning. 

Eum. How fortunate am I if Cynthia be ahe that 
may doe it. 

Ger. How fond art thou if thou do not beleeve it? 

Bim. r win hasten thither that I may intreat on my 
knees fur succoui', and imbracc in mine aimes my 
friend. 

Ger. I will goe with thee, for unto CynOiia must I 
discover all my sorrowcs, who also must worke in meo 
o contentment. 

Bum. May I now know the causo? 

Ger. That shall be as we walke, and I doubt not 
but the a gangfjiease of my talc will take away the tedi- 
ousneBse of our journey. 

Eian. Let ua goe. 

'. I follofr. [Exewit. 
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ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^SfA PRIMA. 

TkLLTS, CoK8ITK8. 

Tdliu. 
MAS-VELl. CorsiUs giveth me bo mucli 
libertio : all the world knowiDg his charge 
to be so high, and his nature to he most 
Bh^jgCi who haih bo ill intreated ladies of groat ho- 
nour, that he hath not suffered them to looke out of 
windowea, much leese to walke ahroad: it may be he 
is in love with me, for {Endimum, hard-hearted En- 
dimion, excepted) what is hee that ia not enamoured of 
my beautio ? But what respectcat thou the lovo of all 
the world? Eadi'mion hatea thee. Alas poore Endi- 
mion, my malice hath exceeded my love: and thy faith 
to Oynthia, queuched my affections. Quenched Tdliu ? 
nay kindled them afrcab ; insomuch that I find scorch- 
ing flames for dead embers, and cruell encouaters of 
warre in ray thoughts, in steed of sweet parleea. Ah 
that I might once againo see Bndimion ; accursed girle, 
what hope hast Ihou to see Endimion : on whose head 
already are growne gray h^res, and whose life must 
yeeld lo nature, before Cynthia end her displeasure. 
Wicked Dipsas, and more devillish TeTIm, the one for 
cunning too exquisite, the other for hate too intolerable. 
Thou wast commanded to weave the stories and poetries- 
wherein were shewed both esamples and punishments 
of tailing tongues, and thou hast only imbrodered the 
sweet face of Endimion, devices of lovo, melancholy 
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ima^natioDB, and what not, out of thy n-orke, that thou 
shoaldeat studio to pitke out of thy minde. But here 
cotometh Uorsiles, I must seeme yedding and stout, 
full of mildnesse. jet tempered with a raajcatio : for if 
I he too flexible, I shall give him more hope then I 
meane ; if too froward, enjoy lesae libcrtie then I would ; 
love tiim I cannot, and therefore will practise that whieh 
b most contrary to our sex to dissemhle. 

Siiter CoEsuKB, 

Cor. Faire TeUus, I perceive you rise with the larke, 
and to your aelfe sing with the nightingale. 

Telha. My lord I have no playfellow but fancy, being 
barred of all company I must question with myselfB, and 
make my thoughts my friends. 

CW. 1 would you would aeeount my thoughts also 
your friends, for they be such as are only busied in 
wondering at your heautio a.nd wisdome ; and some 
aucb as have eateemed your fortune too Jiard ; and 
divorB of diat Unde that offer to set you free, if you will 
set them free. 

TeUus. There are no coloura so eontrarie as white 
and blacke, nor elements so disagreeing as fire and 
water, nor any thing so oppoaito as mens thoughts and 
iheir words. 

Cor. He that gave Cassandra the gift of prophecy-V 
ing, with the eursetliat spoke she never 30 true she should 1 
never be bcleeved, hath I tbinke poyaoned the fortune ' 
of men, that uttering the estremities of their inward^ 
e idways euspected of outward perjurieBi 
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Tellut. Well Cordites I will flatter myaelfe and be- 
leeye jou, Wliet noulil j'ou doe to enjoy my lore? 

Cor. Set all the ladies of the caatle free, and make 
you the pleasure of niy life : more I cannot doe, lease 
I will not. 

Tellui. These be great words, and fit for your call- 
ing ; for captainea niiiBt promiao thinga impossible. But 
will you doe one thing for all. 

Cor. Anytbing svteet TeUus, that am readie for all, 

Tdlus. You kuow that on the lunnrie banke sleepeth 
Endimion. 

Cor. I know it. 

TeUus. If you will romoove lum from that place hy 
force, and conyey Mm into some obscure cotg by polieie : 
I give you here the iaJth of an unspotted rirgin, that 
you onely shall poseeGec mc aa a lover, and in spight of 
maJice, huve me for a wife. 

Cor, Eeaiove biro Telhis? Tea Tellua, hco shall be 
removed, and tliat so soone, as thou shalt as much com- 
mend my diligence as tiiy force. I goe. 

'TeUus. Slay, will yourselfe attempt it? 

Cor. 1 TeUus .■ as I would have none partaker of my 
sweet love, so shall nuue he partnei's of my labours : 
but I pray tbeo goe at your beat leisure, for Cynthia 
beginnelh to rise, and if shee discover our love we both 
perish, for nothing pleaaeth her but the faireneaae of 
virginitie. All things must be not onely without luat, 
but without suspicion of lightncase. 

TeTtvs. I will depart, and goe you to Endimion. 

Cor. I file TeUus, being of all men Ibe most fortu- 
nate. [Exit. 
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TeUu^. Simple Cor»!Ui, I havo set tbee about a taske 
being but a man, the gods thenuaclves cannot pcrfn 
for little doeat thou know how leavy his head lies 
hard his fortune : but such ehifU must women have 
deceve men, and under colour of Ihinga easic, intreat 
that which is impossible; otherwise we should 
bred with importunities, oathea, sighea, letters, and al! 
jmplemenla of love, which to one resolved to the con- 
trary, are most lothsome. I wiU in, and laugh with tlie 
» ladies at Corsiles sweating. [Eiil. 
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1, Da^es and Epiton. 
m. Will thy master never awake? 



Bar. So, Ithinke hee sleepcsfor a wager; but how 
aboII we spend the time? Sir Tophas is so forre in 
love that hce pineth in hia bed, and commeth not 
abroad? 

Sam. But here commeth Mpi, in a pelting chafe. 

Epi. A pose of all false proTerbs, and were a pro- 
rerbe a page, I would have him bj the eares. 

Sam. Why art thou angry ? 

Epi. Why? you know it is said, the tyde lanieth no 



Sam. True. 




Ei>i. A monstrous he : for 1 w 


as tide two houros. and 


rried for one to unlose mee. 




Dar. Aloa poore Epi. 





3, you base oonoeiled alavea, I am 
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a moBt oompleate gendemaii, ahfaoogh I be in diBgrace 
with Sir TophoM. 

Dar, Art thoa out with him. 

j^. ly becaiifle I cannot get lum a lodging irith 
Endimiony he would fiune take a nap far fariae or fifiie 
yeeres. 

Lar. A short sleepe, oonmdering our long life. 

Sam, Is he still in love ? 

Bpi. In love ? why he doth nolhing hot make sonets. 

Sam, Canst thou remember any one of his poems? 

Epi, 1, this is one. 

The beggar LoYe that knowes not where to lodge : 
At last within my heart when I slept, 

Hecrepty 
I wakt, and so my ftncies began to fo^e. 

Sam. That's a very long verse. 

i^t. Why the other was short, the first is called 
from the thumbc to the little finger, the second from 
the little finger to the elbow, and some hee made to 
reach to the crowne of his head, and downe againe to 
the sole of his foot : it is set to the tune of the blacke 
Saunce, ratio est, because Dipsas is a blacke saint. 

Dar. Very wisely, but pray thee Epi how art thou 
complcate, and being from thy master what occupation 
wilt thou take ? 

Epi. No my harts, I am an absolute MicrocosmuSy a 
pcttie world of my selfe, my library is my head, for I 
have no other bookcs but my braines : my wardrope on 
my backe, for I have no more apparell then is on my 
bodio; my armorie at my finger ends, for I use no 
other artillarie then my nailes; my treasure in my 
purse. Sic omnia mea mscum porto. 
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Dar. Goodl 

Bpi. Now sirs, my palace b paved with grasso, and 
tiled with stars; for ealo te</itur qui non hahet ttrttam, 
he that hath no house, must lie in the yaid. 

Sam. A brave resolution. But how wilt thou spend 
thy time ? 

£^i. Not ID any mclaneholy sort, for mine exercise 
I will walke horses, Dares. 

Dai: Too bad. 

^i. ^Tjy is it not said : It is good walking when 
one hath his horse in his hand ? 

Sam. Worse, nnd worse, hut how wilt thou hvo? 

E^i. By angling ; Us a stately occupation to stand 
fbm% hourea in a, colde raoroing, and to have his nose 
bitten with frost before his boite be mumbled with a 
fiah. 

Dor. A rare attempt, but wilt thon never travell ? 

Epi. Yes in a weateme barge, when with a good 
winde and luatie pugges one may goe ten miles in tw6 
dayes. 

Sam. Thou art excellent at thy choice, but what 
pastime wilt thou use. noue? 

Epi. Tea the quickest of all, 

Sam. What ! diee ? 

Epi. No, wheu I am in haste, one and twentie games 
at chesse to passe a few minutes. 

Dar. A life for a little lord, and full of quieknesse. 

^i. Tush, let meo alone ! but I must needs see if I 
can find where Endimion lieth ; and then goe to a cer- 
t«ne fountaine hard by. where they say faithful! lovers 
shall have all things they will aake. If I can find out 
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any of these, ego et ma</isier meus er'imv* in tuta, I and 
my 'master sha! be fiicnds. He ia resolved to weepe 
Bome tlircD or foure palcfuls to aroide tbe rheume of loue 
tbat wanibkth in his atomacko. 



Enter the Wat^h. 



thy master Dares ? 

r, for to-morrow Ci/nikia 



Sam. Sliall wee norcr bi 

Dar. Yea, let us goe i 
will be there. 

I^i. I will goe with. yon. Bnt how shall we see for 
the Watch? 

Sam. Tuah, let me alone 1 riehepntothem. Mas- 
ters God speed yon. 

1 Watch. Sir boy, we are oil sped alreadle. 

£^. So me thinkes, for they smeO all of drinke like 
a beggars beard. 

Dar, Bnt I pray airs, may wee see Endimion ? 

2 Watch. No, wee are commanded in Cynlhias name 
that no man shall sec him. 

Sam. No man ? Why wee are bnt boyes. 

1 Watch. Masae neighbonrs he saycB true, for if I 
Bwoare I wiH never driTike my liqnor by the quart, and 
yet call for two pints, I thinke with a safe consciMce I 
may caronse both. 

Dar. Pithily, and to the pm^oae. 

2 Watuh. Tush, tuah, nciglibonrs, take me with you. 
Sam. This will grow hotc. 

Dar. Xict them alouc. 

2 Watch. If I say to my wife, wife I will have no 
raiaons in my pudding, ebec puts in corance, small rai- 
Bons are raiaona, and boyes are men, Even as my wife 
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dionld have put no raisons in my pudding, so shall there 
no boyes see EmHmion, 

Dar, Lcaniedly. 

Bpi. Let Master Couatable spcake: I tliinke he ia 
the wisest among jou. 

Master Cimstahle. You know neighboure 'tis an old 
ssJd saw, CJiildren andfooles speake trtte. 

All say. True. 

Mast. Const. Well, there you see the men he tie 
fooles, becaose it ia proridcd from the children, 

J}ar. Good. 

Mast. Const. Then Bay I neighbours, that childi'en 
must not see Endifiiion, because children and fooles 
speake true. 

Epi. wicked application ! 

Sam. Scuirily brought about ! 

1 Wafek. !Nay hee sayea true, and therefore till 
Ci/itlhia have bccne here he shall not be uncovered. 
Therefore away ! 

Itar. A wateh quoth you? a. man may watch seven 
yeerea for a wiae word, and yet goe without it. Their 
niU are all as rustle an their bils.. But come on Master 
Constable shftll wee have a song before we goe? 

Const. With all my heart, ^ExeuHi. 

The BKCD!fB Song. 
Watch. Stand : Who goea there ? 
~^e cha:^ jon appcare 
" Fore our Constable hera. 

(In the name of tbo Man in th« Moane) 
To ns Bilmen relate, 
Why yon stagger so late, 

id bow you come drunke 90 soone, 
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Faga. Wbut arc yee (scaba ?) 

Wvlch. The Watch : 
This the CoiisUble. 

Pages. A patch. 

Cmut. Knock'etD downo unlesse tbcj all stand. 
If any run away, 
Tia th(t old -watchmans play, 
To reach bim a bill of bis hand. 

Toga, O gendcme-D holi, 
Your gownes I'reciB with culd, 
And your rotlen teeth dance in yonr head ; 

Epi. Wine, nothing shall cost yee. 

Sam. Nor huge fires to roast yee. 

Duras. Then soberly let us be led. 

Conit. ConiB my browne hill wee'I roare, 
Bownie loud at lateme dore, 

Omues. And i'th' muming stoale all to bed. 



ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^ENA TEKTIA. 
CoRBrrES iolvi. 
Corsites, I am come in sight of the Lmiario banke ; 
without doubt Tellns doteth upon me, mid cuimhigly 
that I might not pcrcoiTO her love, she hatli set me to 
a taake that is done before it ie begtin. Emlimion, jtm 
must change your pillow, and if jou be not wearie of 
aloepe I will earrio jo« whore at ease you shall eleepe 
your fill. It were good that without more ceremonies 
I tooko him, least being espied I be intropt, aiid so in- 
euire the displeaflure of Cynthia, who commonly setteth 
watch that Endimion have no wrong. [Z?« tries (o lift 
Endimion.] What now, is your mastership so heavie? 
or are you nail'd to the ground? Not slirre one whit? 
Ilien use all thy force though lie fcolc it and wake. 
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Wliat alone still? tum'd I thiiike to earth, with Ij-ing 
so long on the earth. Didat thuu not Corsitis before 
Cynthia pull up a tree, that fortic yeerca wait fastned 
with rools and wreatlied in knots to the ground ? Didst 
not thou with maine force pull open the iron galea, 
whiuh no ramme or eugine could move? Havo ray 
wcako thoughts made braun-fiJlen my sti'ong armea ? 
or is it the nature of love or the quinteasenee of the 
iriiude to bioede numnesae, or Ijthemease, or I know 
not what languiahing in my joynla and ainewea, being 
but the base strings of my bodie ? Or doth tlie remem- 
braDcc of Telhis so refine my ^irils into a raatter ao 
Gubtill and divine, that the other fleshie poi-ts camiot 
worke whilst they muse 1 Heat thyaelfe, rest tlijaelfe ; 
nay, rent thyselfe in pieces Corsites, and strive in apight 
of lore, fortune, and nature, to lift np this (lulled bodio, 
heavier then dead, and more seneelesao then death. 

EiUer Fairies, 

But what are these ao fwre fiends that cause my haires 

to stand upright, and spirits to full downe ? Haga, out 

alas. Nymphs I crave pardon. Aye me, but nhat doe 

I heere. 

[The Fairies daunee, and with a Song pimh 

• him, and hee falleth mlefpe, ihey &me Eu- 

dimion, and depart. 
Thb T umn Song by i'kiries. 
Omim. Pinch him, pinch him, blacke and blup, 
Sawcie mortolls must not view 
What tho Quecne of Stars is doing, 
_ Nor pry into our fairy wojtig. 
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1 Fairy. Finch hini blue. 

a Fairy. And pinch him blocke. 

3 Fain). Let him not lacko 

Sharpe nuiles to pincfa bim blue and red, 
Till sleeps has rodt'd his addle head. 

4 Fairy. For the trespaase hee hath done. 
Spots ore all his Seeli shall nrnne. 

Kisse Endiinion, liisse bis eyes, 

Then to our midnight heidegyes. {Eimnf, 

Cynthia, Fioscvla, Skmblb, Panslion, Zonte, 
PYTttiGoaAa, Gyptes, Cohsites, 

Cyntk. You see Pythagoras what ridituloua opinions 
jou hold, and I doubt not but you are now of another 
minde. 

FytJiag. Madame, I plaioly perceive that the per- 
fectioa of your brigttnesse hath pierced tlirough the 
thickneaae that covered my mind ; in bo much that I tun 
no leBse glad to be reformed, then ashamed to remember 
my grosseneaae. 

QypUs. They arc thrice fortunate that live in your 
palace, where truth is not in colours, but life ; vertues 
not in imagination, but execution. 

Gynth. I have alwajes studied to have rather living 
vertues then painted Gods ; the bodie of truth, then the 
tombe. Hut let m walke to Endjmion, it may be it 
lielh in your arta to deliver him ; as for Eumenidea, I 
feare ho is dead. 

Pythag. I have alledged all the naturall reaHOne I 
can for such a long aleepe. 

GypUs. I can doe notlung till I see him. 

Cynfh. Come Floieula, I am sure you arc glad that 
you shall behold Endimion, 
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Flose. I were blessed if I might liavo him recovered. 

Ci/rUh. Are you in love with Ids person? 

Flose. No, but with his vertue. 

CifntJi. What say you Semeie ? 

Sem. Madame, I dare say nothing for feare I offend. 

Cynth. Belike you caimot apeake except you be 
spightfull. But as good be silent as aaucie, Paneli 
what punishment were fit for Semde, in whoae spe 
and thoughts is oncly contempt aud sowerncsse? 

Panel. J. love not mtwlomo ta give any judgment. 
Yet sith your highneBse commandelh, I thinke, lo com- [ 
mit her tongue close prisoner to lier mouth. j 

CynOt. Agreed ; Semele, if thou speake this twelve | 
moneth thou shalt forfet thy tongue. Behold Endi- 
mion, alas poore gentleman, hast thou spcut thy youth. 
in sleepe that once vowed all to my service. Hollow 
eyes? grayhaires? wrinckled cheekes? and decayed 
limbes? Is it destinie, or deceit that hath brought this 
to passe ? If the first, who could prevent thy wretched 
Btarrea ? If the latter, I would I might know tliy cruell 
enemy. I favoured thee Eadim'mn for thy honour, thy 
vertuea, thy affections : hut to bring thy thoughts within 
the compasae of thy fortunes I have eeemed straDgOr-^ 
that I might have thee stayed, and now are thy daycs 
ended before my favour begin. But whom have we 
here, ia it not Corsites? 

Zan. It is, but more like a leopard tlieu a man. 

Cynth. Awake him. How now Corsitf^, what make 
you here ? How came you deformed ? Looke on thy 
hands, and then thou sceat the picture of thy iiice. 
"Jan. Miserable wretch, and aceursed. How am I 
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iltWwil? Uftdome, I ofikc pai'don for my offeacc, and 
WW seo lujf fortune deaerveth pitie. 

Cycih. SpeakcoD, thy offi^ncecnimot deserve greater 
Muuistuncnt ; but see thou rehearse the trutB, else sha]t 
llnu not find me as thon wishest me. 

Con. Madame, as it ie no offence to be in love being 
« mnn mortoll, so I hope can it be no Bliaroe to tell witJi 
whiun, mj ladie being heavenly. Yonr majestde com- 
mitted to niy charge the faire Tellia, whose heautie in 
the same moment tooke my heart captive that I under- 
(ooko to carrio her bodie prisoner. Since tliat time 
hove I found eiich combats in my thoughts betweene 
love and dutie, reverence and aflectioD, that I could 
DCither endure the conflict, nor hope for the conquest. 

Cynth. In love ? A thing farre unfitting the name 
of a captaine, and (as I thought) the tough and un- 
Bmoolhed nature of Cordites. But forth. 

Cars. Feeling this ccintinuall warre, I thought raiher 
by parley to yeeld, then by certaiiie danger to perish^ 
I unfolded to Telhis the depth of my aftectionSj and 
framed my tongue to utter a sweet tale of love, that was 
wont to sound nothing but threats of warro. She too 
iaire to be true, and too false for one so faire, after a 
nice deninll, practised it notable deceit; commanding 
mee to remove Endimion from this caban, and carria 
him to some darke cave ; which I seeking to accomplish, 
found impossible ; and fto by fFiirics or fiends have beene 
thus handled. 

/ Cynik. How say you my lords, is not TeVtts alwayea 
/ practising of some deceits ? In sooth Gorsites, thy face 
ia now too foulo for a lovor, and thine heart too fond 
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for a Bouldier. You may see wlien warriors become 
wantona how their mannci's alter with theu' faces. la 
it not a shame Oorsites, that having- lived so long in 
Mara his campe thou shouldst now be rocltt in Verms 
cradle. Doost thou wearc Cupids quiver at thj girdle, 
and make lannces of ioukea ? Well Voriiles, rouse tlijr 
selje, and bt- as thou h^t becnc, and lot Tdha who 
ie made all of Ioto, melt her aelfc in her owne looae- 

Cora. Madame, I doubt not but to recover my former 
state ; for Tellut beautio never wrought Buch love in my 
mind, as now her dei^eit hath despight ; and yet to be 
revenged of a woman, were a thing thca love it selfe 
more womanish. 

Gypte». These spots gentlemen are to be womc out, 
if you rub them over with this lunarie ; so that in place 
where you received tliie maime, you shall find a mcdi- 

Cors. I thanJte you for that. The goiJs blesBO mee 

from love, and these pretic ladies that haunt thifl greene. 

Flose, Corgltes, I would Tellua saw your amiable 

Zont. How spightfullj .SV)n-f?e laughcth, that dare not J 

CyTUhia, Could yon not stirre Eitdimion with that 
doubled strength of yours ? 

Corn. Not so much as his finger with all my force. 

Ct/nlA. Ptftlinr/oras and Oi/pt(s, what thiuke you of 
Endimron ? what reason is to bo given, wliat romcdio ? 

Pyth. Madam, it is impossible to ycitJ re 
things that happeu not in comjiossc of uatui'i 
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nUMt eertune, that some stnuige eDclkanmteat hatli 
bound all his eeoces. 

CijnA. Wliat saj yoo GijpU*. 
QypUs. Wiih Puthagortu, that it b encbantment, 
and that ao strangeNhftt ^ no art can nndo e it, fin- that 
hesvinesse ftrgueth a malira onremoTettble in the en- 
chantreaee, and (hat no power can eni] it, till she die 
that did it, or the L«fl?ena ^ew satue means mote 
miraculous. 

FlotC: Endiinion, could gpight it sdfc devise a 
miscbiefe bo monstrous as to make thee dead nith life, 
and living being altogether dead? Where others num- 
ber their ycares, their houres, their minutes, and step to 
age b; staires, thou onclj hast tity yearee and dmea , 
in a cluster, being olde before thou remembreat thou 
waat young. 

Cynth. No mote Floseula, pittie doth him no good, 
I would any thing else might, and I tow by the unspotted 
honour of a ladie be should not missc it : but is this all 
OypU*, that is to be done ? 

QypUs. All aa yet. It may be that either the en- 
chantrosso shall die, or else be discovered ; if either 
happen I will then practise the utmost of my art. In 
tiie meano season, about this grove woiUd I have a 
watch, and the firat living thing that toucheth Endimian 
to bo taken. 

Oynik. Corstten what say you, will you undertake 
this? 

Cors. Good madame pardon mee 1 I was overtaken 
too late, I should rother breake into the midst of a 
muine battaile, Uien ugnine M into the hands of those 
foire babies. 
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OynSt. "Well, I will provide others. Pi/lhagoras and I 

OgpUs, you shall jet remajne in mj court, till I heare I 

what way bo done in thia matter. J 

Pylh. We attend. 

Cynth. Let ua goe in. * [Extwa. 



:tus quintus. scsma peima. 

Samias, Dabj:h. 




Samioi. 
tUMENIDES hath told auch strange tales 
1 I may well wonder at them, but uover 
I beleoTo them. 

Bar. The other old man what a aad 
speech used he, that caused ua ahnost all to wecpe. 
Cynthia is so desirous to know tho oxjieriment of her 
owne vortue, and so witling to ease Eadimioiis hard 
fortune, that shoe no sooner hc-ard the discourse, but 
shee made her selfe in a readinessc to tiy the evcut. 

Sam. We will also sec the event ; but whist ! here 
oommeth Cynthia with all her traine : let us sneake 
in amongst them. 

Enter Cynthia, Floscitla, Semele, Panelion, ifec. 

Cyn(/t. E(fli«ii(fcs, it cannot sinke mto my head that -. 
I should he signified by that sacred fountaine, for many ^ 
tliiiigs are there in the world to vfhieh those words ma^f 
be applyed. ~ " / 

Euw,. GqqA madame vouchsafe but to trie, else shall 
I thinke my Bclfe most unhappy that I askijd not my 
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CynOi. Will you not jet lell me Ler natne ? 

Boon. FoiiloD me good madame, fur if Eadhnion 
awake, hec sliall : my selfe have sworue never to re- 
veale it. 

Cynth. Well, let us to Etidimion. I will not be eo 
Btately (good Endimion) not to stoope to doe thee good : 
and if thy libertie consist in a kiase from mee, thou 
ehalt have It. And aJthough my mouth hatli beeoe 
heretofore as untouched aa my tlmughts, yet now to 
recover thy life, (tliougli to roatore thy youth it be im- 
poBsible) I will doe that to Endiinion which yet never 
mortall man could hoaat of heretofore, nor shall ever 
hope for hereafter. [Sltte I'kseth him. 

Eum. Madam he hegimieth to stirre. , 

Cynth. Soft Eumenides, atond still. 

Eum. All, I Bce his eyes almost open, 

CyntJi. I command thee once agaiiie stirro not : I 
will stand behind him. 

itoi. What doe I aeo, Endimion almost awake ? 

Evm. Sirfimion.Kidimion, ortthondeafeordmnbe? 
or hath this long sleepc taken away thy memorie? Ah 
my sweete Endimion, aeeat thou not Eumenides? thy 
fejthiull friend, thy faithfull Eumenides, who for thy 
Htfetie hath been e carelesseof hisowne content, Spe^e 
'. /Endimiun, Endimion, Endiimon. 
y \ Eiid. Endimion? I call to minde such a name. 

£km. Hast thou forgotten thjselie Eiidimionl then 
doe I not marvaile thoa remembrest not thy friend, I 
tel thee thou art Endiw.ion, and I Eamenides : behold 
also Cynthia, by wlioae favour thou art awaked, and by 
wlio3c vcrtuc thou ahalt continue thy natwall course. 
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Ci/nlh. Eitdimion, apeake sweet Endimion, knoweat 
tliou not Cynthia 1 

End. heavene, whom doe I behold, foire Cynthia, 
divitie Cynthia? 

Cynih. 1 am Cyntliia, and thou Endimion. 

End. Endiminn, What doe 1 heere 1 Wiat, a graj 
beord ? hollow ejea 1 withered hodj ? decayed limbei ? 
and all in one night ? 

Earn. One night ? thou haat heere slept fortie yeerea, 
by what enohaunteresse as yet it is not knowne: and 
behold the twig to which thou iayedst thy head is now 
become a tree; callest ihou not Eameaides fo rcraem- 
branee? 

End. Thy name I doe remember by the sound, but 
thy favour I doe uot yet call to mindo ; onelj divine 
Ctfnthia, to whom time, fortmie, destinle, and death, 
are subject, I see and reniembcT; and iu all bumilitie, 
1 regard and rCToreuce. 

Cynth. You have good cause to remember Ewme- 
idde», who bath for tliy safety forsaken his owiie solace. 

End. Am J that Eitdimiim who waa wont iu court ' 
lo lead my life ; and in justs, tmneyes, and 
exercise my youth 'i am I that Endimlon'l 

Emn. Thou art tjiat Eitditnion, and I Eumtnidet, 
wilt thou not yet call mee to remembi'aace ? 

End. Ah sweete Emnenidei, I now perceive thou 
art bee, and that my aelfe have the name of Endimion; 
but that tliia should be my bodie I duubt, fur how could 
my cwled lockes be turned to gray hairs, and my strong 
bodie to a dying weakuesee, having waxed olde and not 
^taowiiig it. 
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Cyndh. Well Endimion arise, a, while nit downe, for 
tbat tby limbea ore atiffo, and not able to stay thee, and 
tell what hast thou seene in thy Eleepe all thk while ? 
What drcames, visions, thoughts, and fortunos ? For 
it ia impoaaible, but in so long time, thou ahouldest see 

EitdT'Pfiho' Cynthia I will rehearae what I have 
seene, humbly desiring' that when I exceed in length 
you jpvo meo warmng, that I may end : for to utter all 
I have to speake would beo troubleaome, although hap- 
pily the atraogonesse may somewhat abate the t^diooB- 

Cynih. Well Endimion begin. 
End. Mee thought I saw a Udie poaaing &tre, but 
very mischievouB ; who in the one hand carried a knife 
with wliieh she offered to cut my throate, and in the 
other a looking- glasse, whereiu seeing how ill anger 
became ladies, shoe refrained from intended violence. 
Shee waa ai3C0uipanied with other damsels, one of which 
with a steme countenance, and as it were with a setled 
malice engraven in her eyes, provoked her to execute 
mischiefe : another with visage sad and coastant onely 
in sorrow, with hor arraoa crossed, and watery eyes, 
seemed to lament my fortune, but durat not olfer ta 
prevent the force. I started iu my sleepe, feeling my 
f^Very vemes to swell, and my ainewea to stretch with 
feare, and such a cold aweate bedewed all my lx)die, 
[_ that death it solfe could not be so terrible aa the viaion. 
Cynik. A strange aight. Qyptes at our better lei- 
re shall expound it. 
End. After long debating with her selfe, mercifl 
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overcome anger ; and there appeared in her heavenly 
face such a diviiio luajeAtie, mlagled with a sweet mild- 
nease, that I was ravished with the sight above mea- 
sure ; and wished that I might have enjoyed the aight 
without end ; and so stio departed with the other ladies, 
of which the one retained still an unmovcablc crueltie, 
the other a constant pittie. 

Cynthia. Poore Endimton, how waat thou afirighted? 
What else? 

£!nd. After her immediatolj appeared an aged maD 
with a beard as white as snow, carrying in his hand a 
booke with tliree leaven, and speaking as I remember 
these worda. Endimion, receive this booke with three 
leaves, in which are contained amnsels, palidea, and 
pielura: and with that hce offerEtl mee the booke, 
which I rejected: wherewith moved with a disdainJidl 
pitie, he rent the first leafo in a thousand shivers ; the 
second time hee offered it, which I refused vim ; at 
which bending his browes, and pitching his eyes fast to 
the gronad, as though tliey were fised to the earth, and 
not againe lu be removed — then sodainly costing them 
up to the heavens, hce tore in a rage the second leafe, 
and offered the booke only with one leafe. I know not 
whether fearc to offend, or desire to know some strange 
tlung, moved me, — I tooke the booke, and so the old 
oum vanished. 

Cynth. Wliat diddest thon i:magine was in the last 

End. There portraid to Ufe, with a cold quaking in 
every joynt. I beheld many wolves barking at tlice 
Cynthia, who having ground their teeth to bite, did 
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with Btriving bleed lietnselveB to death. There might 
I see ingratitude with an hundred eyes, gazing for bene- 
fitH ; and with a thousand t«eth, gnawing on the bowels 
wherein she waa bred. Treclierie stood all clothed in 
white, with a smiling countenance, but hoth her hands 
bathed ill bloud, Enuie with a pale and niegar &ee 
(whose bodie waa ao leanc, that one might tell all her 
bones, and whoso gamtent wae bo ti}tterd, that it was 
easie to number every thread) stood shooting at Btorres, 
whose dorts fell downo agMne on her owne fece. There 
might I behold drunea or beetles, I know not how to 
term them, creeping under the wings of a princely 
eagle, who being carried into her nestj sought there to 
suck that vein, that would have killed the eagle. I 
mused that things no base, should attempt a fact bo 
barbarous, or durst imagine a thing eo bloudie. And 
many other thinga madame, the repetition whereof, may 
at your better leisure seerao more pleasing : for beea 
surfet sometimes with koney, and the gods are glutted 
with harmony, and your highnesse may be dulled with 
dehght. 

Cynth. I am content to bee dieted, therefore let ua 
in. Euntenides, see that Endiirnon be well tended, least 
either eating immoderatly, or sleeping againe too long, 
he fall into a deadly surfet, or into his former eleepe. 
See this also he proclaimed, that whosoever will dis- 
cover this practice, ahatl have of Cynthia infinite thonkes, 
and no small rewards, [Eseil. 

Fiosc. Ah Eiidimioii, none so joyfiill as Ftoteula, of 
thy restoring. 

Eiim. Yes, Eloscula, let Eumenidm be somewhat 
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gladder, and do not tlint wrong to the setled friendship 
of a man. as to compare it with, the light affection of a 
woman. Ah my is&te fiiond Endimion, suffer me to 
&e, with gazing at thee. 

End. Suinenides, thy friendship is immortal], and 
not to be conceived ; and thy good will Floscata, better 
then I have deserved. But let us all waite on Cynthia : 
I marvetl SemeU speaketh not a word. 

Eum. Because if ahee doe, shee loaeth her tongue. 
End. But how prospereth your love ? ~^-- 

^TR. I never yet spoke woril since jonr sleepe. | 
End. I doubt not but your affection is old, and your i 
appetite cold. ^ 

Earn. No Endimion, thine hath made it stronger, 
and DOW are my sparkes growne to flames, and my fan- 
cies almost to frenzies : bat let us follow, and within we 
will debate all this matter at large. [£reunt. 

jctus quintus. sc^na secuxda. 

Sir ToPHAs, Epitos. 

?\>p. Epi, love hath justled my libeitie from the 
wall, and taken the upper hand of my reason. 

^j. Let mee then trip up the hoelea of your affec- 
tion, and thruat your good will into the gutter. 

Top. No Epi, love is a lord of misrule, and keepeth 
Chriatmaa in my corps. 

Epi. No doubt there is good cheere r what dishes of 
delight doth his lordship feast you with withoU ? i 

Top, First, with a great plalter of plum-porridge of \ 
pleasure, wherein is atued the mutton of mistrust. 
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Epi. EiceTIent love lap. 

Tap. Then commetli a. pje of patience, a, hen of 
honey, a goose of gall, a tapon of care, and many other 
Tionda ; aome sweet, and some aowre ; which proveth 
love to hee bb it was said of, in olde jeeres, Jhiice vene- 

£^i. A brave banqaet. 

Top. But Epi. I pray thee foelc on my cliinne, 
some thing pricketh me. What doeat thou feole or 



Epi. There are three or fbure little haires. 

Top. I pray thee call it my beard, how shall I be 
troobled when this yong Bpriag bIibII grow t^ a great 
wood! 

^i. O, sir, your ciinne is but a quyller yet, yon 
will be most majesticaU when it is full fledge. But I 
rnaryell that you love Oipsag, that old crone. 

Top. Agnosco veteris vestigia jUtmmm, I love tiio 
smoke of an old fire. 

^pi. 'Why she is so cold, that no fire can thawe her 
thoughts. 

Top. It ia an olde goose, Epi, that wiU eate m 
old kino will kicke, old rats gnaw cheese, and aide 
sackes will have much patching : I preferre an olde 
cony before a rabbet sucker, and an ancient henue be- 
fore a young chicken peeper. 

Epi. Argumentum ab antiquitale. My master lovetJt 
onticke woiie. 

Z^. Give mee a pippin that is withered like an old 

Epi. Good air. 
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rop. Then, a conti-aria seqtdtur argumentv/m. Give 
me a wife that lookea like an old pippin. 

Epi. Nothing liath made my master a foole, but flat \ 
schoUership, / 

Top. Knoweat thou not that olde wine ia hest? 

^i. Tes. 

Top. Aud tliou knowest that like will Xn like? 

E^i. I. 

Top. And thou knoweat that Vetiui loved the beat 

3pi. So. 

Top, Then I conclude, that Vemts was bd old woman 
in BD old cup of wine. For, est Venus in vinis, ignis 
in igne full. 

Epi. fepidwm caput, O mad cap master! You 
were worthy to winne Dipsas, were ahee as olde againe, 
for in jow love you have worne the nap of your wit 
quite off, and made it thred-bare. But soft, who 
comes beere V 

Top. My Bolicitors, 

Sam. AU hmle Sir Tophas, how feele you your selfe ? 

Top. Stalely in every joyut, which the conunon peo- 
ple tenne stiffiieBse. I)oth Dipsas atoope? will ahee 
yield ? will abe bend ? 

Dar, O sii' aa much aa you would wish, for her chin 
almost touehetb her knees. 

^i. Master, ahee is bent I warrant you. 

Top. What coaditiona doth shoe aake? 

Sam, Sbee bath vowed she will never love any that 
liath not a tooth in hia head lease than she. 
wSPop. How many hath abe? 
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Bar. One. 

^1. That goeth liani master, for tten jou must 

Top. A small request, and agreeable to the gravitie 
of her yeerea. What should a wiseman doe with his 
mouth full of bones tike a chameU houac. The turtle 
true hath nere a tooth. 

Sam. Tliy master is in a notable vaiue, that will 
loose his teeth to he like a turtle. 

Epi. Let liini loose his tongue too, I care not. 

Dar. tii.y, you must also have no nailes, for she long 
since hath cost hers. 

Top. That I yeeld to, what a quiet life shall Dipnu 
and I leade when we can neither bite nor scratch ? Yon 
maj see youthes how age provides for peace. 

Sam. How shall wee doe to make him leave his 
love, for wee never spake to her? 

Dar, Let me alone. Shee is a notable witch, and 
hath turned lier maide Bayoa te an aspen tree for be- 
wraying her aecreta. 

Top. I honour hor for her cumung, for now when I 
am wearie of walking on two legs, what a pleasure may 
she doe me to turn mee to some goodly asse, and helpe 
me to foure. 

Dar. Nay, then I must tell you the troth ; her hus- 
band Oeron is come home, who this fiftie yeeres hath 
had her to wife. 

Top. What doe I henre? Hath shee an husband? 
Gee to the sexton, and tell him desire is dead, and will 
him to digge his grave. O heavens, an husband ? What 
death is agreeable to ray fortune ? 
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Sam. Be not deaperato, and we will helpe ^ou to 
find a joung ladie. 

Top. I love no grissela they are bo brittle they will 
cracke like glasse, or so daintie, that if thej be touched 
they are straight of the iashion of wase i animus ijiajo- 
nhtis inslat. I desire old matrons. What a sight 
would it be to embraee one whose baire were as orient 
as die peorle ! whose teeth shall be so pitre a watchet, 
that thej shall staitie the tnieat turkia ! whoae nose 
ehal throw more beamea from it then the fiery car- 
buncle ! whose eies shal he environed about with red- 
nease ejieeeding the deepest corall ! And whose lipa 
might compare with silver for the paleneaae ! Such a 
one if you can helpe moe to, I wil 1 by peeee-meale cur- 
tall my affections towarda Dipms, and walke my swell- 
ing thoughts till they be cold. 

S^i. Wisely provided. How say you my fiienda, 
will you angle for my maaior'a cause ? 

Sam, Most willingly. 

Bar. If wee speed him not shortly I will bume my 
cap, wee wil] serve bun of the spades, and digge an old 
wife out of the grave that shall "be answerable to hia 
gravitie. 

Top. Youthes adiew ; bee that bringetb me first 
newes, shall possesse mine itihGTitance. 

Dar. Wliat, is thy master lauded ? 

Epi. Know you not that my master is lihrr tertens ? 

Sam. What's that? 

^i, A free-holder. But I will after him. 

Sam. And we to beare what newea of Endimion for 
the conclusion. \^E!eewtt. 
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CynHi. Well Endimian sriso, a while sit downe, fur 
that thy limbes are stiffe, and not able to stay thee, aud 
tell wliat haat thou scene in thy sleepe all this while? 
What dreames, visionB, thoughts, and fortuDea? For 
it is impossible, but in bo long time, thou abouldest see 
thing^^^^^^ 

Eiut'.'V^BTS^Cyrdhia I will rehearse what I have 
seene, humbly desiring that when I exceed in length 
you give mee warniug, that I may end : for to utter all 
I hare tu speake would bee troublesome, although hap- 
pily the straiigenesse may somewhat abate the todious- 

Cynth. Well fiftrftWon begin. 
End. Mee thought I saw a ladie passing fatre, but 
very miachieTouB ; who in the one hand carried a kniie 
with which she offered to cut my throate, and in (he 
other a looking-glaase, wherein accing liow ill anger 
became ladies, shoe refrained from intended violence. 
Shee waa aecompanied with other damsels, one of which 
with a sterae counteiiajiee, and aa it were with a setled 
malice engraven in her eyes, provoked her (o execute 
miechiefe : another with visage sad and constant ond; 
in sorrow, with her arraes crosaed, and watery eyes, 
seemed to lament my fortune, hut durst not offer to 
prevent the force. I started in my aleepe, feeling my 
('"Very veines to swell, ond my sinewcs to stret<^ with 
feare, atid such a cold sweate bedewed all my bodie, 
[that death it selfe could not he so terrible aa the vision, 
.uJ~ Cynth. A strange sight. O-i/ptes at our better Id- 
'/''■ ^ \ __ sure shall expound it. 

-^ Eiul. After long debating with her selfe, mercie 
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overcame anger ; and there appeared in her heavenlj 
face such a divine iiiajestie, mingled with a sweet mitd- 
neese, that I was ravished witli the sight above mea- 
sure ; and wished that I might have enjoyed the sight 
without end ; and so she departed with the other ladies, 
«f which the one retained still an unmoveable crueltie, 
the other a constant pittie. 

Cynthia. Poore Endimwn, how wuat thou aflrighted? 
What else? 

End. After her immediately appeared an aged man 
with a beard aa white as snow, carrying in his hand a. 
buoke with three leaves, and speaking as I remember 
diese words. Endimum, receive tJiis boohe with three 
leaves, in which are contained counseh, policies, and 
pietmta: and with that hee offered mee the booke, 
wbich I rejected : wherewith, moved with a disdunfuU 
pitie, he rent the first leafe in & thousand shivers ; the 
aecoud time hee offered it, which I refiised also ; at 
iriiich bending his hrowea, and pitching his eyes last to 
the ground, as though t]iey were fixed to the earth, and 
not againe to be removed — then sodainly casting them 
up to the heavens, hee tore in a rage the second Icafe, 
ud offered the booke only with one leafe. I know not 
whether fearo to offend, er desire to know some strange 
;, moved mo, — -I tooko the booke, and bo the old 
dsbed. 
ih. What diddest thou imagine was in the last 

End, There poitraid to life, with a cold quaking in 
every jojnt, I beheld many wolves barking at thee 
CjlvikUt, who having ground their teeth U) bite, did 
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tweene mee anii Endim ion, that bmng both youn^, tliou 
hast caused mee to wak« in mclancholj, losing the joyea 
of tay juuth ; and hiin to aleepe, not remembring youth. 
Oyiith. Stay, here commeth TtUus, we sliall now 
know aU. 

Enter Corsites, Telius, Panblion, ifec. 

Con, I would to Cynthia thou couldost lUEdie as good 
an excuse in truth, as to me thou hast dune by wit. 

Telius. Truth shall be mine anawere, and therefore 
I will not studio for an encuae. 

Cfj/ntk. Is it possible Tdliis, that so few yeei'es should 
harbour so many miscb iefes ? Thy Bwelling pride have 
I borne, because it is a thing that beauty maieth hlame- 
lesee, which the more it exceedeth faircnesse in mea- 
sure, the more it stret«heth it seHb in disdaine. Thy 
doTises against C'orsites I emUe at; for that wits, the 
sharper they are, the shrewder they are. But this 
unacquainted and most uiinaturall practice with a vile 
enchauntresse against so noble a gentleman as Endi- 
mion, I ahhorrc b» a thing most malicious, and will 
revenge as a deed most monBtrous. And as ibr you 
Bipiat, I will send you into the desert amongst wilde 
beasts, and try wheth-er you can cast lions, tygrea, 
bores, and heares, into as dead a sleepe as you did En- 
dimion ; or ttim them to frees, as you have done Bagoa. 
But tell me Tettm, what was the cause of this cruell 
part, farre unfitting thy sexe, in which nothing should 
i but simplenesae: and much disagreeing irom thy 
face, in which nothing eeomed to be hut Boftnesse. 
"" Telius. Divine Cynthia, by whom I receive my life, 



j fact 



8c. ni.] ENOIMION. 77 

and am content to end it ; I can neither excuae my 
fault without lying, nor confease it without ahame ; jet 
were it poamble that iu so heavenly thoughts oa youTB, 
there could iall such earthly mutiona aa mine, I wonld 
(hen hope, if not to be pardoned without extreme puniah- 
meat, yet to be heard wilJiout gcont marvell, 

Cynth, Say on Tellua, I cannot imagine any thine 
that can colour such a crueltje. 

Ttllut. Endimion, that Endimion in the prime of his 
youth, so raviaht my heart with love, that to ohtaine my 
demres, I could not find meanea, nor to recite them 
reason, ^liat was she that favoured not Endimion, 
being young, wise, honourable, and vertuous ; besiiloB, 
what metall was she mode of (bo shec raorUll) that is 
not affected with the apice, nay, infected with the poy- 
son of ^at (not to be expreBsed, yet atwayes to be felt) 
love? which breoketh the braines, and never brusetb 
the brow : consumeth the heart, and never louehelh the 
skinne : and maketh a deepe skarre to bee aeene, before 
any wound at all be felt. My hart too teiider to with- 
etand auch a divine furie, yeelded to love. Madame I, 
Dot without blushing confesse, yeelded to love. — / 

Cynth. A strange effect of love, to work such an I ^IX^ 
exb-eme hate. How say you Endimion, all this was for_J 

End, I say Madam (lion the gndu scud nic a womana 

Cynih. That were aa bad, for then by contrarie you j 
should never sleeps. Bnt on TeUia, let ua heare the J 

. Feeling a coutinuull burning in all my bow- 



EN DIM I ON. 



[AC 



ela, and a bursting almost in every veine, I could nut 
amootlier Ihe inward fire, liut it must needs be perceived 
by the outward smoke ; and by the flying abroad of 
divers sparkoa, divera judged of my scalding &tme3. 
II as ful] of art as wit, marking mine eyes, (in 
which he might see almost his owne,) my siglies, by 
which he miglit ever hearc his name sounded ; aimed at 
my heart, in which he was assured his person was im- 
printed ; and by questions wrung out that, which was 
reodie to burst out. 'Wten he saw the depth of my 
affections, hee sware, that mine in respect of hia were 
as lumes to ^tna, vallcyes to Alpes, ants to eagles, and 
nothing couM be compared to my beautie hut hia love, 
and etemitie. Thua drawing a smooth shoe upon a 
crooked foot, he made mee beleeve, that (which all of 
our sexe willingly acknowledge) I was heautifull. And 
to wonder (which indeed is a thing miraculous) iJiat 
any of his sexe should be faithfull. 

Ci/nth. Endvmion, how will you cleere your selfe ? 

End. Madame, by mine owne accuser, 

Cynih, "Well Tellus proceed, hut briefly, least ta^g 
delight in uttering thy love thou offend us with the 
length of it. 

Tellus. I will ma<]amo quickly make an end of my 
love and my tale. Finding coBtinuall increase of my 
tormenting thoughts, and that the enjoying of my love 
made deeper wounds then the cntring into it ; I could 
£nde no meanes to ease my griefe but to follow Endi- 
mton, and continually to have him in the object of mine 
eyes, who had mee alave and subject to hia love. But 
in the moment that I feared liis folshoud, and &ied my 
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selfe moat in mine affections, I found, (all griefe. erea 
then I lost mj selfe I) I found him in moat melonclioly 
and desperate teonnes, cursing his starrca, his state, tiie 
earth, the lieavcns, the world, and all for the love of — 

Cyrdh, Of whom? Te/Zhs apeake boldly. 

Ttllns. Madame, I dare not utter fur feare to offend. 

Cynth. Speake, I say ; who dare tuke offence, if 
thou bo conunanded by Cynthia T' 

Tetliii. For the loTe of Cyaihia. 

Cyilh. For my love Tdlug, thatj rere etra nge. ^- 
dimion ia it true ? 

Ead, In all things madamo. Telhts doth not speake 
false. 

Cynth. What will this breed to in the end ? Well 
Endimian, we shall heare all. 

TeUus. I seeing my hopes turned to mishaps, and a 
setled dissembling towards me, and au unniovcable de- 
sire to Ci/nthia, forgetting both my aelfe and my box, 
fell unto this imnatm^ hate ; for knowing your vertues 
Cynthia to be inimortall, I could not have an imagina- 
tioa to withdraw him. And finding mine owiie affec- 
tiona unquenchable, I could not carrie the mindo that 
any else should possessc what I had puraued. For 
though in majeatie, beautie, vcrtue, and dignitie, I„ 
^wayee humbled aad yeelded mj selt'e to CyiU/iia ; yet 
in affectioaa, I esteemed my selfe equall with the god- 
dessea ; and all other creatures accurding to tlicir states^ 
with my selfe. Tor starros to their bignease have their 
ligfels, and the suune liath no more. And little pitchers 
when tbey can hold no more, are as fiill as great vessels 
that run over. Thus mndamo in all tnitli, have I 
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uttered the unhappiDeaBQ of my love, and the caue 
my hate ; yeeldiiig wholy to that divine jiulgement 
whitih never erred for want of wisdome, or envied fiir 
too much portiatiUe. 

Cynth. How say you my lords to this matter? 
what Bay you Eiidimioa, hath TtUus told troth '? 

End. Madame in all things, hut in that she said I 
loTcd hev, and swore to liouour hor. 

Cynth. Was there such a time when as for my !( 
thou didst vow thy selfe to death, and in respect ol 
loth'd thy hfe ? spcake Endimion,, I will not revenge it 
with hat«. 

End. The time was madame, and is, and ever aliall 
be, that I honoured yotir highnessc above all the world; 
hut to streteh it so fan's as to call it love, I never dunt. 
There hath none pleased mine eye but Cynthia, none 
delighted mine earcs but Cynthia, none posseaaed my 
heart hut Ci/nChia. I have forsaken all other fortutMa 
to follow Cynthia, and heere I stand rcadio to die 
pteafie CyntJua. Such a difference hath the gods set 
betweene our states, that all must be dutie, loyaltie, 
reverence, nothing (without it vouchsafe your highneaae) 
be termed lore. My unspotted thoughts, my languish- 
ing hodie, my discontented life, let tliem obtmne by 
princely favour, that which to challenge they must not 
presume, onely wishing of impossihiiities : with imagin- 
ation of which, I will spend my spirits, and to my BeUe 
/that no creature may heare, softly call it love. And if 
any urge to utter what I whisper, then will I name it 
honour. From this sweet contemplation if I he not 
di'iven, I shall live of all men the most content, taking 
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more pleasure in mine aged thnuglita, dien ever 1 did 
in my youthful] octioDB. 

Cifnih. Endimimt, this honDrable respect of thine, 
shall be christned love in thee, and my I'eward for it, 
favour. Peraever Ertdimiao, Ln loving mec, and I 
account more strength in a true heart, tlicn in a walled 
citie. I liave laboured to win all, and studie to keep 
such as I have womie ; hut thoiie that neither my favour 
can move to continue constant, nor my offered beiietitit 
get to be iaithliill, the gods shall either reduce to truth, 
or revenge theu; toecberies with justice, End'imion 
contiuue as thou hast begun, and thou shalt lind tliat 
Cynthia shineth not on thee in vaine. 

End. Your highnease hath blessed me, and your 
words have againe restored my youth : me thinks I 
feele my joyiits strong, and these mouldy haires to molt, 
and all by your vcrtue Ct/nlhin , into whono hands the 
ballanee that neigbeth dme and tbrtune are committod. 
Cynth. What young agaliic ? then it is pitJe to 
punieh Tdhts. 

TeUus. Ah EndiraMn, now I know thee and aske 
pardon of thee : suffer mee still to wish theo weU. 
End. Tellug, Oyntkia must command what she will, 
Floac. Endimion, I rejoyee te see thee iu thy former 

End. Good Floseala, to thee also am I in my former 
offectjons. 

Eum. Endimion, the comfort of my life, how am I 
ravished with a joy matehlesse, saving onely the enjoy- 
ing of my mia^is. 
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Cynih, Eftdimitm, joMniant 

Bhrineth for his saint. 

Ehid. Semeie modamc. 

Oynik. Semeie Eumenides? ia it Sifmele? Hie verj 

ttpe of all women, whose tongue etiugetli as much oa 
.an addca^ t^oth ? 

Bum. It is Semek, Cynthia : the possessing of whow 
love, must on!j prolong my life. 

Cifiith. Nay eith Eniiimion is restflred, wo will have al! 
parties pleased. Semeie, are you content after bo long 
trial of his faith, saeh rare secreeie, such unspotted love, 
to take Stmeiii'ies? WhjBpeakeyounot? Not a word? 

End, Silence madame conseats : that is most true. 

Oynth. It is true Endimion. Ewnenidet, toke iS(- 
meh. Take her I say. 

fhtm. Humble thankes madamo, now onely doe I 
begin to live. 

Seal. A bard choice modame, cither to be married if 
I say nothing, or to lose my tongue if I apeake a word. 
Yet doe I I'ather choose to have my tongue cut out, 
then my heart distempered : I will not have him. 

Cynik. Spoakes the pairat? slice ahall nod here- 
after with signes : cut off her tongue, nay, her head, 
that having a servant of honourable birth, honest man- 
ners, and true love, will not be perawadcd. 

Sera. He is no iaithfull lover madiune, for then 
would lice have asked his mistris. 

Ger. Had he not bcene faitlifiill, ho had never seene 
into the fountainc, and so lost bis Mend and mistjis. 

Eum,. Thine owne thoughts sweet SemeU, witnesse 
agaiost thy words, for what boat thou found in my life 
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but love ? and as yet what have I found in ray Iotc but 

bittemessc ? Madame pardon Semete, and let my tongue 
ranBome hers. 

Cynih, Thy tongue Eamenidfs? what shouldst thou 
live wanting a. tongue tu blaze the beautie of Semeh 7 
Well Senttle, I will not coiumami love, for it cannot be 
enforced ; let me entreat it. 

Sct». I am content jour highncsse shall command, 
for now only doe I think Bnmenuteg faithfoU, that ia 
willitig to lose his tongue for my soke : yet loth, becaose 
it should doe me better service. Madame, I accept of 



Cynih. I thanke you Semele. 

Hum. Ah happie Eumenideg, that hast a fiiend bo 
foithfull, and a mi^tris so fairo : with what sodaine mia- 
chiefe wil the gods daunt this eicesse of joy ? Sweet 
Semelt, I live or die as thou wilt. 

Cyntk. What shall become of TeJlim'! Tdlug you 
know Endimion is vowed to a serrioe, from which death 
cannot remove him. Cofsites casteth stJU a lovely looke 
towards you, how say you ? Will you have your Cor- 
tites, and so receive pardon for all that is past ? 

TeHiis. Madame most willingly. 

CynOi. But I lannot tell whether C'orsiUs ho agreed. 

Con. I, madame, more happie to enjoy Tellug then 
the monarchie of the world. 

Eum. Wjy she caused you to be pincht with fairies. 

Corg. 1 but her fairenease hath pinched my heart 
more deeply. 

Cynih. Well enjoy thy love. But what have you 
wrought in the castle TeUits'l 
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Telius. Onelj the picture of Endimion. 

Cynth. Tlien so mticli of Endimion. as his picture 
tommetJi to, posscsae ajid plnj withnJ!. 

Corg, AL my sweet Tdlu», my love shall be as thj 
beautie is, matcUesse. 

Cynik. Now it resteth IHpsas, that if tliou wilt for- 
aweai'o that vile art of enchanting, Otroti hath proDUBcd 
ogaine to receive thee ; otherwise if Ihou he weJded to 
that wickednessc, I must and will see it puiiishod to the 
uttermoBt. 

mpsas. Madame, I renounce both gnhBt niice anj 
s hadow of that most horrible and hnlfifiiU trade ; vowing 
to the gods continuall penaace, and to your highnes 
obediesoe. 

CynSt. How say you Gwow, will you admit her fo 
your wife ? 

Oer. I, witli more joy then I did the first day: for 
nothing could happen to moke me bappy, but onely bcr 
forsaking that leudo and detestable L'oursc. Bipaat I 
imbrace thee. 

Bipaas. And I thee Oeron, to whom I will hereafter 
recite the cause of these my first follies. 

Cynth. Well Eniiim-mn, nothing resteth now but that 
wee depart. Thou hast my favour, TeUtis her fiiend, 
Bumeiiides in Paradise with his Semele, Geron oontented 
with Dipsas. 

■- Top. Nay soft, I cannot handsomely goe to bed 
without Bagoa. 

CynA. Well Sir TopJuM, it may be there are more 

rtnes in me then my aetfe hnoweth of ; for 1 awaked 
Endimion, and at my noitls ho waxed young; I will 
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trie whether I can tume this tree againe to thy true 
love. 

Top, Tume her to a true love or false, so shee hee a 
wench I care not. 

Cynth, Bagoa, Cynthia putteth an end to thy hard 
fortunes, for heing turned to a tree for revealing a tmth, 
I will recover thee againe, if in my power he the effect 
of truth. 

Top. Bagoa, a hots upon thee ! 

Oynih. Come my lords let us in. You Oyptes and 
Pythagoras, if you cannot content your selves in our 
court, to fall from vaine follies of philosophers to such 
vertaes as are here practised, you shall he entertained 
according to your deserts; for Cynthia is no step- 
mother to st^g^. 

Pyihag, I had rather in Cynthia^s court spend ten 
yeeres, then in Greece one houre. 

Oyptes. And I chuse rather to live hy the sight of 
Cynthia, then hy the possessing of all Egypt. 

Cynth. Then follow. 

Mim. We all attend. [^Exeunt. 




THE EPILOGUE. 

A MAN walking abroad, the wind and sun strove 
for soveraignty, the one with his blast, the other 
with his beames. The wind blew hard, the man wrapped 
his garment about him harder : it blustred more strongly, 
he then girt it fast to him : I cannot prevaile, said the 
wind. The sun casting her christall beames, began to 
warme the man : hee unlosed his gowne : yet it shined 
brighter: he then put it off. I yeeld, said the wind, 
for if thou continue shining, he will also put off his coate. 
Dread Soveraigne, the malicious that seeke to over- 
throw us with threats, doe but stiffen our thoughts, and 
make them sturdier in stormes : but if your Highnesse 
vouchsafe with your favourable beames to glance upon 
us, wee shall not only stoope, but with all humilitie, lay 
both our hands and hearts, at your Majesties feet. 



J 

CAMPASPE. 

>LATED BBFOBE THE QUEENES MAJE8TIE ON TWELFB 
DAY AT NIGHT, BY HEB MAJESTIES CHILDREN, 
AND THE CKQiDBEN OF FAULES. 



Warriors. 



FhifasopTiers. 



DBAMATIS PEESONiE. 

Alexandbb, King of Macedon. 
Hefhestion^ his General, 
Clytits, 
Fabmenio, 

MlLECTUS, 

Phbygius, 

Melippus, Chamberlain to Alexander. 

Abistotlb, 

DiOaENES, 

Cbisippus, 

Cbates, 

Cleanthes, 

Anaxabchus, 

Cbysus, 

Apelles, a Painter. 

c, ^ > Citizens of Athens. 

Sylvius, y '' 

Pebim, -j 

MiLo, > ^OM to Sylvitis. 

Tbico, J 

Gbanicus, Servant to Plato. 

Manes, Servant to Diogenes. 

PsYLLUs, Servant to Apelles. 

Page to Alexander, 

Citizens of Athens. 

Campaspe, I ^^j^^ Captives. 

TiMOCLEA, 3 -^ 

Lais, a Courtezan. 

Scene — Athens. 
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THE PKOLOGUE AT THE 
BLACEE FfiEEES. 



THEY that foare the etinging of waapes toake 
fannea of peacocks tailea, whose spots are like 
eyes : And Lfpidtis, whicb could not slcepo for the 
chattering of birds, set up a beast, whose head wan like 
a dragon ; and wee which stand in awe of rqiort, are 
eompeOed to set before our owle, Pallas shield, thinking 
by her vertue to cover the others deformity. It was a 
signe of famine to ^ijypt, when Nylus flowed lease 
than twelvo cubites, or more than eighteene : and it 
may threaten despaii'o unto ua, if we be lesse courteous 
than you looke for, or more cumbersome. But as The- 
e*iM being promised to bo brouglit to an eagles nest, 
and travailing all the day, found but a wren in a hedge, 
yet said, this is a bird: so we hope, if the shower of 
our swelling mountdne seeme to bring forth some ele- 
pbant, performc but a mouse, you will gently say, this 
is a beast ! BasiU softly touched, yioldeth a aweete 
sent, but chafed in tlio hand, a ranko savoui' : we 
feare, even so, that our labours alily glanced on, will 
breed some content, but examined to the proofo, small 
commendation. The haate in performing shall be our 
excuse. There went two nights to the begetting of 
Hercules. Feathers appeare not on the Fhcenix under 
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seven moneths, and the mulberie is twelve in budding : 
but our travailes are like the harems, who at one time 
bringeth forth, nourisheth, and engendreth againe ; or 
like the brood of Trochilus, whose egges in the same 
moment that they are laid, become birds. But howso- 
ever we finish our worke, we crave pardon if we offend 
in matter, and patience if wee transgresse in manners. 
Wee have mixed mirth with councell, and discipline 
with delight, thinking it not amisse in the same garden 
to sow pot-hearbes, that wee set flowers. But wee 
hope, as harts tiiat cast their homes, snakes their skins, 
eagles their bils, become more fresh for any other 
labour : so our charge being shaken off, we shall be fit 
for greater matters. But least like tiie Myndians, wee 
make our gates greater than our towne, and that our 
play runs out at the preface, we here conclude : wishing 
that although there be in your precise judgements an 
universall mislike, yet we may enjoy by your wonted 
courtesies a generall silence. 



THE PROLOGUE AT THE COUET. 

WE are ashamed that our hird, which fluttereth 
hy twilight seeming a swan, should hee proved 
a bat set against the sun. But as Jupiter placed Si- 
lenus asse among the starres, and Alclhiades covered his 
pictures being owles and apes, with a curtaine imbroi- 
dered with lions and eagles ; so are we enforced upon a 
rough discourse, to draw on a smooth excuse ; resem- 
bling lapidaries, who thinke to hide the cracke in a 
stone by setting it deepe^ in gold. The gods supped 
once with poore Baucis, the Persian kings sometimes 
shaved stickes : our hope is your Highnesse wil at this 
time lend an eare to an idle pastime. Ajopion raising 
Homer fix)m hell, demanded only who was his father, 
and we calling Alexander from his grave, seeke only 
who was his love. Whatsoever wee present, we wish it 
may be thought the dancing of Agrvppa his shadowes, 
who in the moment they were scene, were of any shape 
one would conceive : or LynceSy who having a quicke 
sight to disceme, have a short memory to forget. With 
us it is like to fare, as with these torches which giving 
light to others, consume themselves: and we shewing 
delight to others shame ourselves. 




CAMPASPE. 



ACTUS PKIMUS. SC^^A PRIMA. 



Ci-TTua, Pabuenio, Timoclea, Campakpe, 
Alkxandeb, Hbphestion. 



Ch/t,a. 
ABMENIO, I cannot tell whether I ahodd 
more commend in AUaMnderg victoriea, 
courage, or courtesie ; in the one being 
a resolution without fcarc, in the other a 
libertJitie above custome ; TJiebes is razed, the people 
not ra^ited, towers tlirowne downe, bodies not thniat 
aside, u conquest without conflict, and u cruclt worre 
in a mildc peace. 

Far. Clytits, it beoonHnoth th« somie of Philip, to bee 
nono other than AUisandtr is : therefore seeing in the 
fother & fidl perfeution, who could have doubted in the 
Bonne an excellency? For aa the nioone can borrow 
nothing else of the siinne but light, so of a wre, in 
whom nothing but vertue waa, whnt could the child 
receive but singular? T(. ia for turkiea to ataiue each 
other, not for diamonds ; in the one to bee modo a 
goodnesse, in the other uo compaviac 
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Ch/ttm, Y(M mistaLe tnee Fin-menio, if whitest I 
cooanieDd AUxaader, Ton imajioe I call Philip mto 
qoMtioB ; imkse tupp4lT jou conjertare (which none 
of jadgvmeiit wiU cooc-eire) that because I like the 
froit. iherdbre I hevte at the tree ; or covetiug to kia« 
the childe, I therefore goe about to povson the leot 

Par. I, but Clytas, I pereeiTe you are borne in the 
east, and necer laugh l>Qt at the soune rising ; wliidi 
argneth though a dude where you ought, jet do great 
derMion where you might. 

Clytus. We will make no coatroTersie of that whicb 
there ought to be no question ; onelj this ahall be the 
opinion of as both, that none was worthy to be tin 
father of Ahavrider but Philip, nor any meete to be 
the Sonne of Philip but Alej-ander. 

Par. Soft Clytua, behuld the spoiles and prisoners ! 
a pleasant sight to us, because profit is joyned with 
honour ; not much pain-fiill to them, because their oapti- 
■ritie b eased by mercie. 

Time. Fortune, thou didst never yet deoeive vertoe, 
because vertue never yet did trust fortune. Sword and 
fire will never get spoylc, where wiudome and fortitude 
beares sway. O Thebes, thy wals were raised by the 
sweetnesse of the harpe, but rased by tlie shrilnes of the 
trumpet. AUxander had never come so neer the wals, 
had Epaminwidas walkt about the wals : and yet might 
the Thebaneg have beene merry in their streets, if hee 
had beene to watch their towers. Hut destinie is sel- 
dome foreaeene, never prevented. We are here now 
captives, whofle neekes are yoaked by force, but whose 
hearts cauuot yeeld by death. Uome Campwfpe and 
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the rest, let ua not be aahtuued to cast our eym on him, 
oa whom we feared not to cast oiir darbt. 

Par. Madame, jon need not doubt, it ie Alexander, 
diat is the Conqueroiir. 

Tiino. Alexaitder hath overcome, not conquered. 

Par. To bring oil under hia su-bjection is to conquer. 

Timo. He eatinot subdue that wluch is divine. 

Par. Thtbts was not. 

Timo. Veitue is. 

Clytta. Alexander as heo tendreth vertne, bo heo 
will you ; hce drinteth not bloud, but thirateth after 
honour, hee is greedie of vielorie, but never Batinfied 
with mercie. Id {ight torrible, as becommeth a, captainc ; 
in conquest milde, as beseemelh & king. In all things, 
than which nothing can be greater, hee is Alexander. 

Camji. Then if it be such a thing to he AlexOTider, 
I hope it eiiall be no miserable thing to be a virgin. 
For if hee aave our honours, it ia more than to restore 
our goods. And rather doe I wish he preserve our fame 
than our lives ; which if he doe, we will confesse there 
con be no greater thing than to be Alexander. 

Alex. Cli/his, are these priBoners ? of whence these 
spoiles? 

Clytus. Like your Majestie, they are prisoners, and 
of Thehes. 

Alex. Of what calling or reputation ? 

ClytUB. I know not, but they seeme to be ladies of 
honour. 

Alex. I will know ; madam, of whence you are I 
know ; but who, I cannot tell. 

Timo. Alexander, I am the sister of Theagina, 
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who fonght a. battel! WLtli thy tatber, before the dtie uf 
CJa/enmte, wlicre he died, I say which none can g^- 
B&j, raUBHtly. 

j4/ar. Lady, there aoeme in your words sparkea of 
your brothers deedea, hut worser fortune in your life 
thoD hia death : but feare not, for you ehall live widiottt 
yiolence, enemies, or neceasitie; hut what are you feire 
l&^e, another eisUir to Theagiae»? 

Camj). No sister to Theaijlnes, hut an humble hand- 
nuud Vo Alexaiuler, horn of a, meaiie parentage, but to 
extreme fortune. 

Alex. Well ladies, for so your vertues shew you, 
whatsoever your birtlia he, you shall be honorably en- 
treated. Athena shall be your Thebet, and you ehaU 
not be as abjocta of warre, but as subjects tu Alasander, 
Po/rmmio, conduct these honourable ladies into the 
citie, charge the souldiers not so much as in words to 
ofier them any offence, and let all wants bee supplied bo 
farre forth aa shall be neccssarie for such persons and 
my piTHoneca, [Exewiit Parmenio et aiptivi.~\ Hephea' 
tion, it rest«th now that wee have as great care to 
govcrae in peace, as conquer in wmre : that whitest 
armea cease, arts may floiu'isli, and joyning letters wiUi 
launccs wee cndcvour to bee as good philosophers as 
souldiers, knowing it no lease prayae to bee wise, tlian 
commendable to bo valiant. 

fig). Your Majestic therein aheweth that yon have 
as great desire to rule as to snMue : and needs must 
that commoiiwoalth hn fortunate, whose captaino b a 
philosopher, and whoae philosopher a captoine. 

[£a-eunt. 
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^^^^ Manbb, GsANicHrs, Pbixlvs. 

Marui. I serve in stead of a master, a mouse, whoae 
boose IB a tub, whose dtnjier is a crust, and whose bed 

Pgylliis. Then art thou in a state of life, which phi- 
losophers commend. A crum for thy supper, on band 
for tiiy cup, and thy clothes for thy sheets. For Na- 
tura pawls conUnla. 

Gran, Manes, it is pitie so proper a man shoald be 
cast away upon a pliilosupher ; but that Diog&nts that 
dogge should have Mants that dog-bo!t, it grieveth 
nature and spiteth art ; the ou-e having found thee BO 
dissolute, absolute I would eay, in bodie, the other so 
ungle, singidor in mindc. 

Mattes. Are jou merry ? it ia a signe by the trip of 
your toogue, and the toyes of your head, that you have 
done that to day, which I liav« not done these three 
dayes. 

F^Uas. What's that? 

Jtfanes. Dined. 

Gran. I think Diogents heopea but cold cheare. 

Manes. I would it were bo, but hee keepeth neither 
hot nor cold. 

Gran. What then, lukewarme? That made Manes 
mime &om his master the lost day. 

Psifllas. Manes had reoBon : fur his name foretold 08 

. My name? how » 
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FiyUus. You know that it is called Mons a Movendo, 
bceaiuo it etanda etill. 

Manes, Good. 

Pii/lltis, And thou art named Manes, a Manmdo, 
because thou ninDest away. 

Mana. Passing rpasons! I did not mn away, but 
retire. 

PiyJltu. To a prison, because thou woutdst litTS 
leienre to oontemplnte. 

Manet. I wit! prove tLat my boclic was immoriall: 
because it was in prison. 

Gran. As how? 

Ma-aea. Did jow maetors never teach you that tfifl 
Boule is immortall ? 

Gran. Yea. 

Manes. And tho bodie is the prison of Iho sonle. 

Gran. True. 

Manes. Why then, thus to make my body immorbJlt 
I put it in prison. 

Gran. Oh bad! 

Fsyllus. Excellent ill ! 

Manft. You may sec how dull a fasting wH is: 
therefore F^Ihis let us goe to supper with Oraniehvt : 
Plato is the best fellon- of all philosophers. Give me 
htm that readoB in tho morning in the schoole, and at 
nooue in the kit^^hen, 

l^Uus. And me. 

Gran. Ah sire, my maflfer is a kiug in his parlour 
for the hodj : and a god in his studie for the soule. 
Among all his men he commendeth one that is an 
excellent musition, then stand I by and clap another on 
the shoulder and say, ^lis is a passing good cooke. 
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Mana. It !s well done Qranichus ; for give mee 
pleasure that goes in at the mouth, not the eare ; I had 
rather fill my giifs, than my brainea. 

F»i)Uus. I aerve Apclles, who feedeth mc, aa Diogenes 
doth Manes; for at dinner the one preacheth absti- 
nence, the other commendeth count orfaitiiig : when I 
would eal« meat«, ho painta a apil. and when I thirst, 
saJth lie, is not this a faire pot ? and pointea to a table 
which contoines the banquet of the gods, where are 
manj diahea \o feed the eye, but not to fiU the gut, 

Qran.. W\i&i doeat thou then ? 

Psyllag. Tliia doth bee then, bring in many esam- 
ples that some have lived by aavoura, and proveth that 
much easier it is to fat by colours, and telles of birdes 
that have been iatled by painted grapes in ivinter ; and 
how many have bo fed iheir eyes with their miatresae 
picture, that they never desired to take food, being 
glutted with the dehght in their favoui'a. Then doth 
he shew mc couuterteites, such aa have Rurfeited with 
their filthy and lotheome vomites, and with the riotous 
bacchannlls of the god Baixhus, and liia disorderly 
crew, which are painted all to the life in bia shop. To 
conclude, I fare hardly, tliough I goe richly, which 
maketh me when I should begin to shadow a ladies 
iace, to draw a. lambs head, and sometime to set to the 
body of a maid, a shoulder of mutton : for gemper ani- 

Manea, Thou art a god to mee : for could I see but 
a cookes shop painted, I would make mine eyes fatte 
as butter. For I have nought hut sentences to fill my 
maw, aa plares oixidU erupiila qtiam gladius: musa 
jejimantibua arnica : repletion killcth delicatly : and an 
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old saw of abstinence b; Socratet: The heUy is tht 
heads grave. Thus with sayings, not wiUi meate, be 
moketh a. gallimairay. 

Oraii. But how doest tbou tten live? 

Manes. With fine jests, sweet ajre, and the dogs 



Cfran. Well, for this time I will stanch thy gut, and 
among pots and platters tLou sbalt see what it is to 



^yllus. For joy of it Oranichus let's aing. 
Manes. My voice is as clearc in the evening a 
the morning. 

Gran. Another commoditie of emptines. 

Sons, 

Gi-an. for a. bowle of fatt canary. 
Rich Palermo, spflrltling sberry. 
Some nectar else, from Juno') daiery, 
those draughliS would muke us merrj. 

Psyllus. O for a wench, (I deale in &cw. 
And in otber dajotier thin^,) 
Tickled am I wi th her embraoea, 
Fine dsocing in such fairy ringea. 

Msnei. O far a plump fat leg of matton, 
Veale, Ismbe, capon, pi^ie, and conney, 
Nono is happy but a glutton, 
Nona an aase but who wants money. 

Ckur. Winea (indeed,} and g^rles are good. 
But brave victuals feast the blgud, 
For wenehes, wine, and losty cheere, 
Jova would leape down to suifat heere. 
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^■^.CTUS PRIMUS. SO^WA TEETIA. 
UJcLiPFCB, Plato, Abistotlb, Csvaipptra, CaATES, 

Cl-EANTHES, AkAKABCHTB, ALEXANDER, HePHBS< 
TION, PABSTBNIO, CLYTtTB, DiOGKNES. 

Melip. I had neTcr sucli adoe to wame Bchollera to 
come before a king; First, I came to Crisippiis, a tall 
leans old mad man, willing him presently to appeare 
before AUxandtr; hce stood staring on my face, nei- 
ther moving his ejea nor his body ; I urging him to 
give some answer, hce tooko up a booke, aate downe 
and aaide nothing; MeUgea hia maide fold mee it was 
bis manner, and that oftentimes shce was fain to thrust 
meat into hia mouth: for that he would rather aterre 
than cease studic: well thought T, seeing bookish men 
are ho blockish, and great clearkca such simple cour- 
tiers, I will neither be partaker of their commons, nor 
their commendations. From thence I como to F!alo 
and to Aristotle, and to divers other ; none refiising to 
come, saving an olde obscure fellow, who sitting in a 
tub turned towardes the snnne, read Greeke to a young 
boj ; him when I willed to appeare before Alexander, 
he answered, iS Alexander would iama see mee, let him 
come to mee ; if leame of me, let him come to mee ; 
whatsoerer it be, let him come to me : why, said I, ha 
is a king ; ho auswered, why I am a philosopher ; why, 
but he in Alexander ; 1, but I am Diogenes. I waa 
balfc angry to sec one so crooked in bis shape, to bee 
so crabbed in his sayings. So going my way, I said, 
Ibou flhaJt repent it, if thou comest not to Alexander : 
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nay, smiling answered hee, Alexand&r may repent it i( 
bee come not to Diot/enits : vertue muat bee sought, not 
offered : and so turning liimselfe to hie i?c11, bee gnuited 
I know not what, like a, pig nnder a tub. But I must 
bee gone, tbe philoaopbera are comming. [Erit. 

Plato. It ia a difficult controversie, Arhtoth, and 
rather to be wondered at than beleeved, how natural 
(auaea should worke supeniatui'dl effects. 

Aris. I do uot no much stand upon tl)c apparition A 
seene in tbe moono ; neithei' the Demoahim ofSocmUs; 
as that I cannot by natural! reason give any reason of 
the ebbing and flowing of tbe sea ; wliich makes me in 
die depth of my studies to crie out, ms entium mae* 

Plato. CUanihei, and you attribute so much to na- 
ture by searching for things which aro not to be found, 
that wbUest you atudie a cause of your owne, you omttt 
the occasion it selfe. There ia no man so sarage in 
whom rcstoth not this <3ivine particle, ^at there ia aa 
omnipotent, et«niall, aad divine mover, which may be 
called God. 

Chant. I am of thia minde, that that first mover, 
which you torme God, ia the instrument of all the mov- 
inga which we attribute to nature. The earth which ia 
masse, swimmeth on the sea, seasons divided in them- 
selves, fnuts growiug in themselves, the mojeatie of 
the akie, tlie whole finnanieut of tbe woi'ld, and what- 
soever else appeareth miraculous, what man almost of 
meane capacitie but can. prove it natural? 

Anax:. These causes shall be debated at our philo- 
sophers feast, in which controversie I will take part with 
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Aristotle, that there is Natura ?iaturans, and yet not 
God. 

Cra. And I with Plato, that there is Deas optimum 
maximus, ami not nature. 

Arix, Here comiueth Alexander. 

Alex. I see Hephestioa, that these philoaophers arc 
here attending for us. 

Hep. Thej are not phUosophcrs, if they know not 
their duties. 

AUx. But I much luervaile Diogenes should bee so 
dogged. 

Sep. I doe not thinke hut his excuae will be better 
than Meli^us message. 

Alex. I will goe see him Ifep7j.estion,])eca.use I long 
to see him that would command Ahxaader to come, to 
whom all the world is like to come. Aristotle and the 
rest, eithence ray eommiug from Thebes to Athe)is, from 
a place of con<iueat to a pallaoe of quiet, I hoTO re- 
solved with my selfe in my court to hare as many phi- 
losophera, aa I had in my camp souldiers. My court 
ahal be a aohoole wherein I wil have used as great doc- 
trine in peace, aa I did in warre discipline. 

Aris. We are all hcrercadylo becommanded, andg]a4 
«re are tliat we are commanded, for that nothing better bc- 
oommeth kings than liteiutwe, wh3ch makcth them come 
oa oeare to the gods in wisdome, as tbey doe in dignitie. 

Alex. It is so Aristotle, hut yet there is among you, 
yea and of your bringbg up, Hiat sought to destroy 
Alexander ; Calistenel, Aristotle, whose treasons 
against his prince shall not be borne out with the rea- 
sons of his pbilosophie. 
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Arts. If ever mischief entred into the heart of Ca- 
Vatenta, let Calistenes suffer for it ; but that Aristotle 
ever imagined any Buuh. thing of CalUUnei, Aristotlt 
doth denie. 

Alex. Well AristolU, kindred may blinde thee, and 
ajlection me ; hut in kings causes I vtill not stand to 
achollers Eirguments. This meeting shid be for a com- 
mandement, that jou all frequent my court, inatmet the 
young with nUes, eonfirrae the olde with reasons : let 
your lives bee anawerablo to jour learnings, least my 
proceedings be contrary to my promiBes. 

Hep. You said you would uske every one of them a 
question, which yeatcrniglit none of ua eould answerc. 

Alea!. I will. Plato, of all beasts, which is the sub- 
tilest? 

Plato. That which man hitherto never knew. 

Alex. Aristotle, how should a man bethought a god? 

Aris. In doing a thing unpossible for a man. 

AUx. Critippue, which was first, the day or tbe 
night? 

Crig. The day, by a day. 

AUx, Indeede ! strange questions must have strange 
answers. Cleanthes, what say you, is life or death tha 
stronger ? 

Ch. Life, that suffereth so many troubles. 

Alex. Crates, how long should a man live? 

Crates, Till hee thinke it better to die than to live. 

Alex. Anaxarehus, whether doth the sea or the 
earth bring forth most creatures ? 

Amx, The earth, for the sea ia hut a port of dw 
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Alex. Bepheation, mo thinkes thej have anawered 
all wcl], and in such questions I mcano often to trie 

Hep, It 13 better to Luve in your court o. wiae man, 
tli&a in jour ground a golden mine. Therefore would 
I leave war, to study wisdom, wore I Ale.vanihr. 

Alex. So would I, were I Kq>hestion. But eome 
let ui goe and give release, as I promised to our Thehan 
thrall. {^Kvmmt, 

Plato. Thou art fortunate AristotU, that Alexander 
IB tLjT Bcholler. 

Arig. And all you happy that ho is your soveraigno. 

Crisip. I could like the man wel], if he could bo 
contented to bee but n roan. 

Aiis. He seeketh to draw necre to the gods in know- 
ledge, not to be a god. 

Plato. Let us question a little with Diogenee, why 
be went not with ua to Alexander. Siogeneg, thou 
didst forget thy ducty, that thou, wcntat not with ub to 
the king. 

Diog, And you your profeaaion that went to the 
king. 

Plato, Thou takest as great pride to be peevish, as 
others do glory to be vertuoua. 

Diog, And thou as great honour being a philosopher 
to be thought court-like, as others shame that be cour- 
tiers, to be accounted philosophers. 

Aris. Thrae austere manners set aside, it is well 
knownc that thou didat countcrfeite money. 

IKoff. And thou thy manners, in that thou didst not 
countcrfeite money, 
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Am. Thou haat resBon to cotitemne the court, being 
liotli ill boilie and minde too i:rooked for a courtier. 

Diorj, As good be crooked, and iiidcvour to make my 
selfe strugbt, &om the couit ; as bee straight, and 
Jcarne to be crooked at the court. 

Oris. Thou thinkeat it a grace to he opposite agMnat 
Alexander. 

Diog, And thou to "be jump with Alexander. 

Atiax. Let us goc : for in contemniog him, we shal 
better please him, than in wondering at him. 

Aris. Plato, what ioeat thou thinke of J}iogeneat 

Plato. To be Socrates, furious. Let uh go. 

[^Exeunt pMhsopki. 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC.ENA PRIMA. 

DiOQENEB, PsYLLua, ]^Ianeb, Gha^ichus. 

P^Uus. 

JlCliOLD Manes where thy master is; seek- 
oitber for bones for bia dinner, or pianes 
for liie sleeves, I will goc salute him. 
Manes. Doe io; but mum, not a word that jou sav 
Manes, 

Gran, Then stay thou bebinde, and I will goe with 
Fsffllns. 

Psyllus. All haylo, Diogenes, to jour proper person. 

Diog. All hat* to thy peevish conditions. 

Gran. dogge ! 

Psyllus. Wiat doeat thou eeeke for here? 

Diog. For a man and a beast. 
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Oran, That is easic without thy light Ijj liec found, 
be not all these men ? 

Dioff. Called men. 

Gran, What beast ia it thou lookeat for ? 

Diog. The beaat my man, Mams. 

Pst/Uta. Hee is a beast indoed that will eci-ve thee I 

Diog. So ia he that begat thee. 

Gran. WTiut wouldest thou do, if thou shouldst find 
Maneal 

Diog. Give him leave to doe as heo both done beforoi 

Gran. What's that? 

Diog. To run awaj. 

Psyllvs. Why, hast thou no needc of J/iiiws? 

Dioij, It were a ahame for Diogenes to have nccdo of 
Ma/iM, and for Manes to have no noede of Diogenes. 

Gran, But put the ease he were gone, wouldst thou 
entertaine any of us two ? 

Ding. Upon condition, 

J^yUus. What? 

Diog. That you sboiUd tell mo wherefore any of you 
both were good. 

Gran. Why, I am a scholler, and well aeeno in 
philosophy. 

PsyUiis. And I a prentice, and -well aeene in painting. 

Dioi/. Well then Granic/ius, he thou a painter to 
amend thine ill fiiee ; and thou Psi/Uus a philosopher to 
correct thine evil) mauuers. But who is that Maries? 

Mums. I care not who I were, so I were not Manes. 

Gran. You are taken taidie. 

Psyllas, IiOt ns slip aside Granickus, to see the 
(dutation betwccno Manes and his master. 
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Dioff. Mana, thou knowcst the last day I threw 
Bwajr my dish, U) drinke in my Imnd, because it <rai 
Buperfluous ; now I am determined to put away mj 
man, and Bcrre mj aelfe : Quia nan egto tui vel te. 

Manes. Muster, you know a while agoe I ran anaj, 
80 doo I moano to doe agaJnc, quia seio tibi turn ase 
argentam. 

Diog. I know I haTe no money, neither will havo 
ever a man ; for I waa resolved long sithcnce to put 
away both mj slavea : money and Manes. 

Maii&. So was I determined to shake of both mj 
doggen, hunger and Dingenes, 

PsyUv^. O Bweet consent betweene a crowde and i 
Jewes harpe. 

Gran. Come let na reconcile them. 

PsiiUits. It shall not necde : for this is (beir use, 
now doe they dine one upon another. [En'i Dlogena. 

Gran, How now Mana, art thou gone from Ihj 
master? 

Manes. No, I did but now hinde my selfe to him. 

Psyllws. Whj you were at mortall jarres. 

Manes. In faith no, wo brake a bitter jeat one upon 
another. 

Gran. Why thou art as dogged aa he. 

Psyllus, My iather knew them bolb little whelptt 

Manes. Well, I will hie mo after my raaeter. 

Grati. Why, ia it supper time with Diagental 

Manes. I, with him at all time when he hath meate, 

Psylbig, Why then every man to his home, and Id 
ua Bteale out againo aaone. 

Gran. Where shall we meet? 
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Julius, Why at Ala vendibili mspana hsdera non 

Matift. PsyJlus, Itaheo in loco parentis, thou blosa- 
«Bt me. [Exeunt. 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC^NA SECUNDA. 

Al^XANDBH, HePHESTION, FaDE, DlOGKNES, 

Aj-bluis. 

Al^x. Stand aside air boy, till you bo colled, He- 
fhestion, how doe you like the sweet face of Campaape ? 

Hep. I cannot but commende the atout counigo of 
Timodea. 

Alex. Without doubt Cam/xupe had some great man 
t) her father. 

Hep. You know Timodea had Tkeagivxa to her bro- 
ther. 

Alex. Timodea still in thy mouth I art thou not in 

Hep. Not I. 

Alex, liot with Tlrmclea you mcane ; wherein you 

resemble the lapwing, who crieth most where her nest 

' is not. And bo you lead me from espying your lore 

«7lh Gtmpa^, you eric TVnuic^. 
' Stp. Could I as well subdue kingdomes, as I can my 
thoughts ; or were I as farre from ambition, as I am 
from love ; all the world would account mee ag valiant 
in annes, as I know my sclfe moderate in affcution. 

Aiex. Ib love a vii^e? 

M^. It is no vertue. 

jtkx. Well) now sholt thou ace what fimoll iliffeienca 
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I make bctwcene Alexander and Hfpheation. Asd ailh 
thou hast been alwaies partaker of ray triumphes, tiiM 
shale bee paftaker of m_y torments. I love Hepha^&a, 
I love I I love Campaspe, a thing farre unfit for » 
MoccdoDiiui, for a king, for Alexnndtr. Why bangest 
thou downe thy head Hephestum ? Blushing to heare 
that which I am not asliamed to tell. 

Hep. Might my wordfl craTe pardon and my conn- 
Bell credit, I woiUd both disehorgc the duetie of a sub- 
ject> for so I am, and tLe office of a &icnd, for so I will. 

Alea: Speakc HepAeifion ; (or whatsoever is spoken, 
Hephestion apcakoth to AUxander. 

Hfp. 1 cannot tell Alemtiider, whether the report be 
more ahamefull to he heard, or the cause sorrowful to 
be beleeved? What I is the son of Philip, kbg of 
Macedon, become the subject of Campaxpe, the captive 
of TTiebes ? Is that minde, whose greatnes the woiid 
could not containe, drawn within the compoase of an 
idle alluring eie? Wil you handle the spindle with 
Hereulrs, when you should shake the speare with Actul- 
lei? Is the warlike sound of dmm and trump turned 
to the soft noise of Ij're and lule? the neighing of 
barbed steeds, whose lowdncs fiUed tlie aire with terrour, 
and whose breathes dimmed the sun with smoake, con- 
verted lo delicate tunes and amorous glances ? O Ales- 
ander, that soft and yeelding minde shoiUd not bee in 
him, whoso hard and unconquered heart hath mode » 
many yeeld. But you lovo, — ah griefel but whom? 
Campaspe? ah shame ! a maide forsooth unknowne, 
unnoble, and who can tell whether inunodest? whose 
eyes ore framed by art to enamour, and whose heart 
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■was made by nature to enchant, I, but abco is beau- 
tiful; yea, but not therefore chaste: I, but she U 
comely in all parts of tho bod.ie; but sbee may bee 
crooked in aonie part of the miude ; I, but ahcc is wine, I 
yea, but she is a woman : Beautie is like the blot^k" 
berry, whicli seoraeth rod, wJicn. it is not lipc, resem- 
bling precious atones that are polished with lionie, which 
the Binoother they looke, the sooner they hreake. It ia I 
thought wonderful! among the sea-men, timt Mwfill of 
all fishes the awift^st, is foimd in the belly of the Bi-et 
of all the alowost : And shall it not seeme monstrous to 
wise men, that the heart of the greatest conquerour of ' 
the world, should be found in the hands of tho weakest 
creature of nature ? of a woman ? of a captive ? Her-- 
myns have faire skina, hut foule hvera ; sepulchres 
fresh colours, but rotten bones ; women faire faces, hut 
&lse hearts, Bcmomber Ale,ivnder than host a campe 
to govcme. not a chamber ; fall not from the armour of 
Mars to the annes of Venus ; from tlie ficrie assatdts 
<if warre, to the maidenly skirmishes of love ; from dis- 
playing the eagle in thine ensigne, to set downe the 
Bparrow. I sigh Alexander that where fortune could 
not conquer, folly should overcome. But behold all the 
perfection that may be in Cawpaspe ; a haire curling 
by nature, not art ; svreete alluring eyes ; a faire faco 
made in despite of Venwi, and a stately port in disdaine 
of Jitmo ; a wit apt to coneeiye, and quicke to answcro ; 
D skin as soil as silkc, and as smooth as jet ; a long 
white hand, a fino little foot; to conclude, all parts 
answerable to the best part ; what of this? Though she 
tt heavenly gifta, vertuc and beautio ; is shoe not of 
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earthly metall, flesh and blouJ? You Alexaiider 
would bo a god, shew jour selte in this 
man, bo soone to be both overseene and oyer-tali.cn m 
a woman, whoee false teares know their true tines, 
whoso smooth wonis wound deeper than sharpe swonk 
There ia no surfet so dangerous as that of lionie, not 
any poyson so deadly as that of love ; in tho one pbj' 
Bi<^e cannot prcvaile, aor in the other counsell. 

Alex. My case were light ffepkestion, and not worthj 
to bo called love, if reason were a remcdie, or aentenCM 
could ealve, that sense cannot conceive. Little do yon 
know, and therefore sleightJy Joe you regard, the dead 
embers in a private person, or Lve coales in a great 
prince, whose passions and thoughts doe as farre exceed 
others in cxtremltic as their callings doe in majestie. 
An eclipse in tho sunae is more than the falling of a 
Btarre ; none can conceive the torments of a king, un- 
lesse be be a king, whose desires are not tnferionr to 
their dignities. And then judge llq>heation if the ago- 
nies of love be dangerous in a subject, whether tbey be 
not more tlinn deadly unto Alexander, whoso deepe and 
not to bee conceived sighcs, cleave the heart in aUiveiB ; 
whose wounded thoughts can neither be expressed nor 
endured. Coaso then Hephestlon with arguments to 
Beeke to refell that, which with there deitie the gods 
cannot resist ; and let this suffice to answere ihee, that it 
is a king that loveth, ond Alexander ; whose affections 
are not to be measured by reason, being imiaortQll ; nor 
I feare me to be borne, being intolerable. 

Hep. I must needs yeeld, when neitlier 
counBell can bee heard. 
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Alex. TeelJ Sepheaticn, for Alexander doth love, 
and therefore must obtoine. 

Hep. Suppose ahee loves not you ; affection cotmneth 
not by appointment or birth; and then as good hated 
as enforced. 

Altec. I am a king, and will command. 

Hep. Tou may, to yeeld to lust by force; but to 
consent to love by feare, you cannot. 

Alex. "Why, what is tliat which Ahxander may not 
conqaer Hs he list ? 

Hep. Why, that which you say t!ie gods cannot re- 
w/t, loYO. 

AUx. I am a conquerour, shoo a captive ; I oa for- 
tunate, BB ahce faire : my greatneasc may an!i^ve^e her 
wonts, and the gifts of my minde, the modestie of hers : 
Is it not likely then that she should love? Is it not 
reasonable ? 

H^. You say tliat in Iotq there is no reason, and 
therefore there can be iio Ukelyhood. 

Alex. No more Hephntion: in this case I will use 
mine own counsel], and in all other thine advice ; thou 
msyst be a good souldier, but ncTcr good lover. Call 
my page. Sirrha, goo presently to Apelles, and will 
him to come to me without either delay or excuse. 

Bige. Igoe. 

Alex. In the meane season to recreate my Bpiiils, 
being bo neere, wee will goo bco Diogenes. And aee 
where his tub is. Diogenes ! 

Diog. Who calleth? 

AUx. Alexander ; how happened it that you would 
not come out of your tub to my palace ? 
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Dioff, Becauflc it was as faire from my tub to jour 
palace, as from your poJace to my tub, 

AUx. Why then doest tliou owe bo rererence to 
kings? 

Diog. No. 

AUx. "Why 80? 

Dioff. Because they bo no gods. 

Alea: They be gods of tte earfh. 

Diog. Yea, gods of earth. 

Alex. Plato is not of tby mlnde. 

Biog. I am glad of it. 

Ale^E. Why? 

Dutg. Because I would have none of i>(0(7««»minde, 
but Diogenes. 

Ahr. If Alexander have any thing that may plea- 
sure Diogenes, let me know, and take it. 

Diog. Then take not from mee, that you cannot ^ra 
mee, the light of the world. 

Alex. What doest thou want ? 

Diog. Nothing that you have. 

AJex, I have the world at command. 

Diog. And I in contempt. 

Alex, Thou shalt 1 ive no longer than I will. 

Diog. But I shnll die whether you will or no. 

Alex. How should one leame to bee content? 

Diog. Unleame to covet. 

Alex. Hephestiim, were I not Alexander, I wdbU 
wish to bee Diogenes. 

Hep. He ia dogged, but discreet ; I cannot teD 
sharpe, with a kind of eweetneaj iiill of wit, yet tov 
too wayward. 
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Alex. Diogenes, when I come this way againe, I will 
bofh ace tlice, and confer with thee. 

Biog. Doc. 

Alex. Eat here commetJi ApelUs, how now ApeHes, 
ia Venus face yet finished? 

Apel. Not yet: benutie ia not bo soone shadowed, 
whose perfection commeth not within the eompBase 
either of cunning or of colour. 

A2ex. Well, let it rest unperfect; and come yon with 
mee, where I will shew you that finished by nature, that 
you hare beene trifling about by art. 

^K^CTUS TEETIUS. SC.SM'A PRIMA. 
^^^V Afblles, Caupaspe. 

Apellm. 
Sadie, I doubt whetlier there bee any co- 
lour BO freah, that may shadow a counte- 

Camp. Sir, I had thought you had bin commanded 
to paint with your hand, not t« gloae with your tongue ; 
but as I have heard, it is the hardest tiling in paiutiug 
to set downe ft hai'd &vouf, which maketh you to des- 
paire of my face; and then shall you have as great 
fliankes to spare your hibonr, aa to diacredit your art. 

Apel. Miatria, j-ou neither differ from your solfe nor 
your eeie : for knowing your owne perfection, yon 
seeme to disprayae that which men moat commend, 
drawing Ihcm by that meane into au admiration, where 
feeding themselves they fall into an estosic ; your mo- 
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deatie being tLo cauBQ of the one, and of the other, jam 
afibctioDB. 

Camp. I am too young to understand your speech, 
though old enough to withstand your devise : yoa have 
bin io long used to colours, you can doe nothing but 
colour. 

Apel. Indeed the coloora I Bee, I feare will alter the 
colour I hare : but come madam, will you draw neere: 
fcr Alexander will be here anon. Pmjllui, stay jou 
here at the window, if any enq^uire for mee, anawere, 
Sim Ivhet esse domi. [£tvunf. 

ACTUS TEETnJS. SC^^fA SECUNDA. 

PsYXLUS, MjU4Ba. 

Psi/Hus. It is alwayes my masters fasliion, when any 
faire gentlewoman is to be drawne witliin, to make 
me to stay without. But if hec should paint Jupiter 
like a bull, like a swanne, like an eagle, then must 
Psyllvs with one hand grind colours, and with the other 
hold tho caudle. But let biTu alune, the better hce 
ahadowea her face, the more will ho bume his owne 
heart. And now if any man could meet with Manes, 
who I dare eay, lookes. as leane, as if Diogenes dropped 
out of his nose — - 

Manes. And here comes Manes, who halh aa much 
meat« in his maw, aa thou host huncade in thy head. 

PsyUua. Then I hope thou art very hungry. 

Ma/nes. They that know thee, know that. 

Feyllue. But docst thou not remember that wee hare 
certaiue liquor to conferrc witholl. 
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Manes. I, but I have bueiuesse ; I must goe cry a 
thing. 

PsyUui. WLy, what hast thou lost ? 

Manes. That which I never had, my dinner ! 

Psyllva. Foule lubber, milt thou erie for thy dinner? 

Manes. I meane, I must crie ; not na one would f&j 
crie; but erie, that ia make a noyse. 

Psjjllus. Why foole, that is all one ; for if thou crie, 
thou must needs make a noyse. 

Mants, Boy, thou art deeeived ; Crie hath divers 
Eignificatians, and may be alluded to many things; 
Knave but to one, aud can be applyeJ but to thee. 

P»tfUvs. Profound Manes ! 

Manes. Wee Gipiiches are mad fpUowea, didst thou 
not finde I did quip thee ? 

FiijUiis. No verily ! why, what's a quip ? 

Mantt, Woe great girders call it a abort Baying of a 
Bharpe wit, with a bitter sense in a sweet word. 

FsyJlvs. How canst thou thus divine, divide, define, 
dispute, and all on the sodaioe ? 

Manet. Wit will have his awing; I am bewitcht, 
inspired, inflamed, infocled. 

Psyllus. Well, then will I not tempt thy gybing 

Manes. Doe not Psyllua, for thy dull head will boo 
but a grindstone for ray quicke wit, which if thou whet 
with overthwarts, perasti, antMm est de te. I have 
drawne bloud at one's hrajnes with a bitter bob. 

I^nus. Let me crosae my selfe : for I die, If I 
crosso thee. 

Manes. Lot me doe my husineBao, I my selfe am 
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nfrmJ, teat my witflhoiild waic wannc, and then nwBtit 
needs conauno some bard hc>ul witli fine and prettie 
jestA. 1 oin Eometimes in such a Taine, that for wM 
of some dull pato to wovko on, I begin to gird mjr selfe. 

PsyUus. The gods shield me from such a fine feDow, 
whose words melt wits like wase. 

Majies. Well then, let uh to the matter. In fnjth 
my master meaneth to morrow to flie. 

fy/llus. It ia a jest. 

Manet. Ia it a, jcat to flie ? shouldest thoa flic so 
soone, thou sbouldcst repent it in earnest, 

Peyllui, Well, I will he the cryer. 

Mann and JVyWiis one after anoi7ier. O js, ya, 
O ya. All manner of men, women, or ehildren, that will 
come to morrow into tho market place, betweene the 
bourea of nine and ten, shall see JJioyeiKs the Cynieke 
flie. 

Psj/Uia. I doo not thinke ho will flie. 

Manei. Tush, say flie. 

l^jllwi. Flic. 

Manes. Now let iia goe : for I will not see hini 
Bgaine till midnight, I have a backe way into his tab. 

Psyllvs. Which way callest thou the bocke way, 
when every way ia open ? 

Manes. I meane to come in at his backo. 

Psytlus. Well let ua goe away, that we may rettune 
speedily. IJExeunt, 



ACTUS TERTIUS. SCJ3NA TEETIA. 

Apelles, Caufaspe. 

Apd, I shall never draw your eyes woU, because they 
blinde mine. 

Camp. Why then paint mee wilhout eyeg, for I am 
blind. 

Apel. Were you ever shadowed before of au j ? 

Camp. i\o. And would you could so now shadow 
mc, tliat I might not be pcrceircd of any. 

Jpel. It were pitie, but lliat bo absolute a face should 
fiiTniah Venus Temple amongst these pictures. 

Camp. What are theae pictures ? 

Apd. This is L<eda, whom Jove deeeiTed in likenesae 
of a Swan. 

Camp. A fiure woman, but a, foulo decdt. 

Apei. This is Alemena, unto whom Jupiter came in 
shape of Amphitrion her husband, and begate Hercules. 

Camp. A famous sonnc, but an infamous fact. 

Apel. Hee might doe it, because hee was a God. 

Camp. Nay, therefore it was evill done, because he 
was a God. 

Apd. This is Danae, into whose prison Jvpiter 
driided a golden showre, and obtained his desire. 

Camp. What gold can make one yeeld to deare? 

Apel. This is Europa, whom Jupiter rarished ; tliis 
Ajtliopa. 

Camp. Were all the Gods like (his Jupiter? 

'. There were many Gods, in this, like Jupiter. 
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''■QiBtp. If you begialo tip jouT tongue with omming, 
I pray dip your peasill in colours ; and fall to that you 
mat doe, not tb&t you would doe. 



ACTUS TERTIUS. SC^NA QUAETA. 

Clttus, PAaKBNio, Albiandbb, Hephestion, 
CaTBUB, DioQENxa, Apblleb, Campabpb, 

Clytus. Panneaio I cannot tell how it commeth to 
passe, that in Ale-xander now a dayes there groweth an 
unpaUcnt kiud of life : in the morning ho iii melan- 
choly, at noone solerane ; at all t imos either more Bowro 
or severe, than hee was accnatomed. 

Par, In King's cauaes I ratter love to doubt than 
conjecture, and thinte it better to bee ignorant tian in- 
quisitive : they have long earea and atreU^hed armca, in 
whose beads auapition is a proofe', and to bo accused is 
to be condemned. 

Clj/tus, Yet betweene us there can bee no danger to 
find out the caueo : for that there is no malico to with- 
stand it. It may be on unquenchable tliirat of con- 
quering makcth him unquiet : it ia not milikely his long 
ea»e hath altered his humour: that he should bo in 
lore, it b impossible. 

Par. In love Clytus? no, no, it is as farre from his 
thought, as treason iu ours : he, whose ever waking eye, 
vhosQ never tired heart, whose body patient of labour, 
whose mind unsatiable of viclorie liath alwayes boene 
noted, cannot so soono be melted into the weake con- 
I'MJlit^loTe. ^mfot^« told him there were many ivorlds, 
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an<l that be hath not conquered 

galleth Alf.vandtr. But here he eommeth. 

AUx. Parmenio and Cl'jtut, I would have 
readic to goo into Persia about an ambossage no leeee 
profitable to me, than to your selves honourable, 

Ctytug. Wcc are readie at all commands ; wisIuQg 
notliuig else, but coaUsually to be commanded. 

Ahx. Well then, withdraw jom-selveB, till I have 
fiiTther considered of this matter. [Exeunt Clytus ai<d 
Pannmio.~] Now nee will see how Apdles goeth for- 
ward : I doubt mce that nature hatL overcome art, and 
her countenance his cunuing. 

Sep, Yuu love, and therefore think any thing. 

Alex. But not so farre in love with Campaspe, rs 
with Bwephalus, if occasion serve either of conflict or 
of conquest. 

ffep. Occasion cannot want, if will doe not. Be- 
hold all Persia Bwelling in the pride of thrar owne 
jiower ; the Scytkiana cnrelesae what courage or for- 
tune can do ; the &jyptians dreaming in the soutluay- 
ings of their augures, and gaping over the smoake of 
their beasts intralls. All these AUxanihr are to be 
subdued, if that world be not slipped out of your head, 
which you have sworne to conquer wifli that hand. 

Alex. I conicBsc the labour's fit for AUxaniUr, and 
yet recreation necessarie among so many assaults, bloudie 
wounds, intolerable troubles : give me leave a little, if 
not to sit, yet Ikj breatli. And doubt not but Aleaunder 
can, when hee wUl, throw affections as farre fi'om hini as 
he can cowardise. But behold Diogenes talking wili 
one at his tub. 
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Crysfts. One penny Dlogeneii I am a Cynieke. 

Diog. Hee made thee a bcgger, that first gave thee 
any thing, 

Crysvs, Why, if thou wilt give nothing, no bodie 
will give theo. 

i)ui<7. I wont nothing, till the springs drie, and the 
earth perish. 

Crysxa. I gather for the Gods. 

Diog. And I care not for thiose Gods which want 
money. 

Crysus. Thou art not a right Cyniek that wilt give 

Diog. Thou art not, that wilt hcgge any thing. 

Crytus. Altxandtr, King Altxandtr, give a poore 
Cynick a groat. 

Alex: It ia not for a king to give a gioat. 

Cn/ius. Then pve me a talent. 

Alex. It is not for a boggcr lo oako a talent. Away. 
Apdlts! 

Apel. Here. 

Alex. Now gentlewoman? doth not your heautic put 
die painter to his trumpe ? 

Camp. Yes my lord, seeing so disordered a coun- 
tenance, heefeareth hee shall shadow a deformed coun- 
teifeitc. 

AIkc. Would he could colour ite life with the fea- 
ture. And mee thinketh ApdUs, were you as cunning 
as report saith you are, you may paint flowrea as well 
with Bweet smeis, as fresh colours, observing in your 
mixture such things as should draw ncero to their 



Aprl. Tour majeatie innat know, it la no lesse tori I 
to paint sBvoivB, than -vertues; colours can iiat]ia I 
speak e, nor thinke. 

Ahx, Wlere doe you firat be^, when you draw I 
any picture? 

Apel. The proportion of the face in just compasse, 
as I can. 

Alex. I ffould begin vith the eye, as a light ti 
thereat. 

Ap^. If you win paint, as you are a king, your 
majeetie may beginae where you please; but as you 
would bee a punter, you. must begin with the fiice. 

Ahx. Aureliwiovid. in one Lomto colour foure faces. 

Apd. I marvtule in halfe an hoore hee did not foute, 

Altx. Why, is it bo eaaie ? 

Apel. Ko, but he doth it so homely. 

Alem. When frill you finish Campaepe ? 

Apel, Never finish ; for alwayes in absolute beau^ 
there is somewhat above art. 

AUx, Wiij should not I, by labour, be aa CDniiing 
as Apelles? 

Apel. God shield you should hare cause to be so 
cunuing m Apellts! 

AJ^x. Mc thinkelb foure colonra are suffident to 
shadow any countenance, and so it waa in the time of 

Apel. Tlien had men fewer fancies, and women not 
so many favours. For now if the haire of her eye- 
browea be blocke, yot must tlie hairo of her head be 
yellow ; the attire of her head must bee different from 
the habit of her bodie, else would liie picture seeme like 
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lie iUnon of ancient armory, not Uie the sweet delight 
of now found amiableneaae. For aa in garden knots 
direraide of odours roake a more aweete'savour, or aa in 
tnosique divers strings cause a more delicate consent : 
m in painting, the more colours, the better counterfeit ; 
obserring black for a ground, and the rest fur grace, 

AUx. Lend me thy ponaill A.peUe3, I will [wint, 
tad thou ehalt jadge. 

Apel, Here, 

AUn. The cDole breokes. 

Apel. You ieane too hard. 

Alex. Now it blackes not. 

Apel. You leano too soft, 

AUx. Thisisawiie. 

Apel. Your eye goeth not with your hand. 

AUj:. Now it is worse. 

Apel. Your hand goeth not with your minda. 

AUx. Nay, if all be too hard or soft, so many rules 
and regards, that one's hand, one's eye, one's mindo must 
all draw together, I had rather bee setting of a batlcll, 
than blotting of a boord. But how have I done here ? 

Apel, Like a king. 

AUx. I thinke so : but nothing more nnhke a painter. 
Well AptlUi, Campaspe ia finished as I wish, (UsmiBse 
her, and bring presently her counterfeit after me. 

Apel. I will. 

Alex. Now Repltesthn, doth not this matter cotton 
as I would? Campaspe lookclh pleasantly, libcrtie will 
encrease her beautie, and my love shall advenco her 
honour. 

Hfp. I will not oontrarie your majestic ; for time 
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mUBt weare out ttiut love hath, wrought, and tatm 
weone what appetite nursed. 

AIcjc. How stately ahee passetL by, yet how Bobetly! 
a swecle consent In her countenance with a, chaste dis- 
dune ! desire mingled with coynease ! and I cannot t(^ 
bow lo termo it, a curst yeelding modesty ! 

ffep. Let her passe. 

Alex. So shee shall ibr the fairest on the earth. 

[EreuHi- 

ACTUS TERTIUS. SO^INA QUINTA. 
PsYLLca, Manes, Apelieh. 

Rylltis. I shall be Langed for fairjing ho long. 

Manes. I pray God my master be not flowne before 
I come. 

PsyUus. Away Manes ! my maater doth come. 

Apel. "Wliero have jou boene all this while? 

I^lliis. Nowhere but here. 

Apel. Who was here sithens my comming ? 

Psyllus. Nobodie. 

Apel. Ungracious wag, I perceive you have beene 
a loytering ; was Alexander nobodie ? 

PsT/Uus. Ho wan ft king, I meant no mean bodie, 

Apel. I will cudgell your bodie for it, and then will I 
Bay it waa no bodie, because it was no honest bodie. Away 
in. [Emt Psyllus.^ Unfortunfllo J^f7ifS, and therefore 
unfortunate becaaae Apelles ! Haat thou by drawing her 
beautie, brought to paasc that thou canst scarce draw 
thine owne breath 1 And by so much the more haat thou 
increased thy care, by how much the more thou hast 
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diewed thy cunniiig : was it not sufficient to behold the 
Gre, and wanuc tliec, but with Satifras thou inust kisse 
the fire and bume thee? O Campaspt, Camjpaspe, art 
mnet yeeld to nature, reason to njipctitc, wisdome to 
iiSection ! Could Pigmalion outrcate by prayer to have 
his ivoiy turned into flesh ? and cannot Apelles obtoine 
by pltunts to buTC the picture of his love changed to 
life ? Ih painting bo faire inferiour to earring ? or dost 
thou Venus more delight to hee hewed with chizela, 
then shadowed with colours ? wliat Pigmalmi or what 
Pifiyoteles, or what Zyiippus is hee, that ever made thy 
bee so faire, or spread tby fomo bo faire aa I '? uideaso 
Venia, in this thou envieat mine art, that in colouring 
my sweet Campaspe, I have left no place by eiinning to 
make thee so amiable. But daa ! shee is the para- 
mour to a prince, Alexander the monarch of the earth 
hath both her body and affection. For what is it that 
kings cannot obtaine by prayers, threats and promises ? 
Wni not shee thinko it better to sit under a cloth of 
eatatelikeaqneenc, thaninapoore shop like a huswife ? 
and esteeme it sweeter to be ttie concubine of the lord 
of the world, than spouse U> a painter in Athens? Yes, 
yes, Apelles, thou maist swimme against the streame 
with the crab, and feedo against the wiudo with the 
deere, and peck against the Steele with the cockatrice: 
atarres are to be looked at, not reached nt : princes to 
be yeolded unto, not contended with ; Campaspe to bo 
honoured, not obtained : to bo painted, not possessed of 
thee. O faire face ! unhappy hand ! and why didst 
thou drawe it so faire a face ? O beautiful! countenance, 
the eipres image of Venus, but somwhat fiesher; the 
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h Jitpiter dreaming 
icagaiae irking. Siv&hVema, 
far I m ■iTiiiii il lo ende tkee. Sow most I paint 
e art, but agreeaUe wilb my 
s, smA and melancholia 
■ and flhoghtaTS of conceits, a life 
pgMing to deXb, a death galloping from life, a warer- 
iBg eoMtaaoe, an noa^Ied resolntion, and what not, 
j|p(K«t7 And what bat AjMUal But as they tliat are 
iJMkoi with a feaier are tu be wanned wilJi cloathe?, 
not groanes. and as he that nellelh in a consumption ie 
(o be recnred by coliees, not conceits : so the feeding 
canker of my care, the never dying worme of mj heart, 
is to be killed by c«iui£«ll, not cries ; by applying of 
remedies, not by replying of reasons. And aith in caeca 
desperate there must be afed medicines that are ei- 
treame, I will hazard diat little life that is left, to re- 
store the greater part that is lost ; and this shall be my 
fir^t practise : for wit must worke where authoritie is 
not. As soone as Alfjcandtr hath viewed this portrai- 
ture, I will by devise give it a blemish, that by liat 
meanes she may come agnine to my shop ; and then ib 
good it were to utter my love, and die with deniaU, aa 
coaceale it, and live in dispalre. 

SONQ BY AfBLLBS. 

Copid and my Campaspe pluyd, 
At cardca for kisses, Cupid payd ; 
He stakes his quiver, bow, and arrows, 
His mother's doves, and teems of sparows } 
Looses them too; then, ilowne he throwes 
The GOrrall of bis lippo, the rose 
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Growing em's cheek, (but none knows how) 
With these, the cristall of his brow. 
And then the dimple of his chinne ; 
All these did my Gampaspe winne. 
At last, hee set her, both his eyes ; 
Shoe won, and Cupid blind did rise. 

O love ! has shee done this to thee ? 

What shall (alas !) become of mee ? 




ACTUS QUAETUS. SCMNA PRIMA. 

SOLINUS, PSYLLTJS, GbANICHTJB, MaNES, 

Diogenes, Populus. 

SoUmis. 
[ETCS is the place, the day, the time, that 
Diogenes hath appointed to flie. 
PsyUtts. I will not loose the flight of so 
a Ibule as Diogenes is, though my master cudgell 
my no body, as he threatened. 

Ghran. What Psyllus, wiU the beast wag his wings to 

day? 

I^Uus, Wee shall heare : for here commeth ilfanes ; 
Manes will it be ? 

Manes. Be ! he were best be as cmining as a bee, 
or else shortly he will not bee at all. 

Gran, How is hee furnished to flie, hath he feathers ? 

Manes, Thou art an asse I capons, geese, and owles 
liaye feathers. He hath found Dedalus old waxen 
wings, and hath beene peecing them this moneth, he is 
80 broad in the shoulders. O you shall see him cut the 
ayre eren like a tortojs. 

VOL. I. K 
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Siil. Me thinkes so vriae a man abould not bee eo 
mad, Ilia body nmst needs be too heavie. 

Mane$. WTij, hee hnth eaten nothing tiis botsd 
night but corite and fuotherH. 

Psylliu. Touch him Mana. 

Manes. Hee is so light that hee cao scarce keepe 
him A'om Sying at midnight. 

Pojmltts inlrat. 

Manes. See thej hegin to flocke, and behold mj 
master bustels himaelfe to flie. 

J}ioff. You wicked and bewitched Atheiuans, wbo» 
bodies make the eartli to groane, aud whose breathes 
infect the ajro with stench. Come yo to see Diogeaet 
flie ? Diogenes eommeth to see yoii siuke : yea call ma 
dogge, 80 I am, for I long to gnaw the bone in your 
skins. Yee teonue m-ee an hater of men : do, I am a 
hater of your manners. Your lives dissolute, not fear- 
ing death, wiE prove your deatlis desperat, not hojnng 
for life. "What do you. else in Atliens but sleepe in the 
day, and surfeit in the night ; backe-gods in ths 
morning with pride, in the evening belly-gods with 
gluttony ! You flatter kings, and call tliem gods, speak 
truth of your selves, and confesse you arc divela ! Prom 
the bee you have taken not the honey, but (he was, ta 
make your religion ; framing it to tlie time, not to the 
truth, Y'our filthy lost you colour under a courtly 
colour of love, injuries abroad under the title of poliraes 
at home, and secret malice creepeth under the nitme of 
publike justice. Y'ou have caused Alexander to drie 
up sprirga and plout vines, to bow rocket and weed 
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endiff, to sheore aheepc, and shrine foies. All con- 
science is 3calod at Athens. Swearing comraeth of a 
hot mettle : lying of a quick wit : flattery of a flowing 
tongue : iindeccnt talko of a. merr; disposition. All 
things are lowfiill at Alhens. Either you think there 
are no gods, or I must think ye are no men. You 
build as though jou should live for ever, and surfeit as 
though you should die to morrawe. None teacheth 
true pbUosophie but Aristotle, because bee was the kings 
schoole-master ! times ! O men ! corruption in 
manners I Bcmember that grcene gn^sac must turne to 
drie hay. When you slcepe, you are not sure to wake ; 
and when you rise, not certaine to lie downe. Ixioko 
you never so high, your heads must lie level wiih your 
feet. Thus have I flowne over jour disordered lives, 
and if you will not amend your manners, I will studie to 
flie further from yon, that I nmy bee neerer to honestie. 

Sol. Thou rarest Diogenes, for thy life is difierent 
&om thy words. Did not I ace tbce como out of a 
brotbell house ? was it not a shame ? 

Diog. It was no shame to goe out, but a shame to 
goeii 



Oran. It v 



I good deode Maiift, to h 






Manes. You were as good eate my master. 
One of the people. Host thou made us all fooles, and 
w3t thou not flie ? 

J}iog. I teli tboe, unlesse thou be honest, I will flie. 

People. Dog ! dog ! take a hooe ! 

J)U>tf. Tby fatlier need feare no dogs, but doge thy 
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People. We will tell Alexander, that thou reproTat 
him behiiide his back. 

Diojf, And I will teil him, that you flatter hiai be- 
fore hifl face. 

People. Wee will cause all the bojca in tlie streetu 
tg hisse at thee. 

Duy. Indecde I thinke the Atheniane have thei! 
children reodic for anj vice, because they bee Athe- 
nians. 

Manes. 'Why master, meane you not to flie? 

IHog. No, Manes, not without winga. 

Manei. Every body will account you a lyar, 

Dioij. !No, I warrant you ; for I will alwayea aay the 
Atheniana are miachevotiB. 

Pii/llta. I care not, it was sport enough for mee to 
see these old huddles hit home. 

Gran. Nor I. 

J^Rus. Como, let us goe ! and hereafter when I 
meana to rayle upon any body Openly, it shall bee given 
out, I will flie. lExewU. 

ACTUS QUAKTUS. SC.^M'A SECUKDA. 
CAsirABPE, Apblles. 

Campaspe tola. CawapoBpe, it la haiil to judge whe- 
ther thy choyce be more unwise, or thy chance unfor- 
tunate. Doest thou preferre — hut stay, utter not that 
in wordeB, which maketh thine earca to glow with 
thoughts. Tush ! better thy tongue wagge, than thy 
heart breake ! Hath a painter crept further into thy 
minde than a prince ? Apdles, than Alexander ? fond 
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If; 

[, >eaich ! the basenes of thy minde bewraies the mean- 
) ikesse of thy birth. But alas ! affection is a fire, which 
I Idndleth as well in the bramble as in the oake ; and 
tttcheth hold where it first lighteth, not where it may 
best bume. Lai^es that moimt aloft in the ayre, build 
Aeir neasts below in the earth ; and women that cast 
their eyes upon kings, may place their hearts upon vas- 
nls. A needle will become thy fingers better than a 
kite, and a distaffe is fitter for thy hand than a scepter. 
Antes live safely, till they have gotten wings, and ju- 
niper is not blowne up till it hath gotten an high top. 
The meane estate is without care as long as it con- 
tinueth without pride. But here commeth Apelles, in 
whom I would there were the like affection. 

Apd, Gentlewoman, the misfortune I had with your 
picture, will put you to some paines to sit againe to be 
punted. 

Camp, It is small paines for mee to sit still, but 
infinite for you to draw still. 

Apd, No madame ! to painte Ventts was a pleasure, 
but to shadow the sweete &ce of Camjpasjpe it is a hea- 
ven! 

Camp, If your tongue were made of the same flesh 
that your heart is, your words would bee as your 
tiioughts are : but such a common thing it is amongst 
you to commend, that oftentimes for fashion sake you 
call them beautifull, whom you know blacke. 

Apd. What might men doe to be beleeved ? 

Camp. "Whet their tongue on their hearts. 

Apd, So they doe, and speake as they thinke. 

Camp. I would they did ! 
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Apel 


T would they did not ! 


Camp 




Apd. 


Not in love, but their Ioyc. But will joa 


pve mee 


leave to askc jou a question without offence? 


Camp 


So that JOU will anewere mee another without 


excuse. 




Apel. 


Whom doe you love heat in the world? 


Camp 


He that made me last in the world. 


Apd. 


That was a gcwl. 


Camp 


I had thoug-ht it had beene a man : But 


whom doe jou iionour most, ApeUts ? | 


Apel. 


The thing that is hkest you, Campaspe. 



Camp. My pieturo ? 

Apel. I dare not venture upon your person. But 
come, let us go in : for Alexander will thinke it long 
till wB retume. [^Exeunt. 

ACTUS QUAKTUS. SC-^DiJA TERTIA. 
Clytlts, Pabjubnio. 

ClyiuB. "We hcare nothing of our embassage ; a 
colour belike to bleare our eyes, or tickle our eares, or 
inflame our hearts. But what doth Alexander in the 
meane season ; but use for tantara — sol, fa, la — for his 
hard couch, downe beds ; for his handfull of water, hia 
standing cup of wine ? 

I^r. Clytus, I mislike this new deUcacie and pleas- 
ing peace : for what else do we see now than a kind of 
softnes in evcrj mans mindo ; bees to make their hives 
in souldicra helmets, our steeds furnished with foot- 
clothes of gold, insteede of sadlea of Steele : more lime 
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to be required to scowre lie niat of our weapons, tlian 
there waa wont to be in subduing tlie cuuntrius of our 
enenues. Sithence Alej:ander fell from his hard ar- 
mour to his Boft robes, bchuM the face of his court ; 
joutha that were wout to carrj- devises of victoiy in 
th^ shields, engrave now posies of love in t}icir riuges : 
thej that were accuatomod on trotting horses to charge 
the enemie with a launee, now in oaaie coches rido up 
and down to court ladies ; in steade of sword and target 
to hazard their lives, uao pen and paper to paiut their 
loves. Yea, such a feare and faintneaae is growne in 
court, that thej wish rather to heare the blowing of a 
horne to hunt, than the sound of a trumpet to fight. 
O Philip, wert thou alive to see this alteration, thy men 
turned to women, thy souldiers to lovers, gloves wome 
in velvet caps, in stead of plumes in graven helmets, 
thou wouldest either dye among them for iorrow, or 
Gounfound them for anger. 

Clytut. Cease Parmtnio, least in speaking what 
becommeth thee not, thou fecio what Uketh thee not: 
truth is never without a acracht face, whose tongue 
although it caanot bo cut out, yet must it be tied up. 

Par. It gi'ieveth me not a htlle for Hephestlon, who 
ihirsteth for honour not ease { but such ia his fortune 
and necmesse in friendsliip to AlMander, that iiee 
most lay a pillow under his head, when bee would put 
a target in his hand. But let ub draw in, to sec how 
well it bocomee them to tread the measures in a daunce, 
that were wont to set the order for a march. [£reun(. 



ACTUS QUARTUS. SC-ENA QUAHTA. 
Apkllbs, Campaspe. 

Aptl. I have now, Campaspe, almost made an ende. 

Camp. You told mee, ApelUs, you would never end. 

Apel, Never end my love : for it shal be eteraall. 

Camp. That is, neitlier t« have beginning nor enJ- 
ing. 

Apel. You are disposed to mistake, I hope you do 
not miatruat. 

Camp. What will jou say if AleMinder percfflw 
your love? 

Apel. I will say it ie no treason to love. 

Camp. But how if hee will not suftiir thee to see my 
person? 

Apel. Then will T gaze continually on ihy picture. 

Camp. That will not feedo thy heart, 

Apel. Yet shall it fiJ! mine eye ; besides the sweet 
thoughts, the sure hopes, thy protested faith, wil cause 
me to embrace thy shadow continually in mine armes, 
of the which by strong imagination I will make a sub- 
stance. 

Camp, "Wei, I must he gone : but this assure your 
helfe, tliat I hod rather be in tliy shop gi'vndiiig colours, 
than in Alexander's court, following higher fortunes. 
[Campaspe ahne.] Foohsh wench, what hast thou 
done ? that, alas I wluch cannot be undone, and there- 
fore I feare rae undone . But content is such a life, I 
care not for aboundaace. O Apfllei, thy love conaneth 
from the heart, but Ale^xander's &om the mouth. The 
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lore of kings ia like the blowing of winda, which whisde 

1 eometdmes gentlj among ihe leavoe, and straight waies 

f tnrae the treea up by the rootes ; ov fire which warmeth 

aiarre off, and humeth neere hand ; or the eea, which 

; makcth men hoise their eailee in a flattering calmc, and 

to cut their mastea in a rougli storme. They place 

affectioD by times, by pohcy, by nppoyntmoiit ; if tlioj 

frowne, who dares call them unconstant ? if bewray 

secrets, who will tearme them untrue 1 if fall to other 

loves, who trembles not, if hoe call them unfaithful]? 

In kings there can bee no love, but to queenea ; for 

as neere must they meete in majeatie, as they doe in 

affection. It is requisite to stand oloofu from kings 

lore, Jove, and lighteuiug. [Exit. 

^^^S^2. Now ApeUes gather tb j wits together : Cam- 
patpe ia no lesse wise then fairs, thy selfe must he no 
Icaee cmuiing then faithfull. It is no small matter to 
lie rivall with Alexander. 

Fage. ApdUt, you most come awny qnickly with the 
picture ; the king Ihinketh that now you have painted 
it, you play with it. 

Aftl. IS I would play with pictures, I have enough 
aX home. 

Page. None perhaps you hke so well. 

Apel. It may be I have painted none ao well. 

Page. I have knowen many fairer faces. 

. And I many better boyea. [£veu)il. 



US QUAETUS. SC^ESA QUISTA. 
Apelles, Pa.ob. 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^ENA PRIMA. 
OioaEHEB, Stlviub, pEKDt, Mu-o, Trico, Manm, 



HAVE brougbt mj sons, Diogena, to bo 

taught of thee. 

Diog. yfhvX can thy aonnea do ? 
You shall see their qualities : Danoe, uriia ! 
{Then Perim da-Mtfh.'\ How like you this : doth he 
weU? 

Diog. The better, the woraer. 
^yl. The musicke very good. 
Diog. The muBitions very bad; who onely stody to 
have their strings in tune, never framing their majmeis 

Syl. Now ahall you see the other; tumble, sirha! 
{^Milo lumihth.'] How like you this? why do you 
laugh? 

I>i«g. To see a wagge that was borne to hreake liis 
neck by destjnie, to practise it by art. 

Milo. This dogge will bite me, I will not be with 

Diog. Feare not boy, dogges eate no thistles. 

Perim. I marvell what dogge thou art, if thou be a 
dogge. 

Diog. 'When I am hungry, a loaslJfe ; and when mj 
belly is full, a spannell. 

Syl. Doat thou belee-ve that there are any gods, that 
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Diog. I muat needs beleove t3iere are gods : for I 
tliinke thee an eneraic to thcni, 

Syl. Why 80? 

DUig. Became thou hast taught one of thy sonnea to 
rule his legges, and not to follow learning ; tiie other 
to bend his bodie every way, and his minde no waj. 

PeriiA, Thou doest nothing but enarle, and hacke 
like a doggo. 

Diog, It ia the next way to drive away o. theefe. 

Syl. Now shall you heare the third, who ainga like 
B lughtingalo. 

Diog. I care not : for I have a nightingale to »Dg her 

Syl. Sing, ^rha ! 

{Trieo singeth.] 
Song. 

What bird so singa, yet so does wsyle ? 
I O I'll the ntvish'd nightingnJe. 
I Jug, jog, jug, jug, teren, shee cryea, 
[ And still her woes at inidiiiG;ht rise, 
> Brave prick 3ong ! who ib'i now we haare? 

None but the larko eo shrill and cleace ; 

How at heavens gates she olaps her wings, 
' The moras not waking till shee sings. 

Heark, heark, witb what a pretty throat 
} Foore Robin red-breast tunes hia note ; 

Heark how the jolly cuckoes sing 
, Cuckoe, In welcome in the spring ; 

Cuckoe, to welconiB in the spring. 

SyJ. Loe Diogenes! I am sure thou canst not doe 
EO niui:h. 

Arm. But there is never a thi'ush but con. 
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Si/l. Wliftt host thou tangLt Manes thy man? 
Diiy. To 1}0 aa unlike &s nmy be th; sons. 
Mnties. lie hath taught me to fast, lie hard, imdnu 

Sifl. How BByest thou Peritn, wilt thou bee withlmnJ 

JPeWm. I, so he will teach toe first to runne away. 

Dioff. Thou nccdeat not be taught, tliy legges an 
so nirabto. 

Syl. How sayest thou Jtftfo, wUt thon ho with him? 

Siog. Nay hold your peace, hce ahall not. 

S>/1. Why? 

Dwg. There is not roome enough for him and me to 
tumble both in one tub. 

8t/l. Well Diogenes, I porcoive my sonnes brouke 
not thy mtmncTB. 

IHog, I thought no lease, when tliey knew mj yer- 

Syl. Farewell DioffCMS, tliou neededst not have 
scraped rootes, if thou would'st have followed Ahxandtr. 

Diog. Nor thou have followed Ahxandm; if thou 
hadst scraped rootes. [Ejrwint, 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC.ENA SECUNDA. 

Apel. [aJone.] I feare mee Apelles, that thine eyes 
hare blabbed that which thy tongue durst not. What 
little regard hadat thoii, whileat AleaMndtr viewed the 
counterfeit of Oampaspe ! thou stoodcBt gazing on hsr 
countenance. If ho eispio or but Buapect, thou miut 
needs twice perish, witi his hate, and thine owne lore. 
Thy pale lookes, when he blushed ; thy sad countcoancc. 
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"hea he emiled ; thj HigW, when he queetione J ; may 
Weed in him a, jelouaie, perchance a freiizic. love ! 
[ oerer hefore knew what thou wert, and now haat thou 
mode me that I know not what my aelfe am I onely 
Itis I know, that 1 must endure intolerable passions, for 
mknowne ple-asures. Dispute aot the cause, wretch, 
tot yeeld to it : for bettor it ia to melt with desire, thoa 
rraatle with love. Cast tliy selfe oa thy corefiill hed, 
e coDtent to live unknown, and die unfound. Cam- 
loipe, 1 have painted thee ia my heart ; painted ? nay, 
fmttarj to miac arte, imprinted ; and that in euch 
lecpe chamcters, that nothing cap. rose it out, unlease 
t rubbe my heajt out. [Erit. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC.,ENA TERTIA. 






t, Phhtoius, Lais, Diogenes, 



M3. It shall goc hard, but this peace shall bring' us 
ome pleasure. 

Phry. Downe with armea, and up with iegges, tJiia 
I a world for the nonce. 

Laii. Sweet youths, if you knew what it were to 
ore your sweet blood, you would not bo foohahly go 
IkhU t« qiend it. What delight can there be iu gash- 
HM| Buko fbnle eearrea in faire iiiees, and crooked 
^^HtSi streight Icgges ? as though men being borne 
Hfr fcy nature, would of purpose become deformed 
3^m9j ; and all forsooth for a new fouud tearme, 
ailed valiant, a word which breedeth more i^uarrcls 
buL the sense can commendation. 

t is true Lais, a fcather-hed hath do fellow, 




JUL b is w. Bn* ace ZXgytMt ^rjiag ora his 
tab: i)M}HH> wkat Mjest don to soch a morseD? 

ili'y. I «T, I wnald ^ it mt 4^ niT mouth, beo«L>e 
it alMoU Bat fCTsoa nj shanseke. 

nry. TWi qiMkiest as thoa aii, tl is noe meate for 



Si*9' 



a <kigg«, and philosophj rates mc from 



Xtfit. Unriri] wretch, who^ tnaners are answerable! 
lo thj calliog ; the time was thon wouldest havo W 
mj companv, had it not bcene. as thou saicJst, too dcare. 

Dioff. I remember tlere was a thing that I repented 
tnee of, and now thon haat toldc it ; indeed it waa too 
deare of nothing, and thou deare to no bodie. 

Lalt. DownCj viUaine ! or I will have thj head broken. 

Mil. Will you couch ? 

Pliry. Avant, cmre ! Come eweet Laii, let us goe to 
eome place, and poEsesse peoce. But £rat let us sing, 
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is more pleasure in tuning of a voyce^ than in a 
[hdUj of shot. 

MU. !Now let us make hast^ least AUoeander finde 
here. [ExmrU. 

ACTUS QUIKTUS. SG^a^A QUAETA. 

ALEXAin)EB, Hefhestion, Page, Diogenes, 
Apelles, Camfasfe. 

Y Alex. Me ihinketh, JTI^p^^ton, you are more melan- 

^ AxAj than you were accustomed ; but I perceive it is 

^ an for Alexander. You can neither brooke this peace, 

nor my pleasure ; bee of good cheare, though I winke, 

I sleepe not. 

ffep. Melancholy I am not, nor well content : for I 
know not how, there is such a rust crept into my bones 
with this long ease, that I feare I shall not scowre it 
oat with infinite labours. 

Alex. Tes, yes, if all the travailes of conquering the 
wofld will set either thy bodie or mine in tune, we wiU 
imdertake them. But what thinke you of AjpeUes? 
Did jee ever see any so perplexed ? Hee neither an- 
swered directly to any question, nor looked stedfastly 
ufoa any thing. I hold my life the painter is in love. 
Sep. It may be : for commonly we see it incident in 
artifioers to be enamoured of their owne workes, as Ar- 
AidanMS of his wooden dove, Pygmalion of his ivorie 
image, Arachne of his wooden swanne ; especially 
painters, who playing with their owne conceits, now 
eoreting to draw a glancing eie, then a rolling, now a 
winking, still mending it, never ending it, till they be 
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ouigEit VTtb it ; and then poore arale» th^ ktsae th« 
ecAoan with their lips, with, whiizh before tbey tKR loth 
la taint th^ fingers. 

Aler. I win find it ont. Page goe spee^lj for 
Jlpilla, wiU him to eiinie hither, and when you see na 
eamestlj in talke, sculainly ciie out, AptUt* (ftop il on 

i^nje. It aliftl] he done. 

Alex. Forget not jnor lesson. 

Hfp. I matrell what jaat devise shsl be. 

Jkr. The event shall prore, 

Hfp. I pittie the poore painter if he be in tore. 

AUx. Fitic turn no't, I pray thee ; that severe gra- 
Tity Bct aside, what doe yon thinke of lose ? 

Brp. As the Mactdon'iata doc of their hearbe htd, 
which looking yellow in the ground, and blacke in the 
hand, thinke it better «eenc than toncht. 

Akx. But what doe you imagine it to be? 

Hep. A word by superstition thought a god, by UBO 
turned to an humour, by selfe~will made a flattering 



Alix. You are too Lard hearted to thinke so of Iwi. 
Let us goc to Diogenes. Diogenes, thou may'st thinke 
it somewhat that Alexander eommeth to thee ngcune go 

Diog, If you com& to leame, you could not come 
BOone enough ; if to hiugh, yon be come too soone. 

Hep. It would better become thee to be more cour- 
teous, and frame thy self tfl please. 

Diog, And you better to bee lease, if you dnrst dia- 
pleaae. 
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, What doest thou thinke of the time wc have 

, That wc hnvG little, and loae much. 

, If one be sicke what wouldat thou have him 

}ff. Bee Boro that hcc make not his phjaiciaii hm 

If thou mightest have thy will how much 
d would content thoe ? 
, As much as jou in the cud must be contented 

(w. What, a world ? 

og. No, the lengUi of nij bodJe. 

ta. Hepheslion, shall I hce a little pleasant witli 

p. You may : but hee will be very perverse witli 

tx. It skila not, I cannot be angry with him. 
mes, I pray thee what doeat thou thinke of love ? 
9g. A little worser than I con of hate. 
eon. And why ? 

y. Became it ia better to hate the thiagH which 
lo love, than to lore the things which give occa- 
if hato. 

MS. Why, bee not women the best creatures in the 
? 

og. Next men and beea. 

ex. Whot doest thou dislike chiefly in n, wuinnu ? 
og. One thing, 
w. What? 
Off. That she is a woman. 



CAMPASPE. 



[act t, 



AIm: In mine opinion tbou wert never borne of a 
woman, that thou thinkoet ho hardly of women; but 
now commcth Apdles, who I am aurc 19 aa farre &oin 
thy thoughta, as thou art from his cunning. Diogena, 
I will have thy csbiii removed neerer to my court, l)e- 
cauae I will be a philosopher. 

Stag. And wlien you have done bo, I jway JOU 
remove your court further from my cabin, because I 
will not be a courtier. 

Altx. But here commeth ApeUts. ApelUs, v\stX 
peece of work have you now in hand ? 

Apd. None in hanil, if it like your majestie : bnt I 
am devising a platfomio in my head. 

AUx. I thinks youT hand put it in your head. Is it 
nothing about Vema T 

Apd, No, but some thing above Venus. 

Page. Apdles, Ajielles, looke aboute you, your shop 
is on lire 1 

Apel. Aye mee ! if the picture of Campaxpt !» 
burnt, I am undone ! 

Ales:. Stay ApeUes, no hasle ; it is your heart is dd 
fire, not your shop ; and if Campaspe hang (here, 1 
would Bhee were bmiit. But have jou the picture of 
Oampaspel Belike you love her well, that yon caW 
not (hough at! he lost, eo she he safe. 

Apel. Not love her ; but your raajeatie knowes tist 
painters in their last workea are said to excell tiiem- 
selves, and in this I bave so much pleased my sclfe, 
tliat the shadow as much delightetli mee being an arti- 
ficer, aa the substance doth others that are amorous. 

Aha;. You lay your colours grosly ; though I could 
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not paint in your abop, I o&n Bpie into your excuse. Bo 
not aahamod ApelUn, it ia a gentleman's sport to be in 
lo»e. Call hitber Campatpe. M*thinkeB I might liavo 
beene mode privie to your affection ; though my coim- 
8ell had not bin necessary, yet my countenanee might 
have beene thought requisite. Sut ApeTUa. forsooth, 
loveth under hand, yea and undex Alexanders nose, 
and — but I say no more. 

Apel. ApeUfs loveth not »o : but hee liveth to doc as 
Alexander wi!]. 

AUx, Cantpagpe. here is newes. Apelhs ia in love 
with you. 

Camp. It pleaseth your majestie to say ao. 

AUx. Hqihestion, 1 will trie her too. Campatpe, 
ftit the good qualitieB I know in Apell-es, and the vertue 
I see in you, I am delonnined you shall enjoy one 
uiothcr. How say you Campanile, would you say 1 ? 

Camp. Your hand-maid must obey, if you command. 

Alear. Thiuke you not Hfpkestion, tliat shee would 
faine be commanded ? 

Hep. I am no thought-catcher, but I ghcsse unliap- 
ply. 

AUx. I will nut enforce maniage, where I cannot 
oompell love. 

Cump. But your majestie may move a question, 
where you be willing to have a match. 

Alejc. Belecve mc, Hcphestlon, those parties are 
agreed, they would have mee both priest and wltnesst. 
ApeUai, take Campatpe; why move yee not? Cam- 
take Apelles; will it not be? If you b 
the other, by mj consent you shall n 
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CAMPASPE. 



[act v. 



together. But duwmble not Campatpe, doe job lore 
Apelhs? 

Camp. Faribn my lord, I love ApeUes! 

Ales: AptlUs, it were a shame for yon, being lored 
BO openly of BO faire a. virgin, to say the contrarie. Doe 
you lore Campatpe ? 

Aptl, Onelj Campaepe! 

AUx. Two loving wormes, Bepht^don ! I percrive 
Alaeander cannot aubdue the afiectioDB of men, though 
he conquer their countrieB. Love fotleth like a dew 

well upon the low graase, as upon the high cedar. 
Sparkcs have their heate, ants their gall, flies their 
apjeene. Well, enjoy one another, I give her thee 
frankly, Apelles. Thou shalt see that Alexander raaieth 
but a toy of love, and leadeth affeetion in fettera ; using 
faacie as a foule to make him sport, or a minstrell to 
make him merry. It is not the amorous glance of an 
eye can settle an idle thought in the heart ; no, no, it 
is childrcDS game, a life for seamstcrs and schollere; 

I one pricking in clouts have nothing else to thinke 
on ; the other picking fancies out of books, have httle 
else to mnrvttite at. Go Apelhs, take with you your 
Can^aspe, Alewander is cloyed with looking on that 
which thou wond'rest at. 

Apel. Thankes to your majestie on bended knee, yon 
have honoured Apellts. 

Camp. Thankes with bowed heart, you have blessed 
Campofpe. [£i-eun(. 

Alex. Page, goe wame Clytus and Parmenio and the 
other lords to he in a readincsse, let the trumpet sound, 
trile up the drumme, and I will presently into Persia. 
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How now Eephettion, is Alexander able to resist love 
as he list? 

Hep. The conqueriDg of ThAes was not so honour- 
aUe as tbe subdmng of these thoughts. 

AXete. It were a shame Alexander should desire to 
nHnmaad the worid, if he could not command himselfe. 
Bat come let ns goe, I will trie whether I can better 
beare mj hand with mj heart, than I could with mine 
cjB. And good SepJieslton, when all the world b 
womie, and every coimtrj ia thine and mine, dther 
find me out another to subdue, or on my word I wiU tall 
in love. [Exeimt. 




THE EPILOGUE AT THE BLACKE 

FEIEES. 

WHEEE the rain-bow toucheih the tree, no 
caterpillars will hang on the leaves: where 
the gloworme creepeth in the night, no adder will goe 
in the day. Wee hope in the eares where our travailes 
he lodged, no carping shall harbour in those tongues. 
Our exercises, must be as your judgement is, resembling 
water, which is alwayes of the same colour into what it 
runneth. In the Troyan horse lay couched souldiers, 
with children ; and in heapes of many words we feare 
divers unfit, among some allowable. But as DemoS' 
ihenes with often breathing up the hill amended his 
stammering ; so wee hope with sundrie labours against 
the haire, to correct our studies. If the tree be blasted 
that blossomes, the fault is in the winde, and not in the 
root ; and if our pastimes bee misliked, that have beene 
allowed, you must impute it to the malice of others, and 
not our endevour. And so we rest in good case, if you 
rest well content. 



THE EPILOGIIE AT THE COURT. 

WE cannot tell whether wee aio fallen among 
Bionvedes birdes or hia horaes ; the one re- 
ceived some men with sweet notes, the olier bit all men 
with shiupe teeth. But as Some r's gods conveyed them 
mto cloudes, whom thej woold have tept from cm^ea ; 
and OS Vmtis, least Adonis should be pricked with the 
edngB of adders, covered hia face nrith the wings of swana : 
BO wee hope, helng shielded with jour Highnesae 
oonnteoance, wee shall, though wee heare the neigh- 
ing, yet not leele the kicking of those jadea ; and 
receive, though no prajae (which wee cannot deserve) 
yet a pardon, which in all hurailitie we desire. Aa jet 
we cannot tell what wo should fcarrae our labours, iron 
or bullion ; only it belongeth to your Majestie to make 
them fit either for the forge, or the mjnt ; currant bj 
the stampc, or counterfoil by the anvill. For as nothmg 
ia to be colled white, unlcsae it had bccne named white 
by the first creator, so can there be nothing thought 
good in the opinion of others, iinlease it be christened 
good by the judgement of your selfe. For our seivoa 
againe, we are Hke theae torches of waxe, of which bemg 
in your Higlmesse hands, you may make doves or v 
tores, roaes or nettles, lauroU for a garland, or ealder 1 
for A disgrace. 
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SAPHO AND PHAO. 

lYBD BEFOBB THE QT7ESNE8 MAJESTIB ON 8HB0TE 
TUESDAY : BY HEB MAJESTIES CHILDBEN^ 
AND THE CHILDBEN OF FAULES. 



DRAMATIS PERSON-^. 

VuiiCAN. 
CUPH), 

Phao, a you/ng Ferryman, 
Tbachinus, a Cowrtler. 
Pandion, a Scholar. 
Cbyttcus, Page to TrcuMnus. 
MoLus^ Servant to Pandion, 
Calypho, one of the Oyelops. 

Venus. 

Sapho, Princess of Syracuse, 

MlLETA, 

Lamia, 

Favilla, 

ISMENA, 

Canope, 

eugentja, 

Sybilla, an agec^ Soothsayer, 



>■ Ladies of Sapho^s Court, 



Scene — Syracuse, 



THE PROLOGUE AT TI^ BLACKE 

FEIEES. 

WHERE the bee con sucke no lioDey, shee 
leaveth her atdng behind ; and where the 
eare cannot finde Orii/anum to heale his griefe, hee 
laateth all other leaves with hia breath. Wee feare it 

like to fere ao with ua, that seeing you cannot draw 
om our labours sweet content, you leave behinde you 
sowre mifilike : and with open reproaeh blame our 
x>d meanings because jou cannot reape jour wonted 
irths. Our intout was at this time lo move inward 
tligbt, not outward hghtnease ; and to breed (if it 
ight be) soil BDiiling, not loud hkughing : knowing it 

the wise to bo as great pleasure to heore counaell 
ized with wit, as tK) the fboHsh to have sport mingled 
ith rudenesse. They were banished tho theater of 
thens, and from Some hissed, that brought para- 
te3 on the stage with apish actions, or foolca with un- 
vill habits, or curtizans with immodest words. "We 
live endevourcd to be aa forre from "unseemely speeches, 
I make your earefl glow, as we hope you will be Iree 
om unkind reports to make our ebeekes blush. The 
ryffon never spreadetJi her wings in the aunne, when 
ae hath any sicke iijatlicra ; yet bnve we ventured to 
resent our eserclae before your judgments, when we 
now them full of weiJte matter ; yeelding rather our 
elvea to the curtesie, which wee have ever found, than 
o tiie precisenesse, which we gught to feare. 




THE Arabiam being stuffed with perfumea, bum 
hemlocke, a moke pojaon : and iu Hyhla 'being 
cloid with honie, they account it ddntie to feed o 
Your HighncEse eyoB wliora »arietj hath fild with faire 
ehoweB, and whose caros pleasure hath jMssesaed wi& 

e Hounds ; will (we trust) at this time r 
princely eagle, who fearing to aurfet on Bpicesj stoopett 
to bit« on wormc-wood. Wee present n 
wars, but deeeite and loves, wherein the truth may fflt- 
CUBO the plainenesse : the necessitie, the tengili : the 
poetry, the bitlernesee. There is no ueedlcs ptust so 
small, which hath not Lis compaase : nor haire so slui' 
dor, that hath not his ahadow: nor epoH so simple, 
which hath not hia shew. Whatsoever we present, 
whether it be tedious (which wee feare) or toyiah (whjti 
we doubt) sweet or sowre, absolute or imperfect, or what- 
soever : in all humbletiesse wo all, and I on. knee for 
all, intreat, that your Highnesse ima^no your selfe fo 
be in a deepe drcame, that staying the conclua 
your rismg your Majesty vouchsafe but to say, and k 
you awakt. 




L ACTUS PHIMUS. SC-ENA PRIMA. 
Phao, Vkncs, Cupid. 



PTiao. 
J^IIOUart a ferriman, Phao, yet afreeman ; 
possessing for riches content, aod fbr 
honours quiet. Thy thoughts are no 
her than thy fortunes, nor thy desires 
greater than thy calling. "Wio ciimbeth, ataodeth on 
glasee, and fallelli on thomo. Thy hearts thirst is satis- 
fied with thy hanJa thrift, and tJij gentle labours in the 
day, turne te sweete slumbers in the night. Aa much 
doth it deL'ght thee to rule thine oare in a calme streame, 
Bfl it doth Sapho to sway tho aeopter in her brave court. 
EdtIo neTer caaleth her eye lovf, ambition pointeth 
alwayes upward, and revenge barketh only at starres. 
Thou fareat deUcately, if thou have a fare to buy any- 
thing. Thino angle is readie, when thine oaro is idle ; 
and as sweet is the fiah which thou gettest in the river, 
iu the foulo which other buy iu the moi'kct ; thou neodest 
not feare poyaon in thy glasae, nor troaflon in thy gard. 
The wind is thy greatest enemy, whoso might is with- 
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Venug. Didst thou heare bo? It was some tale. 

Phao, Yea madam, and that in the boate I did meane 
to make my tale. 

Venus. It ianot for aforrjeiaantotalkeof thegodf 
loves : but to tell how thy father couM dig, and thj 
mother spinne. But come, let us away. 

Pliao. I am readio to wail*. [ExewX. 

ACTUS PRIMUS. SC.SMA SECUNDA. 
TaACHmra, Pamdion, Cbyticcs, MoLca. 

Trachi. Pandion, since your comming from tie uni- 
versitie lo the court, from Athens to S^pw^usa, how doe 
you feele yourselfe altered either in humor or opinion? 

Pandi. Altered JVacfii'iiK*, I say no more, and shami! 
that any ebould know much. 

Trachi. Here you see aa great vertue, fer greata 
braverie, the action -of that which you contenqtlate. 
Sapho fiure by nature, hy birth royoU, learned by edu- 
cation, by government politieke, rich hy peace : inso- 
much na it is hard to judge, whether sbee bee more beau- 
tifull or wise, Tertuous or fortunate. Besides, doe yoa 
not looke on faire ladies instead of good letters, and 
behold faire faces instead of Gne phrases? InmuTemtiei 
vertnes and vicea ore but shadowed in colours, white and 
blaoke ; in courte shewed to life, good and bad, Tben 
times past are read of in old books, times present art 
downs by new devises, times to come conjectured atb; 
aime, by prophesic, or cbauco : hero ore times in por- 
fection ; not by devisCj as fables ; but in execution, « 
truths. Beleeve me Pandion, in Alliens you have but 
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tombe, we in court the bodies ; yoa tlie pictures of Vema 
and the wise goddesses, wee the persons and the vertues. 
What hath a s«holler fuuiid out b;~ study, that a courtier 
hath not found out hy practise. Simple are you that 
thinke to see more at the candle snuffe than the aunne 
beomes ; to aiule fiirther \a a Httlo hrooke, than in the 
maine ocean ; to make a greater harvest by gleaning 
than reaping. How say you, Pandion, is not all tliib 

Pandi. Trachinus, what would you more, aU true. 

Trafhi. Cease then fo lead thy Lfe in a studie pinned 
with a few boards, and endeavour to be a courtier to live 
in embostc foofos, 

Pandi. A labour intolerable for Pandion. 

Tr<uAl. Why? 

Ptmdi. Because it is harder to shape a life to dis- 
Kmble, than to goe forward with the hbertic of truth. 

Traeln. Why, doe you thinke in court any use Ifl 
disaemble ? 

Pandi. Doe you know in court any that meane to 

Trachi. Tou have no reason for it, but an old report. 

Pandi. Report hath not alwoies a bhster ou her 
tonguo. 

Trachi. I, but this is the court of Sapho, nalureB 
miracle, which resembleth the tree Saluriu:, whose route 
is fastned upon knotted stoel, and in whose top bud 
leaves of pure gold. 

Pandi. Yet hath Salurus blasts and water boughett, 
wormes and caterpUlers. 

IViM-At. The vertue of the tree is not the cause, hut 
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the easterly wind ; which is thought commonly to bring 
cankers nnd rottennesee. 

Fundi, Nor tlie escellencie of Sapho the occaaeoj 
but the iniquitie of flattercts ; who alwaycs wbii^ b 
princes eares suspidon and Rowrenesse. 

Trarhi, Why, Ihen jou eon elude with mee, that So/iio 
for Tertue hath no co-partner. 

Pandi. Yea, and with the judgement of the world, 
that ehee is without comparisoii. 

Trachi. Wo will thither atnught. 

POndi, I would I ooight retume str^ght. 

TracJU. Why, there you may liye atilL 

Pandi, But not atiU. 

Trachi. How like you the ladies, arc they not pas- 
sing faire ? 

Pandi. Mine eye drinketh neither the colour of wine 

Trachi. Yet am I sure that in judgement you are not 
so severe, but that you uan be content to allow of beaot; 
by day or by night. 

Pandi, When I behold beautie before the sunne, ha 
beameH dlinme beauty : when by candle, beauty obscure* 
torch light ; eo as so time I ean judge, because at any 
time I eannot disceme ; being in the sunne a brighluei 
to shadow beauty, and in beauty a glistering to extJO' 
guieh light. 

Trachi. SchoUerlike said ; you flatter that, whidi 
you seeme to mialihe ; and seek to disgrace that, wbiob 
you most wonder at. But let ua away. 

Pandi. I follow. And you sir boye, go to SyraeoM 
about by land, where you shall meele my stuffe ; ptf 
for the callage, and coavay it to my lodging. 
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Trathi. I tliinke all your sttiffe are biindlea of [laper, 
but now muat jou learne to tunie jour library to a 
wardrope, and see whethar your rapier hang bettor by 
your aide, tliaii the penne did in your eare. [Kreunt. 

_^CTUS PRIMUS. SC-ENA TERTIA. 
CarTictTB, MoLTTB. 
, Motvt, what oddes betweene thy commonB in 
AAetu and thy diet in court ? a pages life and a schol- 
lew? 

Molua. This diiFerenee ; thereof a little I had some- 
what, here of a great dealo nothing ; there I did weare 
pODtophlea on my legga, here doe I beare tliem id my 

Cryti. Thou moist bee skilled in thy logick, but not 
in thy lerypoope : belike no meat* can downe with jou, 
unlease you have a knifo to cut it : but come among us, 
and you sliall see ua once in a morning have a mouse 

Molm. A mouae? nnproperly spoken. 

Crt/ti. Aptly tinderatoode, a m«use of beefe. 

Mollis. I thinko, indeed, a pocce of beefe as big as a 
mouae, aervea a great company of such cattea. But 
what else ? 

Cryti. For other sports, a square die in a pages pocket, 
ia as decent as a square cap on a graduates head. 

Moltu. You couitiers be mad fellowos ! we silly soulea 
are only plodders at Ergo, whose witts are clnspt up with 
otir bookes; and so till] of leai-ning are wee at home, 
that wee scarse know good manners when we come 
•bioad. Cunning in nothing but in making small things 
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great by figures, pulling on with the aweate of oir 
■tildies a. great Bbooe upon a little foote ; burning out 
one candle in seeking for another; raw worldlings b 
mattcre of substance, passing wranglers about sbadowet. 

Cryti. Thou is it time lost to bee a seholler. Wee 
pages are Politians, for looke what wee bcare our mw- 
tere talke of, we determine of, and where we suspect, 
we undermine ; and where we mislike for some parti- 
cular grudge, there wee picke quarrols for a genenll 
griefe. Nothing amoDg us but instead of good morrow, 
what newes? we full from cogging at dice, to cogge 
with Btatea : and so forward are mcane men iu those 
matters, that they would be cocks to tread downe othen, 
before they be chicken* to rise themaelveB, Youths ara 
Terie forward to atroake their chinnes, though they haTe 
no beards, and to lie ea loud as he that hath lived longest. 

Molus. These be the golden dayes ! 

Cryti. Then be they very Jarke dayes : for I can see 
no gold. 

Mollis. You are grosse witled, master courtier. 

Cryli. And you master scholler slender witted. 

Molns. I meant times which were prophesied golden 
for plentie of all things, sharpnesse of wit, excellencie 
in knowledge, poQicie in government, for — 

Cryti. Soft ScholaHt, I denie your argument. 

Molus. Why, it is no argument. 

Cryti. Then I denie it, because it ia no argmnent 
But Set ua goe and follow our musters. [Keewl- 
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ACTUS PEIMUS. SCSa^A QUARTA. 
MnjsTA, Lahia, Fayella, Ismbna, Canopb, 

EUGENUA. 

1 

Mtl^ta, Is it not strange that Phao on the sodaine 
dKNild be so faire ? 

Zamia, It cannot be strange sith Venus was disposed 
lo make him &ire. That cunning had beene better be- 
rtoired on women, which would have deserved thanks of 
Btttare. 

Irnne. Haply she did it in spite of women, or scome 
of nature. 

Oanope. Proud elfe ! how squeamish bee is become 
■headj ; using both disdainefull lookes, and imperious 
worcls; insomuch that bee galleth with ingratitude. 
And then ladies, jou know how it cutteth a woman to 
beeome a wooer. 

JBuge. Tush ! children and fooles, the fairer they are, 
Qie sooner they yeeld ; an apple will catch the one ; a 
babj the other. 

Isme. Your lover I thinke bee a faire foole : for you 
Icnre nothing but fruit and puppets. 

MUeta, I laugh at that you all call love, and judge 
it onely a word called love. Methinks liking, a curtesie, 
a SBoiley a becke, and such like, are the very quintessence 
of love. 

FhvUla, I, Mileta, but were you as wise as you 
would bee thought faire ; or as faire, as you thinke 
jourselfe wise ; you would bee as ready to please men, 

jou are coy to pranke yourselfe ; and as carefull to 
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to be accounted oraoroua, as yon are witlicg to be thought 
discreete. 

Mihfa. No. no, men are good soules (poore Houlea) 
who never enquire but with their eyes, loving to fether 
tlie cradle, though thej hut mother the childe. Give 
mee their gifts, not their vcrtues ; a grains of their golde 
weigheth downe a pound of their witto ; a dramme of 
ffive mee, ib heavier than an ounce of heare mee. Ik- 
leeve mee ladies, give is a pretie thing. 

Ttme. I cannot but oftentimes smile to nijselfe tn 
heare men coll ua weake vessels, when thej prove them- 
Bclves broken hearted ; us fraile, when tbcir thougliW 
cannot hang together ; studving with words to flatler, 
and with bribes to allww; when wee commonly wish their 
tongues in their purses, they apeake so simplie ; and 
(heir offers in their bellies, they doe it so peevighly. 

MUela. It is good sport to see them wnat matter: 
(or then fall thcj to good maners, having nothing in 
their roouthes hut swett mistres, wearing our hands oat 
with courtly kissings, wbeu their wits faile in courtly dia- 
courses. Now nifling tbeit haires, now setting their 
ruffes ; then gaiing with their eyes, then sighing with 
a privie wring by the hand ; thinking us like to bee 
wooed by signes and cereraonies. 

Eiye, Tet wee, when wcsweare with our moutheswe 
■re not in love ; then we sigh irom the heart, and pine 
in love. 

Canape. Wee are mad wenches, if men mai'ke our 
words; for when I saj, I would none cared for lore 
more than I, what raeane I, but I would none loved but 
I ; where we cry awai/, doe wee not presently say, jc 
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to: and when men strive for lisBcs, wee exelajme, let 
us alonf. as though we would fall to that oiirsGlve-a, 

Favilla. Nay, then Canape, it is time to goe, — and 
behold PAno.' 

Jsme. "Where? 

Favilla. In jour head Ismma, nowhere else : but 
let UB koepe on our way. 

Isme. Wisely. lExami, 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC^MA PBIMA. 
Phao, Sybiula. 

Phao. 
^ HAO, thy meane fortune cauaeth thee to use 
oare, and thy nodaine bcautie a glaase : 
' by the one is seene thy neede, in the other 
thy pride. O Venwi! in thinking thou hast blest me, 
thou hast ciirst me ; adding to a poore eetatc, a proud 
heart; and to a disdained man, a disdaining mind. 
Thoudostnotflatterthyselfe P7tao, thou art fftire: faire? 
I feore meo faire boe a word too foule for a face bo pas- 
wng faire. But what availeth "beauty? hadst thou all 
things thou wouldest wish, thou migbtat die to morrow ; 
and didst thou want all tilings tliou desirest, thou shatt 
live till thou diest. Tush ! Phao, there is growne more 
pride in tliy minde, than favour in thy face. Blush 
foolish boy, to tlilnke on thine owne thoughts ; cease 
compliMnts, and crave counaell. And loe I behold Sy- 
biOit, in the nioutli of her cave ; I will salute her, I<adie, 
I feare me I am out of my way, and so benighted wlthall, 
that I am compelled to aske your direction. 



168 SAPnO AND PJTAO. tACin. 

Sybi. Fftire jouUi, if you will be advised byme, joo 
ahall for this lime Beeke none otber inne, than mj cave; 
for that it la no lease penloos lo travaile bj night, than 
oneomfortable. 

Phao. Your court^ieoffred, hath preTentedwhatmj 
neoesBitie was lo iutrcate. 

Sifhi. Come neere, take a, Atoole, and sit downe. 
Xdw for that these winter nights are long, and thU 
children delight in nothing more than to heare old inns 
talcB, wee will beguile the time with some storie. And 
though jou behold wrinckles and furrows in my tawme 
face, yet may you happily fiude wisdome and coonBell 
in my white hajres. 

Phao. Lady, nothing can content me better 
tale, neither la there anything more necessaiy hg, ne 
dun counsell. 

Sybi. Were you borne so faire by nature. 

Phao. Ho, made so &ire by Fenu«. 

Sybi. For what caufre? 

IViao. I feare me for some curse. 

Sybi. Why, doe you love, and cannot obfaine? 

Pliao, No, I may obtaine, but cannot love. 

Syhi. Take heed of that my cbilde ! 

Phao. I cannot chuae, good madamc. 

Sybi. Then hearken to my tale, which X hope slul 
be as a straight thread to lead you out of those crooked 
conceits, and place you in the plaine path of loTe. 

Phao. I attend. 

Syhi, When I was young, as you now are, I speake 
it without boasting, I waa aa beautifull ; for Phabvs in 
Mb godhead aougbt to get my maidenhead ; but I ibnde 



ine? I 



pip.t.] SAPHO AND PHAO. 169 

wench, receiying a benefit from above, began to waie 
Hquemiah beneath ; not unlike to Asolis, whlcb being 
made greeno by heavenly drops, shrinkuth into the 
ground when there fall showers : or tte Syrian mudde, 
whieh being made white chalke by the smme, never 
ceaseth rolling, till it lie in tbc shadow. Hee to siveete 
prayeTB added great promises ; I, either desirous to 
make triall of his power, or willing to prolong mine owne 
life ; caught up my hondfull of sand, consenting to his 
Bute, if I might live as many jearcs ae tliere were grajnes, 
Phabut (for what cannot the gods doe, and what for 
love will they not do) granted my petition. And then, 
I Btgh and blush to tell the rest, I recalled my promise. 

Phao. Was notthegodangriefoaeeyouBOunldnd? 

Sybi. Angrio my boy, which was the cause that I waa 
unfortunate. 

Phao. What revenge for such rigor used the gods? 

Sybi. None, but suffiing us to live, and know we are 
no goda. 

Phao. I pray tell on. 

Sybi. I will. Having received long life hyPkabus, 
and rare beauty by nature, I thought all the yeare would 
have beene May ( that fresh colours would alwaios con- 
tinue, that time and fortune could not weare out, what 
goda and nature had wrought up : not once imagining 
that wliite and red should retume to blacke and yellow ; 
juniper, the longer it grew, the crookedcr it wexed ; or 
that in a face without blemish, there should come wrin- 
kles without number. I did as you doe, goe with my 
glasse, ravished with the pride of mine owne beautie ; 

fl jou shall doe, as I doe, loath to see a glasse, dia- 
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daining deformitie. There was none that heard ofmj 
fault, but Rhunned my favour ; insomuch as I stooped 
for oge bp.fore I tasted of jouth ; sure tfl be long lived, 
tmcertftine lo he beloved. Gentlemen that used to ogh 
from their hearts for my sweet love, began to point irith 
tlieir fingers at my withered face ; and laughed to see 
the eyes, out of which fire seemed to sparkle, to he buc- 
eoured being old with epeetaeles. This causeth me to 
withdraw mjsclfe to a Eolitarie cave, where I roust lead 
etx hnndrcd yeares in no lesse pensiveness of crabhed 
age, than griefe of remembred youtti. Only this com- 
fort, that being ceased (o be faire, I studio to be wise; 
wishing to be thoght a grave matron, since I cannot re- 
tnme lo be a yong maid. 

Fhao. Is it not possible to die before you become so 
old? 

Sybi. No more possible than to return aa you are, 
to be BO young, 

Fhfut. Could not you settle your fancie upon any, or 
would not destinie suffer it? 

Sj/li. Women willingly ascribe that to fortune, which 
wittingly was commilled by frowai'dneaae. 

Phao. Wliftt will yoT) have me doe? 

Syhi. Take heed you doe not as I did. Make not 
too much of fading beautie, which is faire in the cradle, 
and foule in the grave; resembling Po^^on. whose leares 
are white in the morning, and blue before night j or 
jinyta, which being a sweet flowre at the risiug of the 
eun, bocommeth a weede, if it be not pluckt before the 
setting. Fairo faces have no fniitea, if they have do 
witnessea. When you shall behold over this tender 
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flesh a tough Rkinno ; your eyes which were wont to 
glance at others fitces, to be aimke so hollow thnt yon 
can acarce look out of your owno head ; and when all 
jour teeth eholl waggo as tai^t as your tongue ; tlicn 
will you rcpont the time which you cannot recall, and 
bee enforced to bcare what mo^t you blame. Loose not 
the pleasant time of your youth, tliau the which there 
is nothing swifter, nothing sweeter. Beaulie is a slip- 
pene good, which decreaaeth whileat it is increasing ; 
rcsembUug the medlar, which in tbe moment of his fiilt 
ripenoB, is knowen to be in a rottennesse. Whiles you 
looke in the g1a9se it waxeth old with time ; if on the 
eun, parcht with heate ; if on tbe winde, blasted with 
eolde. A great care to keepe it, a abort space to enjoy 
it, A Bodaine time to loose it. Boo not coy when you 
are courted ; Fortunes wings arc made of Time's fea- 
thers, which stay not wbilest one may measiu^ them. 
Be affable and curtoons in youth, tJiat you may be ho- 
noured in age. Buses that loae their columrs, keepe 
ib&i savours ; and pluckt from the stolke, are put to (he 
etil. Cotoiieji because it boweth when the sun viseth, is 
sweetest, when it is oldest : and children, which in their 
tender yeares sow cui-tesie, shall in their declining states 
reap pitie. Bee not proud of beauties paiiiting, whose 
colours consume tbemselTes, because they are beautieB 
pointing. 

Pkao. I am driven by your ccmnsell into dirers con- 
eeipts, neither knowing bow to etand, or where to fall : 
bat to yeeld to love is the oiiely thing I hato. 

Sifbi. I commit you to fortune, who is like to play 
inch pronkes with you, aa your tender yeares can Bcarse 
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in 'iune ^^ru^w Siw oexi diT Tiaes Jftimdraoe, and erer 
kde^ ^riiiit; ^ar?» 'mo. ami dij moadi shot, thine eyes 
uD^i^L .^ad 'Sir ia^^n d^vne : so shak tfaoa doe better 
cbda oQtierwi:«e. duxigh nerer so well as I wish. 

F^iM. ALu ! madame, toot propheeie threataieth 
mkeri^s, and Toar eouns^ wameth impossibilities. 
S^bL FareweD I can answer no more. \_ExU. 
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ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC.GNA SECUNDA. 

Phao, Sai-ho, THAcHiNx.r8, Pandion, 
Ckyticcs, Mor-TS. 

Phao. Unhappy Phao ! — But soft, what g^ant 
troupe is this? what genllcwomBa is tlii^? 

Gnfti. Sapho, a. ladie here in SicHi/. 

SapAo. What fairs boy is that ? 

Traehi. Phao, the ferriman of Syraeusa. 

Phao. I never saw oae mora brave : be all ladies of 
such majestic? 

Cryti. So, this is ahce that oil wonder at and worship. 

Sajjho. I have seMome seeae a. sweeter faee ; be all 
femmen of lliat faimesse ? 

Traeki. No, m&Jani. this is lie that Venm deter- 
mined omoDg men (o make the fairest. 

Sapho. Seeing I am only come forth to take the ayre, 
I will crosse the ferrie, and so the fields, then going in 
thorongh the parkc, I tWiiko the waite wil be pleasant. 

Traehi, You will much delight in the flati^ring 
greene, which now begitmeth to be in his gloric. 

St^ho. Sir boy, will yee undertake to carie us over 
the water? Are you dumb, can you not speake? 

Phao. Madame, I crave pardon, I am spurblind, I 
could scarce see. 

St^ho, It is pittie in bo good a face there should be 
an erill eye. 

Pfioo. I would in my face there were never an eye. 

Sapho. Thou canat never bee rich in a trade of hfe 
of all (he basest. 
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page? 
As it pleas«!i fortune madame. 


to whom I in 


ap^atice. 
K Snpho. Come, let us goe. 
^1 rrufAr*. Will jou goe BindUm. 
H /bixJi'. Yea. 
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MoLus, Cbyticcs, Caltpho. 1 


H Molus 


Crytieus comes in good lime, 
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alone. What newea Cri/iieus? 

Cryti. I taught you that lesson to aske what newe*. 
and this is the newes : to morrow (here shall a des- 
perate fraj hec betwecue two, made at all weapoiB, 
from the browue bill to the bodkin. 

Molia. Now thou talkest of &aieg, I pray thee idui 
ia that, wherof they talte ao commonly iu court, valoDTi 
the slab, the pistoll, for the which every maii that daielli 
is so much honoured ? 

Cryti. O Moiua, beware of tbIout 1 he that can lookfl 
big, and weare hia dogger pomel lower than the pant 
tliat lyeth at a good ward, and con hit a button with ■ 
thruat, and will into the field man to man for a bout ff 
two ; be MolvM is a ahrewd fellow, and shal be weD 
folowed, 

Molus. Wliat ia the 
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CrytL Danger or death. 

Molus. If it bee but death that bringeth all this com- 
mendation, I account him as valiant that is killed with 
a surfet, as with a sword. 

Cryti, How so ? 

Molus, If I venture upon a fuU stomack to eate a 
rasher on the coales, a carbonado, drinke a carouse, 
swallow all things that may procure sicknesse or death ; 
am not I as valiant to die so in an house, as the other 
in a field ? Meethinkes that epicures are as desperate 
as souldiours, and cookes provide as good weapons as 
cutlers. 

Cryti, O valiant knight I 

Molus, I will die for it, what greater valor ? 

Cryti, Schollers fight, who rather seeke to choake 
their stomakes, then see their bloud. 

Molus, I will stand upon this point, if it bee valour 
to dare die, he is valiant howsoever he dieth. 

Cryti, Well, of this hereafter: but here conmieth 
C(dyphOy wee will have some sport. 

Caly, My mistresse, I thinke, hath got a gadfly, 
never at home, and yet none can tell where abroade. 
My master was a wise man, when hee matcht with such 
a woman. When shee comes in, we must put out the 
fire, because of the smoake ; hang up our hammers, be- 
cause of the noyse ; and doe no work, but watch what 
ahee wanteth. She is faire, but by my troth I doubt 
of her honestie. I must seeke her, that I feare Mars 
hath found. 

Cryti, Whom dost thou seeke ? 

Cahf, I have found those I seeke not. 
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Moltu. I hope jrou liave found those, which are 



Cdty. It may be : but I aeeke no each. 

Molut. Crytitvs, you shall see me by learning tQ 
prove Cali/pho to be the djvell. 

Ctyti. Let ns see : but I pray thee prove it bettK 
than thou didst thyselie to be valiajit. 

Molta, Calypko, I will prove thee to be a divdh 

Ca}y. Then will I sweare thee to be a gad. 

Molut. The diveQ Js blacke. 

Caly. \niat care I ? 

MqIos. Thou tut block. 

Caly. What care you? 

Mollis. Therefore thou art the divcll. 

Caly. I deny that. 

Mollis. It is the condusion, thou must not denie it- 

Caly. In spite of all concltuions. I will denie it. 

Crytt. Mollis, the emith holds you hard. 

Molus. Thou aecat he hath no reason. 

Cryti. Trie him againe. 

Molut. I will reoaun with thee now fi-om a place, 

Caly. I meane lo answere you m no other place, 

Mains. Like master, like man. 

Caly. It may be. 

Molut. But ihj master halh homes. 

Cahj. And so may«st thou. 

Molut. Therefore thou haat hornes, and ergo a de^iU' 

Caly. Bee they all devils that have homes? 

Molut. All men that have homes are. 

Caly. Then are there moe devils on earth than in 
bdl. 
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Molus, But what doest thou answere ? 

Caly, I deny that. 

Molus. What? 

Caly, Whatsoever it is, that shall prove me a devill. 
But hearest thou schoUer, I am a plaine fellow, and can 
&shion nothing hut with the hammer. What wilt thou 
say, if I prove thee a smith ? 

Molus. Then will I say thou art a scholler. 

Cryti, Proove it Calypho, and I will give thee a good 
Colajphv/m, 

Caly, I will prove it, or else — 

Cryti, Or else what ? 

Caly, Or else I will not prove it. Thou art a smith : 
therefore thou art a smith. The conclusion, you say, 
must not hee denied : and therefore it is true, thou art a 
smith. 

Molus, I, hut I denie your antecedent. 

Caly, I, hut you shall not. Have I not toucht him, 
Cryticusl 

Cryti, You have hoth done learnedly : for as sure as 
hee is a smith, thou art a deviU. 

Caly, And then hee a devill, hecause a smith: for 
that it was his reason to make me a devill, heing a smith. 

Molus, There is no reasoning with these mechanicall 
dolts, whose wits are in their hands, not in their heads. 

Cryti, Bee not cholericke, you are wise : hut let us 
take up this matter with a song. 

Caly, I am content, my voice is as good as my reason. 

Molus. Then shall wee have sweet musique. But 
come, I will not hreake off. [^Exemvt, 

YOL. X. N 
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Song. 

Cnrfi. Merry knares are we three-a. 
MMus^ When our songs do agree-o. 
r«iw. O now I well see^, 

What anon we shall be-a. 
Cryiu If we ply thus our singing. 
M«W«i». 1\^ then must be fling^ing. 
0<«<ji. If the drinke be but stinging. 
MM^K I shall lorget the rules of grammer. 
r«vjr. And I the pit-apat of my hammer. 

fTo the tap-house then let's gang, and rore, 
^ ^^ Cal hard, 'tis rare to ramp a score, 
* I I>niw dry the tub, be it old or new, 
I And part not till the ground looke blew. 

A^TrS SECl'NDrS. SC^av^A QUABTA. 

Phao. Sybhul. 

•""^i*/. \>"ha5 unacquainted thoughts are these Fhao, 
ix: uv.r.i fvv ;hv ihoughi^. unmeetc for thy birth, thj 
K'sf^ui'^o, ;hx \x\MV* : for Phao. unhappy, canst thou not 
K^ <.\v*,!ov,; ro Vh\>M iho sunne. but thou must covet to 
Vui'si ;h\ v,o<: ir. :ho sunue? Doth Sapho bewitch thee, 
>kiv.vii\ aV; :ho Uv;U>s ;n C>:W'y could not wooe? Yea, 
iWMV .-''V.tv. ;hv^ crxN*::u>Si!io of thv minde is fiure above 
sJk^ Kvau^v o: :>.\ *5iv\\ and the hai^esse of thy for- 
suitk^ S.*\vv5vl ilu* bi:;orr.o.^i^^ of thv wonls. Die Phaa, 
t^\*A^ ol^s^ : •^,'r :lvc\* tii r.v> hojv if thou be wise ; nor 
!»*4V5is\ it ,b\»u S* rlY?ur.aK\ Ah Phao. the more thou 
M.\^vti5 so *uj»^»r\>:«:j<> tbots<' luouuting ad[cctions.they soare 
tiK^ W^U't: ; *asl :btf mv>r^ thou wrvsidcst with them, the 
kSivit^-r th«rv %a\c : uv.^ iinliio unto a ball, which the 
Wmiv«: ic b» thjcvwue a^:;iuk^ the earth, the hightf it 
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boundeth into the ayre : or our Sycilian stone, which 
groweth hardest by hammering. O divine love ! and 
therefore divine, because love ; whose deitie no conceit 
can compasse, and therefore no authoritie can constraine ; 
as miraculous in working as mightie, and no more to 
bee suppressed than comprehended. How now PhaOy 
whether art thou carried ? committing idolatry with that 
God, whom thou hast cause to blaspheme. O SapTio ! 
faire Saplio ! peace miserable wretch, enjoy thy care in 
covert, weare willow in thy hat, and bayes in thy heart. 
Leade a lambe in thy hand, and a fox in thy head, a dove 
on the backe of thy hand, and a sparrow in the palme. 
Gold boyleth best, when it bubleth least ; water runneth 
smoothest, where it is deepest. Let thy love hang at 
thy hearts bottome, not at the tongues brimme. Things 
untold, are undone ; there can be no greater comfort, 
than to know much ; nor any lesse labour, then to say 
nothing. But ah ! thy beautie Sapko, thy beautie ! 
Bcginnest thou to blab ? I, blab it Phao, as long as 
thou blabbest her beautie. Bees that die with honie, 
are buried with harmonic. Swannes that end their 
lives with songs, are covered when they are dead with 
flowers : and they that till their later gaspe commend 
beautie, shall be ever honored with benefits. In these 
extremities I will goe to none other oracle, than Syhilla ; 
whose olde yeares have not beene idle in these young 
attempts ; and whose sound advice may mitigate (though 
the heavens cannot remove) my miseries. O Sapho ! 
sweet Sapho I SapTio : — Syhilla I 
Syhi. Who is there ? 
Phao, One, not worthy to bee one. 
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Sybi. Faire/'Aoo? 

Phao. Unfortunate Phao! 

Sjfbi. Come in. 

Phao. So I will ; and quite thy tale of Pk(div$,ir(ii 
one whose lirightnesse dorkencth Pkabus. I lore Sn- 
pko, Sybilla, &jpA*».'— all Srt/iAo, Sybilla! 

Sybi. A flhort tale Phao, and Horrowful ; it uketli 
pitie mther than CDunsell. 

Phao. SoiliiSybina: jet in those firmcyecreame* 
thinketh there should harbour such cxperienra, as nisj 
deferre though not take away, my destinic. 

Syfii. It is hard to cure that by words, which cftBnoI 
bo cased by hearba ; and yet if thou wOt take ady'ux, 

Phao. I haTehroughtmineearesof purpose, andwiS 
hang at your mouth, till you have fiuished your dii' 

Sybi. X/OTe, fiure childe, is to hce governed by at, 
OS thy boat by an oare : for fanoie, though it commelk 
by hazard, is ruled by wisdome. If my precepls naj 
perewade, (and I pray thee let them pcrswadc) I would 
wish thee first to be diligent : for tliat vromen desire no- 
thing more than to have their servants officious. Ba 
alwaycs in sight, but never slothful!. Flatter, I mesM 
lie ; little things catch 1 ight minds, and fancie is a wonM> 
that feedeth tirst upon fennell. Imagine with (hyselfetU 
are to hee wonne, otherwise mine advice were as unnfl- 
ceasary as thy labour. It is unpossible fbr the hriltls 
mettle of women to withstand the flattering attemptjof 
men: only this, let them bee asked ; their sea requirolh 
DO Io33C, llieir modesties arc to bee allowed so much. 
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Bee prodigal! in prayses and promises^ beautie must have 
a tuimpet; and pride a gift. Peacockes never spread 
their feathers, but when they are flattered; and gods 
are seldome pleased, if they be not bribed. There is 
none so foule, that thinketh not herselfe faire. In com- 
mending thou canst loose no labour : for of every one 
tiiou shalt be beleeved. Oh simple women ! that are 
brought rather to beleeve what their eares heare of flat- 
tering men, than what their eyes see in true glasses. 

Phao, You digresse, onely to make mee beleeve that 
women doe so lightly beleeve. 

8yhi, Then to the purpose. Chuse such times to 
breake thy suite as thy lady is pleasant. The wooden 
horse entred Troyy when the souldiers were quaffing ; 
and Penelope forsooth, whom fables make so coy, among 
the pots wrung her woers by the fists, when she lowred 
on their faces, grapes minde glasses. VeniLs worketh 
in Bcuxhus presse, and bloweth fire upon his liqueur. 
When thou talkest with her, let thy speech bee pleasant, 
but not incredible. Chuse such words as may (as many 
may) melt her minde : honey rankleth, when it is eaten 
for pleasure; and faire words wound, when they are 
heard for love. Write, and peraist in writing; they 
reade more than is written to them, and write lesse than 
thej thinke. In conceit studie to be pleasant ; in attire 
brave, but not too curious ; when shee smilcth, laugh 
oat-right ; if rise, stand up ; if sit, lie downe ; loose all 
thy time to keepe time with her. Can you sing, shew 
your cunning ; can you dance, use your legges ; can 
yott play upon any instrument, practise your fingers to 
please h^r fancie ; seek out qualities^ If shee seeme at 
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the first cruell, bee not diacouraged, I tell tliee t 
stnnge tLing, women, strive, because they would bee 
overcome : force they call it, but suub a welcnme force 
tbcjr account it, tliat continually thej EtudJe to '\tee en- 
forced. To faire worda jojne sweeto kisses, which if 
ihej gently receive, I say no more, they wiH genllj 
receive. But bee not pinned olwayes on lier sleeve*, 
strangers Imvc grceiie rushes, when daily guests ate not 
worth a rush. Looke pale, and loame to be leane, that 
who BO seeth tbce, may say, the gentleman ia in lave. 
Use no soreerie to hasten tby successo. Wit is a witch ; 
Uiit*f» was not fiure, but wise ; not cunning in channes, 
but Bwcete in speech ; whose filed tongue made those 
inamoured thai sought to have him inchauted. Bee not 
coy, beare, sooth, sweai^, die to please thy ladie : these 
are rules for poore lovers, to olbcrs I am no mistre^Be, 
He hath wit enough, that can give enough. Duinbe 
men are eloquent, if they be liberall. Beleeve me great 
gifU are little gods. When thy mistresse doth bend 
her brow, doe not thou bond thy fist. Camockes must 
bee bowed with sleight, not strength ; water to bee trained 
with pipes, not stopped with sluues ; fire to bee quendied 
with dust, not with swards. If thou have a rivall, bee 
patient; arte must winde him out, not malice; time, 
not might ; her cliange, and thy constancie. 'W'hatfO' 
ever shee wearelli, sweare it becomes her. In thy low 
he secret ; Venua coffers, though they bee hollow never 
sound ; and when they seeme emptiest, they are fulleel. 
Oldo foole tliut I am ! to doe thee good, I begin to 
doafe, and oounsell that, which I would have concealed. 
Thus, riiof), have I given thee ccrtMne regards, no 
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—not to bring tiiee 



rules, — onlj to set thee in the way,- 

Phao. Ah SyhiUa, I pray goe on, that I may glut 
myselie in this Bcience. 

Sybi. Thou ahalt not eurfct P7*oo, whilst I diet thee. 
l^es that die on the honienncklc become poyeoD t4> bees. 
A little in love is a great deale. 

Phao. But all that can beo said not enough. 

Sybi. "White silver draweth black lines, and aweele 
words will breed sharpe lomient^. 

Phm. What shall become of me ? 

Sifbi, Goe dare. 

Phao. I goe ! Phao, thou cnnat but die ; and then 
as good die with groat dcsirca, as pine in hasu fortunes. 
[Exit. 
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,CTUS TERTirS. SC.ENA PRIMA. 
8, Pan DION, MiiiET*, Ismena, 

EuOENUA. 

Trachi. 
•tAI'SO is Kline Bodainlysitke, I caimot gliei 



Mileta, Some cold belike, or else a wo- 
mana qualmo. 

Pandi. A strange nature of cold to drive one into 
such an heate. 

Mileta. Your pbyaicke sir, I thinke be of tbe second 
jort; else would you not judge it rare, that hot fevers 
are ingendred by cold causes, 

, Indeed, lady, I have no more physicke than 
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will purge choUor, atid that if it plesse you, I will prac' 
Use upon jou. It is good for women that be wasipish. 

Itme. Fiutb, eiT, no, jou nre best purge your owne 
melancholy : belike j-ou are a male content. 

Pandi. It is true, and are not you a female content? 

Trac/ii. Soft! I am not content, that a male and 
female content, should go together. 

MihUi. Itmena is disposed to bee mcme. 

Itme. No, it is Pa'ndion would faine seeme wiw. 

Tmcki. You shall not fell out: for pigeons aifcr 
biting hll to billing, and open jocres make the closest 
jests. 

E!agt. MiUta ! Ismena ! Mileta ! come away, nij 
Udie is in a sowne I 

Milela. Aye me ! 

Itme. Corns let ua make haste. 

7'nuhi. I am sorrie for Saplio, because shee wiJ 
lake no physieke ; like you Pandion, who being w«te 
of the sullens, will seeks no fi'iend. 

Pandi. Of men weo Icame to speoke, of gods to hoU 
our peace. Silence shall disgest what foUy hath swal- 
lowed, and wisdome weano what fancio hath n< 

TrarJii. Is it not love ? 

Pandi. If it were, what then ? 

Traehi. Nothing, but that I hope it be not. 

Pmvli. Why, in courts there is nothing more com- 
mon. And as to be bold among the Mj/eanians. it waa 
accounted wo shame, because tbej were alt bald ; so b> 
beo in love among courtiers it is no discredit; for thai 
they are all in love. 

Traehi. Whj, what doe you diinke of our 
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Pandi. Aa of the JSeres wooll, which heing whitest 
and softest; fretteth soonest and deepest. 

Trachi. I will not tempt you in your deepe melan- 
dioly, least you seeme sowre to those which are so sweet. 
But come, let us walke a little into the fields, it may he 
the open ayre will disclose your close conceits. 

Pandi, I will goe with you: but send our pages 
away. [Exeunt, 

ACTUS TEETIUS. SC^NA SECUNDA. 

CbYTICUS, MoLUS, CAIiYPHO. 

Cryti. What browne studie art thou in Mollis, no 
mirth ? no life ? 

Molus. I am in the depth of my learning driven to a 
muse, how this Lent I shall scamble in the court, that 
was woont to fast so oft in the universitie. 

Cryii. Thy belly is thy god. 

Molus. Then is he a deafe god. 

Cryti. Why? 

Molus. For venter non hahet aures. But thy backe 
IS thy god. 

Cryti, Then it is a blind god. 

Molus, How prove you that ? 

Cryti, Easie. Nemo videt manticcn, quod in tergo est, 

Molus, Then would the sachell that hangs at your 
god, id est, your backe, were full of meate to stuffe my 
god, hoc est, my belly. 

Cryti, Excellent. But how canst thou studie, when 
thy minde is onely in the kitchen ? 
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Molus. Doth Dot the horse Iravule beat, that alcepett 
with his head in the maunger? 

Cryti. Yes, what then? 

Mohi*. Good wila will apply. But what clieere is 
there here this Lent ? 

Cryti. Fish. 

Malta. I con eate aoae, it is windic. 

Cryti. Egges. 

Mollis. 1 must eale none, thej ore fire. 

Cryti. Cheese. 

Molut. It is against the old verse, Caseas est neqvam. 

Cryti. Yea. but it disgesteth dl things except itselfe. 

Molus, Yea, but if a man hath nothiug else to eate, 
what shall it disgest 7 

Cryti. You are disposed to jest. But if your silken 
throate can swallow no padithred, you must picke jooi 
teetb, and play with your trencher. 

Mollis. So shall I not ineuire the fulaomG and UQ-- 
mannerly sinne of surfeting. But here commcth d- 
h/pho. 

Cryti. What newes ? 

Caly, Since mj being here, I have sweat like » 
doggB to prove my master a devill ; hee brought sach 
reasons to refeil me, a» I promise you 1 ahal thinke (he 
better of his wit, as long as I am with him. 

Molus. How ? 

Caly. Thus, I alwaj'es arguing that he had homes, 
and therefore a devill : hce said, foole, they ore things 
lite homes, but no homes ; for onco in the senate of 
gods being holden a solemne session, in the midst of 
their lalke, I put in my sentence, which was so iudif- 
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ferent, that they all concluded it might as well have 
beene left out, as put in, and so plaeeii on each side of 
my head things like homes, and called me a. Paren- 
thesis. Now my masters, this may be true, for I have 
Been it myselfe about divers Hontciices, 

Molua. It is true, and tjie same time did Mars make 
a iiil point, tliat Vv.JtMra head was made a Parenthesis, 

Cryti. Thia shall goe with mo : I trust in Symcusa 
to give one or other a Parenthesis. 

Molus. Is Fir«u« yet come home? 

Cafy. No, but were I Vuhan, I would hy the gods, 

CrijH. "What wouldat thou ? 

Caly. Nothing, but as VuUan, halt by the gods. 

Ciyti. I thought you would have haidiy entreated 

Caly. Nay, Ventis h easily entreated : hut let that 
goe by. 

Cn/ti. 'Wlat? 

Cali/. That which maketh so many Parenthesis. 

Molus, I must goe by too, or else my master will not 
goe by me, but mci?l« me full witli his fist. There- 
fore, if wee shall sing, give me my part quickly ; for if 
I tarrie long, I shall cry my part wofully, [Sxeuid. 

SoNO, 

Omna. Anne, arme, the foe cones on apnce. 

Caiy. Whnl'a that red nose, and sulphury face ? 

Maiui. Tib [he hot leader. 

Cryti. What'H his name ? 

Mo'ui. Bucchui, n captains of plampe funs: 
A goat the beast on which he ridea, 
FmX grunting swine run by bis sldea, 
"■ Mamie rd-bearcr foares no knockos, 
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For be'» ■ drnnVen butter-box. 

Who when P Ih' red field thus lie reveig, 

Cryes out, " ten [owsiu tunne of tiveila !" 

Caly. What's he so swaggnre in tlie van ? 

MdJui. O '. that's B raring Englishman, 
Who in deepe healths do's so eseell, 
From Dutch and FrcHcA h« beores the be). 

Crjrti. What tictlers follow Bacchm campaB ? 

Sfafu. Pootes, fidlers, panders, pimpea, Hnd rsmpe 

Calif. See, see, the bttttaile now growcs hot, 
Here legs Sye, here goes lieads to tb' put, 
Hera whores and Vnavesi tos a broken gli^gea 
Here all the Bouldiers looko like asses. 

Cryti. What man ere heard euch hideons noyssH 

Mnlui. O! that's the vi ntncrs bawling Irajes. 
Anm, Avon, tbe trumpets are, 
, Which call them to the fe«refiill barre. 

Cu/y. liush in, and lets our forces tiy. 

Idelui. O no, for see thej flie, thej Qio! 

Cnjlt. And so will 1. 

C^ls. And I. 

MoU,. And I. 

Omius. 'Tis a hot day, in drioke to die. 

ACTUS TERTIUS. SCiENA TERTIA. 
Sapho in her bed, Mubta, Ibmena, Canopb, 

Edoenua, Favilla, Lamia. 

Sapho. Hey ho r I know not which way to tnrne me. 
Ah ! ah I I faint, I die ! 

Mihta. Madame, I thinke it good you have more 
clothes, and sweat it out. 

Sapho. No, DO, the hest ease I find ia to aigh it out. 

IstM. A Btrangc disease that should breed such a 
deaire, 

Sapho. A strange desire that hath brought such a 
disease. 
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Canope, Where, ladie, do you feele your most paine ? 

Sapho. Where no bodie else can feele it, Canope, 

CaTiope. At the heart ? 

Sapho, In the heart. 

Canope, Will you have any Mithrydate 1 

Sapho, Yea, if for this disease there were any Mithry- 
date. 

Mileta, Why ? what disease is it madame, that phy- 
sicke cannot cure ? 

Sapho, Onely the disease, Mileta, that I have. 

Mileta, Is it a burning ague ? 

Sapho, I thinke so, or a burning agonie. 

Evbge, Will you have any of this syrope to moysten. 
your mouth ? 

Sapho, Would I had some locall things to dry my 
braine. 

FaviUa, Madame, will you see if you can sleepe ? 

Sapho, Sleepe, Favilla ? I shall then dreame. 

Lamia, As good dreame sleeping, as sigh waking. 

Etige, Phao is cunning in all kinde of simples^ and 
it is hard, if there be none to procure sleepe. 

Sapho, Who? 

Euge, Phao, 

Sapho, Yea, Phao! Phao ! — ah Phao ! let him come 
presently. 

Mileta, Shall wee draw the curtaines, whilest you 
give yourselfe leave to slumber ? 

Sapho, Doe, but depart not; I have such starts in 
my sleepe, disquieted I know not how. [In a slumber,^ 
Phao! Phao! 

lime. What say you, madame? 
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Sapko. Nothing, but if I eleepe not now, yoo eend 
forPAoo, Ah gods! [She faUefh asleepe. Thtar- 

taints rfraicnf.] 

Miltta. There is a fisli caRed Garug, that heolotfa ill 

eickncsse, so as whil^Bt it is applied one name aot&nnu. 

Euife, An cvill medicine for us women: for if vM 

should heo forbiddoD to name Gara», we ehould du( 

nothing but Garus. 

Canape. 'Well said, Etu/emta, jou know joureelie. 

Eugf. Yea, Canape, and that I am one of jow aeis. 

Isme. I haye heard of an hearbe called Lunarie, thri 

being buund to the pulses of the nick, cause nothing but 

dreames of weddings auJ dances. 

Favilla. I thiuke, Ismena, that hem'be hee at Ibj 
pulses now : for thou art ever talking of matches awl 
merriments. 

Cawipe. ItisanunluckioBigne in the chamber of tha 
ucke to talke of motriagea : for my mother said, it foifr- 
eheweth death. 

Mileta. It is very etill to Campe to sit at the bedt 
feet, and foretelleth danger: therefore remove jovr 
etoole, and sit by mee. 

Lamia. Sure it is some cold shee hath taken. 
Isme. If one were burnt, I thinke wee women would 
fiay heo died of a eolde. 

FaviUa. It may he some concat. 
Mileta. Then is thoTe no fearo : for yet did I neier 
heore of a woman that died of a conceit. 

Eage. I mistrust her not : for liat the owle hath not 
shrikt at the window, or the night raven croked, bolh 
being fatall. 
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Mtvilla. You are all superstitious, for these be but 
fandes of doting age : who by ebance obaerring it in 
some, have net it downe a» a religion for ail. 

MUeta. ^viUa, thou art but a girle ; I would not 
have a weescll cry, uor desire to ace a glaaae, nor an old 
wife come into my chamber ; for then though I lingred 
in my disease, I should nevor escape it. 

Saplid. Ah, who is there ? what sodaine afiiigbta 
be these ? MeChought Pliao cnme with simples to make 
me sleepe. Did no bodic name Pliao, before I begannc 
to slumber ? 

Mileta. Yes, we told you of bim. 

Sctpho. Let him be here to-morrow. 

Milela. He shall, will you have a, little broth to com- 
fijrt yon? 

Sapko, I can relish nothing. 

MiUta. Yet a little you must take to sustaine nature. 

JSapho. I cannot Mileta, I wiU not. Oh wliicli way 
Bhallllie? what shall I doe ? Heigh ho ! O Mileta, 
hcipe to reare mee up, my bed, ray head lies too low. 
You pcslor mee with too miuij clothes. Fie, you keepo 
the chamber loo hot !— ^voldc it ! it may bcc I shall 
sleale a, nap when all are gone. 

MiUta. M'e will. 

Sapho sola. Ah ! impatient disease of lore, and god- 
desseof love tliriccuiipitifull. The eagle ia never striken 
with thunder, nor the olyve with lightning, and may 
great ladies bee plagued with love ? O Venia, have I 
not Btrawed thine altars with aweete roses? kept thy 
Bwannea in cleare rivers? fed thy sparrowca with ripe 
come, and harboured thy doves in faire houses? Thy 
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tortojB have I nourielieil under my fig tree, my chmnlier 
hftve I Bicled with thy cockleshels. and dipped thy spongd 
into the freaheat waters. Didst thou nurse me in m; 
swudling clouts with wholsomc hearbes, that I might 
perish in my fiowring yeares by faneie ? I percave,^ 
but too luto I perceivo, aud yet not too lute, hecouBoat 
laat, — thai straines ai-e: caught as wel by stooping too 
low, as reaching too high: that cyea are bleared as aoone 
with vapoura that come from the earth, as with beames 
that proceed from the eun. Love lodgeth Bometimea in 
cayes : and thon, Phofhta, that in the pride of thy heate 
shineat all day in our horizon, at night dippcst thj head 
in the ocean. Besiat it, Sapha, whilest it is yet tender. 
Of acomea comes oakes, of drops {louds, of aporkra 
flames, of atomics elements. But alas, it faretk with 
me aa with waspea, who feeding on serpenta, make their 
atings more venemous : for glutting myself on the face 
of Phao, I have made my deaire more desperate. Inio 
theneast of nn^iiT/oiino bird can enter but the jlfcyon; 
and into the hart of so great a ladie, can any creepe bnt 
a great lord ? There la an hcorbe (not unliko unto mj 
loTe) which the farther it groweth from the eea, the 
Baiter it is ; and my dosirca the more they awarvt 
reason, the more seeme tliey reasonable. When Phmi 
commeth, what then? wilt thou open thy love? Yea? 
No ! Sapko ; but staring in his face till thine ejEJ 
daEcU, and thy spirits faint, die before hia face ; (ben 
this shall be written on thy tomb, that though thy loss 
were greafcr than wiadome could endure, yet tbinfl 
honour was such, as love could not violate : liiUtal 
MiUia. I coma. 



80. m.] SAPffO AND FIIAO. 193 

Sapho. Il wil not be, I con take nu rest, wliiuh way 
Boerer I tome. 

MiUta. A atnmge maladie ! 

Sapho, Jfi2<ta,iftbouwiJt,ainartyrdomc. Butgive 
me mj lute, and I will see if in eo ag I con beguile mine 
owne eyes. 

MiUla. Here, msdamc. 

Sapho. Have you sent for Phaoi 

Mileta. Yea. 

Sapho. Audtobring simples tluitwillprocureHleepe? 

Mikta. No. 

Sapfto. Fooliak weneh, what should the boy doo here, 
if lie bring not remedies with him ? you thinke belike 
I could slecpe, if I did but see him. Let him not come 
at all : yes, let him come : no, it is no matter : yet will 
I trie, let liim come : doe you heare ? 

Mileta, Yea, modame, it shall be done. Peace, no 
lUHse: ahebeginneth tofftlladccpe. I will goe to P7kio. 

I»me. Goe speedily : for if she wake, and finde you 
not here, she will be angry. Sicke folkes are tcstie, 

a tliougtt they eato nothing, yet they feede on gall> 
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O cmell Lore ! on thee I lay 
>, which shall strike t>lini]e tbe day ; 
Never may sleepe with velvet liand 
Charme thine eyes with socrad wand ; 
Thy jayloura ahul be hopes and foarea ; 
Th; prison-males, grimes, sighea, and tcarea ; 
Thy play to wearu out weary times, 
Fhantasticke paaaioaa, vowrs, and rimes ; 
Thy bread bee frownes; thy drinke bee gall i 
■finch aa when you FAua call. 
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The bed ihou lyeat on by despairs ; 
Thy sleeps, fond dreamea ; thy dreames long ni: 
Hope (like thy foolo) at thy beds head, 
Mockes thee, till madaeaao strike thee dead ; 
Ab Pluto, thoa dost mee, with thy prond eyes; 
In theepoore Sa;iAi> lives, for tfaee aheedies. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SC-ENA QUAKTA. 
M"F T*, Phao, Isubna, Sapho, Vknts. 

MiUta, I would eidier jour onnning Fhao, or ji 
fortune, might by simples provoke my lodie to some 
alumber- 

PhiM. Mj simples are in operation as my wmpMtia 
is, which if they doe Uttlo good, assuredly they cbji doe 
no harme. 

M'lUta. "Were I eicke, the very sight of thy feire face 
would drive me into a sound sleepe. 

P}iao. Indeede gentlewomen are so drowsie in thwr 
desires, that they can scarse hold up their eyes for love. 

Mileta, I meane the delight of beauty would so bind 
my senses, as I should bee qoickly rocked into a deepo 

Phao. You women hare an excuse for an advantagfli 
which must be allowed, because onely to you women il 
was allotted. 

MiJeta. Phao, thou, art passing faire, and able to drw 
a chaste eie not only to glance, hut to gaze on thee. Thj 
young yearea, thy quicke wit, thy stayed desires, are <i 
force to control those which should command. 

Phao. Lady, I forgot to commend you firet : and 
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least I ebonld have overslipped to praise you nt all, you 
httve brought In my beauty, wliich is aimple, ihtit in 
curtesie I might remenibor yours, which is singular, 

Mihta. You mistake of purpose, or misconster of 
malice. 

Phao. I am as forre from malice, as you from Ioto ; 
uid to mistake of purpose were to misUke of pcevishnea. 

Mileta. As farre as I from love ? Why, thinke you 
mee bo dull I conuot love, oi so apitefuU I will not? 

Pliao, Neitlicr, lady: but how should men imagine 
women can love, when in thoir mouthea there in nothing 
lifer, than in faith J doe not love. 

Mileta. Why, will you hare women's love in thdr 

Phao. Yea, else do I tliinke tbere ia none in their 

Mileta. Why? 

Phao. BecauRB tliere was never any tiling in the bot- 
tmne of a womana heai-t, that comTuoth not to her tongues 

Mihta, You we loo young to cheapen lovo. 

Phao. Yet old enough to talke with market folkea. 

MUeta. Well, let us in, 

Isme. Phao is come. 

Sapho. Wlio? Phao'! Phao, let hun come neere: 
but who sent for him ? 

Mikia. You, madame. 

Sapfto. 1 am loath to take any medicines : yet must 

I ratber tlian pine in these moladica, Phao, you may 

make me sleep, if you will. 

^^^hoo. If I can, I must, if you will. 
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Sapho. Wh&t beai-be hare 50U brought, Phaol 

Piao. Such flfl will make jou aleepe, modame, though 
th^j cannot make me dumber. 

Si^»ho. Wbj, how can jou core aee, when jon caa- 
not remedie jonnelfe? 

t^uto. Y«B, maiUmg, the caases are contraile. For 
it is (Hielj & drineese in jour bnunea, that keepcth jou 
frmn rast. But— 

&ipAo. Sntwhal? 

I^iao. XolluDg, — but mine is not so. 

Sapiuo. Nay, then I despoire of helpe, if oui disease 
be not all one. 

Phao. I would onr diseases were all one. 

Sapho. Tt goes hanl with ihe patient, when the phi' 
utioD ia desperate. 

Phao, Yet Medta made the erer-waking dragon lo 
snort, when shec poore soulc could not winke, 

Sajifto. Medea waa in love, and nothing could CMue 
her rest but Jaton. 

Phao. Indeede I know no herb to make lorera sleepe, 
but hcarta-case ; which because it groweth bo high, I 
cannot reach for. 

Sapho, For whom? 

Phao, For such as l-ore. 

Sapho. It Btoopeth very low, and I can never sloop 
to it, ihalr— 

Phao. That what? 

Sapho. That I may gather it : but mhy doe jou aigb 
m.Phtol 

Phao, It is mine use, madame. 

Sapho, It will doe jou harme, asd me too : for 1 
nerer heare one ^gh, but I must sigh also. 
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F^o. It were best then that your ladyship give me 
leave to be gone: for I can but sigh. 

8apko. Nay stay, for now I begin to sigh, I shaU 
not leave though you bee gone. But what doe you 
thinte best for your sighing to take it away? 

Phao. Yew, madame. 

Sapho. Mee? 

Phao, No, maJame, yew of the tree. 

Sapho, Then will I love yew the better. And indeed 
I thinie it would make me aleepe too, therefore ail 
other simples set aaide, I will simply use only yow. 

Phao. Do, madame: for I thinkenothingintheworld 
so good OS yew, 

Sapho. Farwell for this time. 

Venus. Is not your name Phao 1 

Phao, Phao, faire VeoMs, whom you made so bire. 

Venvs. So pi^aiug faire ! O faire Phao, aweete 
Phao: what wUt thou doe for Venus f 

Phao, Any thing that commeth in the compasae of 
my poore fortune, 

Vemts. Cupid shall teach thee to ahoote, and I will 
instruct thee in dissembling. 

Phao. I will Icarne any thing hut dissembhng, 

"Venus. "Why my boy ? 

Phao. Because then I must leamc to be a woman. 

Vemis. Thou heardest that of a man. 

Phao. Men spcako truth. 

Venus. But truth is a shef, and bo nlwaios punted. 

Phao. I tliinke a painted tnith. 

Fntw. Wei, farwell for this time : for I must viait 
Sapho. a [Phao exit. 
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ACTUS QUAETUS. SCENA PRIMA. 
Vknpb, Sapho, Cupm. 
Venta. 
\APH0, I have heard tliy complaints, sad 
pittied thine agonicB. 

Sapho. O Vejiua, my cares are onely 
knowno to tbce, aoJ bj thee one]y came (he eauBe. 
Cupid, wLy didst tliou wound me so deepe? 

Cupid. My mother had mee draw mine arrow to tiw 

Sapho. Vmiis, why didst thou prove so hat«fu]l ? 
Venus. Cupid toote a wrong shaft. 
Sapho. Cupid, too iinVi nii to moke me so kind, tliAt 
almost I transgrease tie modesty of my kinde. 

Cupid. I was blinde, and could not see mine arto". 
SapJio. How cama it to passe, tliou didat hit mj 

Cupid. That came by the nature of the head, wWch 
being once let out of the bow, can finde none other 
lighting place but the heart. 

Venus. Bee not diamaid, Fhao shall yeeld. 

Sapho. If he yeeldo, then shall I shame to embrace 
one BO mcaae, — if not (lie ; because I cannot embracfl 
one so meane. Thus doe 1 finde no meane. 

Venvs. Well, I will worke for thee. FarweU, 

SapTio. Farwell sweete Femw*, and thou Cupid, wbidi 
art sweetest in thy aharpuesse. [Sn't Sa^ha. 
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ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^S^JA SECUNDA. 
Venus, Cupin, 

Yenvt. Cupid, what hast thou ilone ? put thine ar- 
rowea m Pkao'a eyes, and wounded thy mothers heart. 

Cupid. You gave him a face to allure, then, why 
should not I give him eyes to pcnrco ? 

Venus. O Venus ! uahappie Veaas ! who in heatow- 
ing a benefit upon a man, hast brought a bane unto a 
goddesee. What perplesities (lost lliou fcele ? O faire 
Pkaof and therefoi'e made fnlrc to breed in raee a 
fi^nzie. would that whcu I gave thee gulden Io«ka 
to curie thy head, I bad shackled thee with yron locks 
on thy feefe. And when I noujsed thee, Sapko, with 
lettice, would it had turned to heoilocke. Have I brought 
a smooth skin over tby face, to make a rough acarre in 
my heart ? And given thee a fresb colour like the damast 
rose, to make mme pate hke the stained turkia ? O 
Cupid, thy flamoa with P^che's were but sparkes, and 
my desires with Adonis but dreamcs, in respect of these 
unacquainted tOiinenU. Laugh, t/uiio.' Fettus is in love ; 
bat Juiu) shall not see with whom, least she bc in love. 
Venus belike is become stale ; JSapko forsooth because 
she hath many vertucs, thci'efare shoe must have all 
the favours. Venus waseth old ; and then she was a 
pretio wench, when ./inw) was a yong wife ; now crowes 
fbote is on her eye, and the black oxe hath trod on her 
foot. But were Sapho never so vertuous, doth she think 
to contend with Venus to be as amorous ? Yecld, Pfuto ! 
but yeeld to me, Phao ; I intreat where I may com- 
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mand; commEuid thou.wlicrethoQshouldstiiitreat. In 
Ihia caae, Cupid, what ib thy couneell ? rmusmnst boA 
plaj the lover and Ihe diBsembler; and therefore the 
diasembler, because the lover. 

Cupid. You will eT«r be playing with orrowea, like 
children tvith knives ; and then when you bleed, yoa 
cry; go to Vulmn, intreat by prayers, threaten with 
blowea, wooe with kiasee, ban with curses, trie all meacea 
to rid these extremities. 

Vmva. To what end ? 

Cupid. That ho might make me new arrowes: for 
nothing can roolc out the desireB of PImo, but a new 
abaft of inconiitancie, nor any thing tume Sap^'s heart, 
but a new arrow of disdainc. And then they disliking 
one the other, mho ahall enjoy Phao but Vemu? 

Vmaia. I will follow thy counsell. For F«ims, thoaji 
ghe be in her latter age for yearcs; yet is she hi hffl 
nonage for affections. When Venus ceaaeth to love let 
love cease to rule. But come let uh to Vulcan. 

ACTUS QUAHTTJS. SC^3JA TERTIA. 

Sapho, MrCETA, Ibhena, EuflBNUA, 

Lamia, Fa villa, Canopb. 

Sapho. "What droamcs are these, Mileta? And can 
there be no truth in di-cams ? yea drcames have their 
truth. Methought I saw a alockdovo or woodquiat, 
(I know not how to teame it) that brought short strawea 
to build his neat in a tall cedar, where, whilst with his 
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bil tie was jraming his building, be lost as many feathora 
from hia wings, aa be laid strnwea in hia nest ; yet 
BCambling to catch hold to harbor in the house he had 
made, be sodainely fell from the bough where be stood. 
And then pittifdlly easting up his eyes, ho cryed in such 
tearmes (as I imagined) as mighe either condemns the 
oature of such a tree, or the daring of such a mind, 
Whileat be lay quaking upon the ground, and I gazing 
DD the cedar, I might perceive antes to breed in the 
rinde, coveting only to hoord ; and catorpillera to cleave 
to the leaves, labouring only (o suck; wliich caused 
moe leaves to full from the tree, than there did feathers 
before from the dove. Methought, Mihta, I sighed in 
my sleepe, pittying both the fortune of the bird and the 
misfortune of tlie tree : but in this time quila began to 
bud agsine in the bird, winch made him looke oa though 
he would flie up ; and then wished I that the body of 
the tree would bow, that he might but creep up the tree ; 
then, and so— Hey ho I 

MiUta. And so what? 

Sapho. Nothing, Mileta : but And so I waked. £ut 
did nobody drcame but I ? 

Mileta. I dreamed lost night (but I hope dreames are 
contrarie), timt holding my head over a aweeto smoako, 
all my baire blazd on a bright flame. Metbought Is- 
mena cast water to quench it ; yet the sporkes fcl on my 
bosom, and wiping them away with my hand, I was all 
in agoore blond, till one with afow fresh flowers stanched 
it. And so stretching myselfc as stiffs, I started, it waa 
but a dream. 

Isne. It is a siguc you shall fall in love with hearing 
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fojrc words. Water signifiL'th counseU, flowers Jeatt. 
And notliiog can purge jour loviiig humor but death. 

Mileta. You ure no interpreter, but an intcrpratcr, 
haifing alwaies upon ]ove, till you lie as blind as a harper. 

Isme. I remember last night but one, I dreamed 
mine eye-tooth tvaa loose, and that I tlirust it out nitli 
my tongue. 

MiUta, It fortelieth the loBse of a friend : and I ever 
thought thee «o ful of prattle, that thou wouldest thnut 
out the beat friend with thy tailing. 

hme. Mihta, but it was loose before 1 and if mj 
friend bee loose, as good thrust out with pliune word) 
as kept in with dissembling. 

Eiige, IfrcBmes are but dotinga, which come eiflier 
by things we see in the day, or meatee that we esAe, and 
so the common sense preferring it to be imaginalJTe. 

Isme. Soft Fhiloaofatrix, well seene in secreta of art, 
and not scdnced with -the superstitions of nature. 

Saj}ho. Ismetiaes tongue neyer lyeth still, I thinka 
all her teeth will be loose, they are so often jogged 
against her tongue. But say on, Eugenva. 

Euge. There is all. 

SapJio. What did you dreame, Canope? 

Canope. 1 seldome dreame, madam: but si^enee 
your sicknes I cannot tell whether with our watching, 
but I have had many pbantasticall visions : for ev 
now alwnbring by your beds side, mecthougbt I n 
shadowed with a cloud, where laboring to unwrap mj- 
Belfe, I was more intunglcd. But in the midst of ni 
striving it seemed lo niyaclfe gold, with faire drops; 
filled my lap, and running to ahew it my fellowes, it 
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turned to dust; I blushed, they laughed; and then I 
waked, beiug glad it was but a dreamc. 

Tsme. Take heede, Canope, that gold Icmpt not your 
lap, and then you blush for shame. 

Canape. It ia good lucke to drcame of gold. 

Isme. Yea, if it had continued gold. 

Lamia. I dreame every night, and the last night this. 
Uethought that walking in the auniie, I was stung with 
the flie Tarantula, whoae venom nothing can oxpell hut 
the eweet consent of uuaick. X tried all kiiide of in- 
struments, but found no ease, till at the last two lutes 
tuned in one key ao glutled my thirsting earea, that 
lay griefe preaeiitlie ceased : for joy whereof as I was 
clapping my hands, your ladyship colled. 

Mileta. It is a siguo that nothing shall asswage your 
love but marriage : for such is the tying of two in 
wedlocke, as is the tuning of two lutes in one key ; for 
Btnking the strings of the one, strawes will sCirre upon 
the Btrings of the other, and \a two minds linked in love, 
one cannot he delighted, but the other rejoieeth. 

FaviUa. Methought going by the sea side among 
pebels, I saw one playing with a I'oundo stone, ever 
throwing it into the water, when the Hunne shined; \ 
asked the name, he saido, it was called Ahesto>i, which 
b«iig once hot, would never be cold ; bo gave it me, 
aud vanished. I forgetting myselfe, delighted with the 
fure show, would alwaiea shew it by candlelight, pull it 
out in the sunne, and see how bright it would looke in 
the fire, where catching heate, nothing could coole it : 
for anger I threw it against the wall, and with the 
heaving up of mine arme I evoked. 
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MUela. "Beviiixe at lorn, Favilla: for women's hearts 
are auch stones, which wanned by affectian, cannot be 
cold by wiBdome. 

Favilla. I warrant you: for I never credit men'a 

Isme. Yet be wane : for women are scorched some- 
times with men's eyes, though they had rather conBuma 
than confesEe. 

Stipho. CeMO your talking : for I would faine sleep, 
to see if I can dream, whether the bird hath feathcn, 
or the ant winga. Draw the curtains, 

ACTUS QUARTUS. SCENA QU.VRTA. 
Venus, Vulcan, Cupid. 

Verius. Come, Cupid, Vulcan's flames must quench 
Venvs' fires. Vulcan? 

Vulcan. Who? 

Venui. Vervas, 

Yiilcan. Ho, ho ! Vemis. 

Venus. Come sweet Vuhan, thou knowest how sweet 
thou hast found Venus; who being of aU the goddes 
the most faire, hath chosen thee of all the gods the most 
foule ; thou must needes then confesac I was moat lov- 
ing. Enquire not the cause of my suit by questions; 
but prevent the effeeU by curtesie. Make me ais arrow 
heads, it is given thee of the gods by pcrmisaion to * 
frame them to any piupoae, I shall request them by | 
prayer. Why lowreat thou Vvlean? wilt thou have a 
kiaae? bold up thy bend, Venus hath young thoughts, 
and fresh affections. Bootes have strings, when boughei 
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have no leaves. But harken in thine eare, Vulcan : how 
ujeat thou 1 

Vulean. Vulcan is a god with you, wlien jou are 
disposed to flatter, A right womau, whose tongue ia 
like a bees ating, which pricketli deepest, when it ia 
fiUlest of hony ; bccauae you hare made miue ejcs drunka 
Kith fure lookes, you will set mine eares on edge with 
Bweet words. You were wont to say that the beating 
of hammers made your head ake, and the smoake of (he 
forge your eyes water, and every coale was a block in 
your way. You weepe rose water, when you aske ; and 
spit vineger, when you have obtained. What would you 
now with new arrowcs? belike Mars hatli a tougher 
ekia on his heart, or Cupid a weaker arme, or Venvs a 
better courage. Well, Venus, there is never a smile in 
your face but hath made a wriuckle in my forhead ; 
Oanymedes must fill your cup, and you wil pledge none 
bot Jupiter. But I will not chide Vatus. Come, Cy- 
eJops, my wife must have her will ; lot us doe that in 
earth, which tho gods cannot midoe in heaven. 

Venut. Gramercio sweet Vulcan ! to your worke. 

■, \_The Sons, in making of the Arravja.'] 
Vulean. My shag-haire Cychpi, come, le('» ply 
Oar Ltmniim hammers lustily ; 
By my wifes aparrowes, 
I sweare tbcEie arrowefl, 
Stall singing Sj 
Through many a wantons eye. 
The^e headed arc with golden blisses. 
These silver-ones feathered with kisses. 
But thia of lead 
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Wbeo in B. dance 

H^ Ma in a (ranee, 
To re his black-brow lasse not busEe hjca, 
Aad then wbines out Tor death t' untmsse him. 
So, so, our worke being don lets phty, 
HoUidB/ (bojes) cry bollidaiy. 

Yulfan. Ilcire, Venus, I liave finished tlieee ftrrowM 
bj art, bestow tbcni you by wit : for as great adtiw 
must be use ibat hath, theu, as he running that made 
them. 

Veniu. Vulcan, now you have done with your forge, 
let us alone with the fancic : you ore as tiio flet«her, not 
the archer, t« mcdle with the arrows, not the aime. 

Vulcan. 1 thought ao; when I haye done working, 
you liave done wooing. Wliere is now sweet Vulcan^. 
Well, I can say no rnore, hut this, which is enough, 
and as much as any can say, Vea-ui is a woman. 

Venus, Be not angry, F!i/«m, I will love thee 8g«M| 
when I have either buaines, or nothing else to doe. 

Cupid. My mother wiU make much of you, when 
there are no more men than Vulcan. 



ACTUS QtJTNTUS. BCSfflA PRIMA. 
Vekus, Ccpid. 
Venm. 
|OME, Cupid, receive with ihy father's Jn- 
I stniments thy mother's instructions : for 
thou roust hee wise in conceit, if thou wilt 
be fortunate in execution. This arrow is feath^ed with 
the wings of ^itas, which never sleepeth for fears of 
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his hen ; the head toucht with the stone PeriUits, which 
Canseth mistntst and jealousie. Shoote this, Cupid, at 
mea that have faire wives, which will make them rub 
the browes, when they swell in &q brainoa. This shaft 
ia faeaiied with Lyilian steel, which striketh a deepe 
dsjne of that which wee most desire ; the foathera are of 
TartU, but dipped in the bloud of a Tiijresse ; draw this 
up close to the head at Snpho, that she may despise, 
where now shee doatea. Good, mj boy, gail her on Ihe 
side, that for Phao'a love shee may never sigh, This 
arrow is feathered with the PfnenLc wing, and headed 
with the Eagle's bill; it muketh men passionate in de- 
sires, in hive constant, and wise in conveyance, melting 
aa it were their fiincies into faith ; this arrow, awcet 
dulde, and with as great aimo as tliou canst, must Phao 
be striken withal ; and cry aofily lo thyaclf in the very 
loose, Ventut Sweete Cu^iV/, mistake it not, I wiU make 
a quiver for that by itselfe. The fourth hath feathers 
tS the Peacol; hut glewed with the gumme of the Mirth 
tree, headed with tine goldo, and fastued with brittle 
ChrysoeoU : this shoot at dainty and coy ladies, at ami- 
able and yong nyraphea, ehuae no other white but wo- 
men. : for this will worke liking in their mindcs, but not 
love ; affabditie in speech, hut no faith ; courtly fuvoura 
to bee mistresses over many, but constant to none : 
Eighes to be fetcht from the lungs, not the heart ; and 
tearea to be wrung out witii their iingera, not their eyoB ; 
secret laughing at men's pale looks and neate atljre ; 
open rejoycing at their owne comeUuesae and mcn'» 
courting. Sboote this arrow among the thickest of them, 
whose bosomcs he open, because tiiey would bee striken 
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with it. And seeing men l«rme women JiiptUr'g fooles, 
women shall make iQcn Venus' fooles. This shaft ia 
lead in the hcail, and whose feathers arc of the night 
i£avcn,adeBd]yaiid poyaoncd shaft, which breedetfa hate 
onlj against tboac wtich sue for love. Take heede, 
Cupid, thou hit not PJiao with this shaft : for then shall 
Veniis perish. This last ia an old arrow, but newly 
mended, the arrow which hit both Sapho and Fhao, 
working onoly in meono minds an aspiring to Bopcri- 
oura, and in high estates a stooping to inferiours ; irith 
this, Cupid, I am gallod mjsclie, tiU thou have galled 
Phao with the other. 

Cvpid. I warrant jou I will cause Phao to langmd 
in your love, and Snpho to disdaino hia. 

Tetiiis. Goc,loyternot,normiBtakeyour ahofl, Nov, 
Vemts, hast thou playd a cunning port, though not 
currant. But why should Verais dispute of unlawfti!- 
nease in love, or faith in affection ; being bott the god- 
desse of love and affection ; knowing there is as little 
truth to be used in love, as there is tbere reason. No, 
sweet Phao, Venus will obtaine, because she is Venia. 
Sat thou, Jove, with thunder in thy band, sbolt lakfl 
tiim out of mj hands, I liave new airowes now for mj 
body, and fresh flames, at which the gods shall trembly 
if tbey begin to trouble me. Sut I will expect IIm 
event, and torrie for Cupid at the forge. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. SC.ENA SECUHDA. 

Sapho, Cvvu>, Mileta, Venbb. 
Sapho. What hast liou done, Capid? 
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Cupid. That mj mother commanded, S(ip?io. 
Sapho. Metliiokes, I fecle aa alteration in ray minde, 
and as it were a withdrawing in naysclfe of mine owne 



Cup'td. Then hath mine arrow his effect. 

Sapho. I pray tliee te\i me the cause ? 

Cupid. I dare not. 

Saplto. Feare nothing : for if Venue fret, Sapho can 
frowne, thou ahalt be my sonno. Mlleta, give him some 
Bweeto meat«s ; apcako, good Cupid, and I wiQ give 
thee many pretie things. 

Cupid. My mother is in lovo with Pliao, ahee willed 
inee to strike you with disdoine of him, and him with 
de^re of her, 

Sapho. O Bpitefiill Venvs; MiUta, give him eorae 
of tiat. What else, Cupid 1 

Capid. I could bee even with my mother : and so I 
will, if I flhuU call you mother. 

Sapho. Tea, Cupid, call mee ajiy tlung, bo I may be 
eren with her. 

Cupid. I have an arrow, with which if I strike Phao, 
it will cause him to loath only Venue, 

Sapho. Sweet Cupid, strike PJiao with it. Thou 
■halt sit in my lap, I will rockc thee aaleepe, and feed 
thee with all tine knackes. 

Cwpid. I will about it. [Exit Cvpid. 

Sapho. But come quickly ngaino. Ah unkind Fenu«, 
is this thy promise to Sapho 2 But if I get Cupid from 
thee, I myselfe will be the Queene of Love. I wilt 
direct Uiese arrowes with better ayme, and conquer mine 
owne affections with greater modestie. Veniis' heart 
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■hall flame, and her love bee as common as her crati. 
O Milfta, tirao hatli diacloacii tliat, which mj tempemuce 
hath kept in : but aith I am rid of the disease, I will 
not bee ashamed to coofesse tbo cause ; I loved Fhao, 
Milfla, a thing unfit for my degree, but forced hj mj 

Mileta. Phao? 

Sapfio. Phao, Mileta — of whom now Veniu is enn- 
moured. 

Miltia. And doe you love him still ? 

Sapho, Ko, I feele relenting thoughts, and reason 
not jeolding to appetite. Let VeKos have lum, — no, 
iliec shall not liave him. But here comes Cvpid: 
How now, my boy, hast thou done it ? 

Cupid. Yea, and left Fliao rayling on Venus, and 
cursing her name ; yet still sighing for Sapho, and 
blazing her vertues. 

Sirpko. Alas poore PJtao! thy eitreme love should 
not be requited with so mean a fortune, thy iaire fcee 
deserved great«r favours : I cannot love, Finuu hath 
hardned my heart. 

Venus. I moTvaile Cupid commeth not all this while. 
How now, in Saphoes lap 1 

Sopho, Yea, Venus, what say you to it ? in 3apht» 

Venus. Sir boy, come hither. 

Cupid. I will not. 

Venus. What now? will you not? halii Sapho meAi 
you HO sawcio ? 

Oupid. I will bee Sapho's sonne, 1 have as you com- 
?iauUcd striken her with a deepo disdaine of Phao, aad 
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Phao aa she entreated mee, with a great despite of 

V&ma. Unhappy wag, what Last thon done ? I will 
make thee repent it every vaine in thy heart. 

Sapho. Vimva, be not cholericko ; Cupid is mine, he 
hath given me his arrowes, and I will give him a new 
bow to ahoofe in. You are not worthy to bee the ladic 
o£ lore, that yeeld eo often ta tbe impressions of love. 
Immodest Vetivs! that to satiafie the unbridled thoughts 
of thy heart, transgresaest bo farre from the stay of 
thine honour I How eayest thou, Cupid, wilt thon be 
with me? 

Cupid. Yea. 

Sapho. Shall not I be on earth tho goddesac of affoo- 

Cupid. Yes, 

Sapho. Shall not I rule the &Jidcs of men, and lead 
Venus in chaines like a captive? 

Cvpid. Yea. 

Sapho. It ia a good boj ! 

Venus. What have wee here, you tho goddease of 
lore? and you her aonne, Caprd? I will tame that 
praiid heart, else ahall the goda Bay, they aro not Ven^is' 
friends. And as for you, sir boy, I will t«aeh you how 
to run away: you shall be stiipt from top to too, and 
whipt witli nettles, not rosea ; I will set you to blow 
Vtttean's coales, not to beare Venus' quiver ; I will 
handle you for thia geere — well, I aay no more. But 
as for the now mistris of love, or lady, I cry you mercio ; 
I thinke you would be called a goddosso, you shall know 
what it ifl to usurpe the name of I'tnui.' I will pull 
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those plumes, and caiiso joa to cast your eyes on jonr 
feete, not your feathers : your soft haire will I tume to 
hard bristles, your t«Dgue to a sting, and those alluring 
eyet) to unluckineflac ; in which if the gods aide mee oo^ 
I will curee the gods. 

Sapho. Venus, you aie in a vaiue answerable to your 
vanitio, whoso high words neither become you, nor feaitl 
mee. But lot this suffice, I will keepe Cupid in de- 
Bpight of you, and yet with the content of the gods. 

Venm. Will you ? Why then wo shall have pretie 
gods in heaven, when you take gods prisoners on earth. 
Before I eleepo you shall botli repent, and finde what ^ 
ia but to thinke unrevereutly of Venug. Come, Cupid, 
shee knowes not how to use thee ; come with me, job [ 
know what I have for you, — will you not? 

Capid. Not I ! 

Venus. Well, I will be even with you both, and that 
shortly. [firti. 

Sapho. Cvpid, feare not, I vrill direct thine arrowei 
better ; every rude asse ahal not say hee is in love. It 
ia a toys made for ladies, and I will keepe it ouely fiv- 

Oupid. But what will you doe for JPkao ? i 

Sapho. I will wish him fortunate. This wiH I doCj 
for Phao, because I once loved Pluto : for never shill' 
it be said that Sapho loved to hate, or that out of lore 
ahee could not be aa courteous, as shee waa in Iotb 
paaaionate. Come, M'deta, shut tlie doorc. {_Exeu,Kt. 



■cm.] 8APE0 AND PEAO. 213 

ACTUS QUXNTUS. SC^ENA TEKTIA. 
Phao, Sybu-la. 

Phao, Goe to Syhilla, tell the beginning of thy love, 
■nd the end of thy fortune. An.d lue how happilj ahce 
Mtteth in her cave. S^billa ? 

Si/bi. Phao, welcome, what nowea ? 

P/iao. Venus, the goddesae of love, I loath, Cvpid 
caused it with a new shaft. Sapho disdainoth mc, Venus 
caused it for a new spite, Si/hilla I if Venus he nn- 
^thfiill in love, where shnll on.e flie for truth ? She 
useth deceit, ia it not then likely shec will dispense with 
mibtiltio? And being careiiilt to commit injuries, will 
ahee not be carelcase to revenge them ; I must now lall 
&oin Jove to labour, and endevour with mine oore to get 
a iaie, not with my pen to write a faneic. Iioves are 
but amotea, which vanish in the seeing, and yet hurt 
whileat they are aeene. A ferrie, Phao, no the stjirrea 
cannot call it a woraer fortune. Kango rather over tho 
world, forsweare affections, entreale for death. SapKo ! 
thou haat Cupid in thiue armes, I in my hart ; thou 
kiBsest him for sport ; I must curse liira for spite : yet 
wil I not curse him, Sapho, whom thou kisseat. This 
■hall bee luy resolution, where ever I wander to bo as I 
were ever kneeling before Sapho ; mj loyaltie unspotted, 
though onrewardcd. Witli as little malice will I goe 
lo my grave, sa I did lie withall in my cradle. My 
life shall be spent in sighing and wishing, the one for 
my bad fortune, the other for Saphoes good. 

Sh/M. Doe so, P/iao ; for dcstinie calletb thee as well 
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from Sicily aa from love. Other things hang over thj 
head, which I must neither fell, nor thou enquire. And 
60 farewell. 

Phao. Farewell, .S'l/fri'^fa, and farewell Sie-(7y. Thonghla 
shall be thy food, and in thy steps shall be printed be- 
hind thee, that there was none so loyall left hehinde 
thee. Farewel Syraeusa, unworthy to harbour fath, 
and when 1 am gone, unlcsse Sappho be here, unlikelj 
to harbour any. 



THE EPILOGUE. 

THEY that tread in a maze, waike oftenlimes m 
one path, and at the last come out where thej 
entred in. Wee feare wee have lead you all this while 
in a labyrinth of conceits, divers times hearing one de- 
vice, and have now brought you lo an end, where wo 
first began. Which wearisome travaile you must impute 
to the necessitieof the historic, OS TAeseiis did his labour 
to the art of the labyrinth. There is nothing canseth 
such g^ddlnesae, as going in a wheele ; neither can there 
any thing breed such tediousnesse, as hearing many 
words uttered in a small compasse. But if you accept 
this dance of a fiirio in a circle, wee will hereafter at 
your wils frame our fingers to all formes. And so wM 
wish every one of you a thread, to leod you out of the 
doubts wherewith wee leave you intangled, that nodiing 
be mistaken by our I'ash overdghts, nor misconatrued 
by your dccpe insights. 



GALLATHEA. 

PLAYSD BEFOBE THE QUEENE8 MAJESTIE AT GBEEN- 

WICH, ON NEW-YEBBE8 DAY AT NIGHT. 

BY THE GHILDBEN OF PAULS. 



OBAMATIS PERSONS. 

NsPTUNB. 

Cupid. 
Fairies. 

TyTBBUS. ) J oT T J 

Melebeus. S 
Ebicthinis. 
Alghehist. 
astbonombb. 

AUGUB. 

Mabineb. 

Ralph. 

BoBm. 

Dick. 

Feteb, ihe Alchemists Boy. 

Venus. 
Diana. 
Tblusa. -j 

EUBOTA. I rLT 9 %r x 

P y Dianars Nymphs, 

liABISSA. J 

Gallathea, Daughter to Tyterus, 
Fhillida, Daughter to Melebeus. 

HLSBE. 

Scene — Lincolnshire. 




THE PEOLOGUE. 



I OS and Sjiyrno were two sweet cities, the first named 
of tie Violet, the latter of the Mi/rrhe : Homer waa 
borne in the one, and buried in tbe other ; Your Ma- 
jestdcBJudgement and favour, ore OUT aunne and shadow, 
the one conuning of your deepe ivisdoine, the other of 
jour wonttd grace. Wee in all humiUtie desire, that 
by the former, receiving our first breath, we may in the 
tatter, take our lost rest, 

Augustus Caesar had Buch piercing eyes, that whoso 
looked on him, was constrained to winke. Your High- 
nesse hath bo perfit a judgement, that whatsoever wee 
offer, wee are enforced to hlusli; yet as tlie Athenians 
were most curious, that the lawne, wherewith Minerva 
was covered, sliould be without spot or wrinkle ; so have 
we endevoured with all care, that wliat we present your 
Hjghnesse, should neither offend in scene nor syllable ; 
knowing that as in the ground where gold growetli, no- 
thing will prosper but gold ; so in your MajestJes mind, 
where nothing doth harbour but vertue, nothing can 
£ tmt Tertue. 





GALLATHEA. 

ACTUS PKIMUS. SC^NA PRIMA. 

Tttbbus, Gallathea. 

TyUrus. 
sunne doth beate upon the plnia ficlilB, 
I wlierefoi-e let ua ait dovm, Oallalhea, un- 
I tier this faire oake, by wli03e broad leavea 
ing' defended from the warme beameB, 
wee may enjoy tlio fi'eah ftiro, which softly breathes from 
If umber flouds. 

Qalkt. Father, you have devi&edwel; and whilst our 
flooke doth roame up and downs tliis ploaaant greone, 
you shall recount Xa mee, if it please you, for what cause 
this tree was dedicated unto Nepti*M, and why you have 
thus disguised me. 

TyU. I doe agree thereto, and when thy state and 
my care be considered, thou shall know this question 
was not aeked in vaine. 
Oalla. 1 wiUiiigly attend. 

Tyie. In timespast, where thou secst a heapc of small 

pyble, stood a stately temple of white marUe, which 

^dedicated to the Qod of the Sea, (and in right being 
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so neerc the eoa) hitlier came all sucb as either ren- 
tured bj long travel! to see countriea, or bj great trafGqiic 
to use merchandise, offering sacritiec bj fire, to get aafetio 
bj water ; jeelding thankea for perQs past, and making 
prajers for good suceosse to come ; but fortune, conBtaot 
in nothing but inconstancie, did change her copje, aa 
the people their custome ; for the land being oppressed 
b; Danes, who instead of sacrifice committed sacrilege ; 
instead of religion, rebellion ; and made a prey of Ibat 
in which they should have made their prayers, tearing 
downe the temple even witli tho earth, being almost 
cquall with the skies ; enraged so tbo god, who bind* 
the winds in tLe hollowea of tho earth, that be caueed 
the seas to breake their bounds, sith men had broke 
their vowea, and to swell as iarre above their reach, as 
men hod swerved boyoad their reason : then might you 
see ships sayle where sbcepe fed, anchors cast where 
plougbea goo, fishermen throw their nets, where bus- 
bondmen sow their come, and fishes throw thur scales 
where fowles doe breed their quila : then might you 
gather froth where now is dew, rotten weeds for sweete 
rosea, and take view of monstrous maremudes, instead 
of passing faire maides. 

Qalla. To hcare these sweet marvailcs I would mine 
eyes were fumed also into eorcs. 

Tyie. But at tho last our countrymen repenting, and 
not too late because at last, Neptune either weary of hii 
wroth, or wary to doc tbem wrung, upon condition ood- 
lented to ease their miseries. 

Galla. What condition will not miserable men ac- 
cept? 




8C. I.] GALLATHEA. 221 

7)/te. The condition was this, thnt at every five yeerea 
iaj, the fairest and chastest yirgia in all the coimtrey, 
ahould be brought unto this tree, and heere being bound, 
(whom neither parentage shall excuse for honour, nor 
Tertue for integrity) is left for a peaxjo ofi'oring unta 

Galla. Deere is the peace that ia bought with guilt- 
lesse bloud. 

Ti/te. I am not able lo say that, but hco acndeth a 
monBter called the Agar, against whose eomming the 
waters roare, the fowles flie away, and the cattell in 
the field for terrour shunne the hankcs. 

OaUa. And shee bound to endure that horrour? 

Tijte. And shce bound to endure that horror. 

Oalla. Doth tliis monster devoure her? 

Tyte. Wlicthcr shce btie devoured of hjra, or con- 
Teyed to Septune, or drowned betweene both, it is not 
permitted to know, and incuri'eth danger to coDJectiire : 
Now, Gallathea, heore endeth Ta^ tale, and beginneth 
Uiy tragedie. 

Oalla. Alaa ! father, and why so ? 

Tyte. 1 would thou hadst beene lease fairc, or more 
fortunate, then shouldcst thou rot Kpine that I have 
^guised thee in this attire, for thy beautie will make 
thee to be thought worthy of this god ; lo avoide there- 
fore destJnio (for wiadomc rulcth the starres) I thinke it 
better to use nu nnlawfuU meanea (your honour pre- 
served) then intolerable griefc, both life and honour 
hazarded, and to prevent (if it be possible) tiiy conelel- 
lation by my craft. Now hast thou heard the cu^toma 
of thia couDtrey, the cause why this tree was dedicated 
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Owfid. T17, lad jOD rfwn find it a pretie tiling. 

Syn^. I lici* nallMt' «ill nor lej'sare, bnt 1 will 
fallow Diatia in ihe A^ee, whose rirgins are bH chute, 
d«ligktiiig in the bow that woonds the swift hart is the 
fbrrest, not fearing the botre thai strikes the soft hegit 
in the cliamber. This difference is betweene my mislris 
Diana, and your mother (as I ghesae) Venui, that all 
ber njiDphes &re amialile anil wise in their kind, ihe 
other amoroos and too kind for their seie ; and so ftre- 
wdl, little god. [£Wl. 

Cupid. Diana, and thou, and all tiune, shall knoir 
that Cv^id is a great god ; I will pradiBe a white a, 
thece woodes, and pLaj such prandces with tbeu 
nympbes, that while they ayme to hit others with ihar 
arrowes, they ehall bee wounded thcmselTes with their 
owne eyes. [fiiit 

ACTUS PRTMUS. SC^MA TEETIA. 
Melebecs, Phu,lii)a. 

MeUh. Come, PhiUida, faire PhiUida, and I feaw 
me too faire being my PhiUida, tiou knowest the cus- 
tome of diis eounlry, and I the greatnes of thy beautie, 
we both the fiercenes of the monster Agar. Eyery one 
thinketh his owno child faire, hut I know that which I 
most desire, and would toast have, that thou art faitest 
Thou ehaJt therefore disguiae thyselle in attire, least I 
should disguise mysclfe in aflfection, ia suffering thee to 
periah by a foad desiro, whom I may preserve by a aute 
deceipt. 

Phil, Deara father, Nature could not make me so 
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fiure OS she hatli made you fcinJe, nor you more kinde 
then mo duljfull. 'Wliatsoovor you command I will not 
refuse, because you command notlung but my safetie, 
and your bappineaae. But how shall 1 be diBguiaed? 

Mdeh. In mans appareU. 

Phil. It will neiilier become mj bodie, nor my mind. 

Mehb. WWy.PMlUda? 

Phil. For then I must keepe company with boyes, 
and commit follies unaeemclie for my eexe; or keepe 
company with girlea, and bee thought more wanton then 
becommetb. Beaidea I shall be aabamed of my long 
hose and short coate, and ho unwaribe blabbe out fiome- 
thing by bluahing at every thing. 

Mehh. Feare not, PhiUida, use wil make it easie, 
feare muat moke it neoessarie. 

Phil. I agree, since my fatber will have it so, and 
fortune must. 

Mel«b. Come let us in, and when thou art disguised, 
roome about theae woods till the lime be past, and Nq>~ 
time pleased. [£reimt. 



■CTUS PRIMUS. SC^aiA QUAETA. 
Mahineb, Ratpe, Robin, and Dickb. 
Solnn. Now, Mariner, what callcat thou tbis sport 
on the sea? 

2£ar. It is called a wracke. 

Safe. I take no pleasure in it. Of all deaths I 
would not bee drowned, ones clothes will be so wet 
when he is taken up. 



QALLATHEA. 



[act I. 



Didet. WhatcaJ'stllioiilltctliiDgwecwereboujidto? 

Mar, A raughter. 

Baffe. I will rather hang niyselfe on a raughter m 
the house, tlien be ao haled in the aea, there one mftj 
have a leape for his life ; but I mturaile how our master 



DUkt, lie warrant bj this time he is wetahod. Kd 
you ever see water bubble as the sea did? But what 
shall we doe ? 

Mar. You are now va Lyncolnshire, where you can 
want no foule, if you tan devise meanes to cateh them, 
there bee woods bard by, and at every miles end houses: 
fto ^t if you aeeke ou the land, you shall speed better 
than on the sea. 

Bofnn. Sea ? nay I will never soile more ! I brooke 
not their diet : their bread is so hard, tliat one must 
carie a wlietatoue in his mouth to grinde his teelL ; tlie 
meate so salt, that one would thinko after dinner bis 
tongue had beene powdied ten daies. 

Raffe. O I thou boat a sweet life, Mariner, to be 
pin'd in a few boords, and to be within an inch of a. thing 
bottomlesse, I pray thee how often hast thou beeue 
drowned ? 

Mar. Foole thou seest I am yet ahve. 

Bobin. Why bee they dead that bee drownd, I hod 
thought they bad bin with the fish, and bo by chance 
bin caught up with them in a net agaiue. It were s 
shame a httte cold water should kill a man of reason, 
when jou shall see a poore mynow he in it that hath no 
understanding. 

Mar. Thou art wiso &)m the crowne of thy head up- 
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wards : seeke you new fortunes now, I will foUow mine 
olde. I con shifl the moone and the aun, and know by 
one carde, what all jou cannot do by a whole paire. 
The load-stone that alwaiea holde th his nose to Uie north, 
the two and thirty points for the winde, the wonders I 
see would make all you blind : you be but boyes, I feare 
the eea no more then a diah of water. Why, fooles, it 
is but a liquid element. Farewell. 

Sohin. It were good wo learned hia cunning at the 
cardea, for we must hyo hy cosenago ; woo have neither 
lands nor wit, nor masters, nor honestie. 

Saffe. Nay I would faine have his tliirty two, that 
is, hia three dozen lacking foure points, for you sec be- 
twixt us throe thcro is not two good points. 

Dieke. Let us call him a little back that we may 
leame those points. Sirra, a word : I pray thee shew 
UB thy points. 

Mar, Will you learne ? 

Did:e. I. 

Mar. Then as you like this I will instruct you in all 
our secrets: for there is not a cbwte nor corde, nor 
boord, nor post, that hath not a speciall name, or un- 
gular nature. 

Dieke. Well beg^ with your points, for I locke only 
points in this world. 

Mar, North. North and by east. North north-east. 
North-east and by north, north-east. North-east and 
by east. East north-east, cast and by north-east. 

Dkke. lie say it. North, north-east, north-east, 
norc-nore and by norc-cast. I shall never doe it ! 

Mar. This b but one quarter. 
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BMn. I shall nerer I**rae a qnnrtcr of it. I will 
tiT. North. Dorth-east. is bj the west side, north and 
bjr iwrtb. 

Dielce. Paaaiitg iD ! 

Jfar. IIasI thou no memorie ? Try thou. 

Raffe, Korth Dordt and by north. I con goe no 
finlhtf I 

ilar. O dullard \ is ihj head lighter then the wind, 
and thj twigoe so heavie it will not wagge? I will 
once againe say it. 

Baffe. I will never leame this language, it will get 
but snmD living, when it will scarce be learned till one 
heolde. 

Mar. Nay then farw ell; and if jrour fortujiGB exceed 
not your wits, you shoU ataire before ye sleepe. [Exit. 

Saffe. Was there ever such cosening? Come let 
ns to the woods, and see what fortune wee may have 
befcre they bee made shippes ; as for oiir master hee is 
drownd, 

Dickt. I will this way. 

Robin. I this. 

Saffe. I this, and tliis day twelvemounth lot us all 
meote heere againe ; it may bco we sliall either beg to- 
gether, or hMig together. 

Dicke. It skila not so we be together. But let us 
sing now, though wee cry heereafier. [Sretoif. 

Omnes. Rncks, sbelve^, and aSiiicls, and ecas, furcnvoll. 
Fie! who would dwell 
!□ such a bell 
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As is a ship, which (drunke) does reels, 
Taking salt healths from deck to keelo, 

Robin, Up were we awallowed in wat graves, 

Dicke. All Bowc't in waves, 

E/iffi. By Nepnmt'i slaves. 

Omnet. What shall wee doe being toss'd to shore ? 

Robin. Milko some blinde taveroe, nod (there) roare, 

Rafe. Tis brave (mj bojes) to saile on hind, 
For being well man'd , 
Wb can crj stand, 

Dicht, The trade of pursing neare shal failc, 
TJntil the hangman ciyea strike jiailc. 

OranM. Rove then no matter whither. 
In faire or stormy wether. 
And ad wee live, lets dye together. 
One hempen caper, cuts s feather. 



.cms SECXINDUS. SCJEIfA PRIMA. 




Galijithea alone. 
oLUSII, GaUathea, Uiat must frame thj of- 
J lection fit for tlij habit, and therefore be 
' lliought immodest, because tbou art uufor- 
tuiiatc. Thj tender ycarea oaimot diaaemble this de- 
ceipt, nor thj sexe beare it, would the gods had made 
race OB I eeeme to bee, or that I might aofelj bee what 
I eeeme not. Thj father doteth, OaMaikea, whose 
blinde loTe eomiptcth his fond judgement, aud joaloua 
of thj death, seemeth tfl dote on thj beauty ; whose 
fond care carrieth his partiftll eye aa furro from trueth, 
as Uia bort is from falahood. But why doat tJiou blame 
him, or blab what thou art, when thou shoiddcst onelj 
countcrfet wlist thou art not. But whist ! heere com- 
moth a lad : I will Icame of him how to behave mjselfe. 
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EnUr Phujjda in man's attire. 

PhiJ. 1 neither like m; gate, nor my garments ; die 
one untoward, the other unfit; both uiiHe«meI;, 
PhiUiila! but yonder stoieth one, and therefore eij 
nothing; but O PhiUida! 

Qalia. I perceive that hojea ore in as great disliking 
of themsclvcB as miudcB, therefore though I weare tlu 
apparel], I om glad I am not the person. 

PIttl. It is a pretty hoj and a faire, he might well 
have beene a woman ; but because he is not, I am glad 
I om, for now under the colour of my coate, I shall de- 
cipher the follies of their kind. 

Qalla, I would salate him, but I feare I should mulie 
a curtesie imitead of a legge. 

Phil. If I durat trust my face as well as I doe my 
habite, 1 would spend some time to make pastime, for 
say what they will of a man's wit, it is no second thing 

Galla, All the bloud in my body would bee in roj 
face, if he should aske me (as the question among men 
is common) are yon a maide ? 

P/iil. "Why stand I still ? boyea should be bolde ; but 
hecre commeth a brave traine that will spill all our talke. 

Enter Diana, Tklcba, and Eusota, 
Diana. God speed, fiiire boy. 
Galla. You are deceived, lady. 
Diana. Why, are you no boy? 
GaTla. No faire boy, 
Diana. But I see an unhappy boy. 
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Tet Saw you not the deare come tliis way, hee flew 
downe the wind, and I boleevQ you have blaneht him. 

Oalla. Whose deare was it, ladie? 

Tel. Diana's deare. 

Gatla. I saw none but mine owne dearo. 

Tel. This wagge is wanton cir a foole ! Aske the 
other, Diana. 

Oalla. I know not how it commeth to pssae, bnt 
yonder boy ia in mine eye too beaotiiidl; I pray the 
gods the ladies tliinke him not their deare. 

Diana. Prettie lad, doo your sheepe feed in the 
forrest, or are you slroied from your flockc, or on pur- 
pose come yee to marre Diana's pastime ? 

Phil. I miderstand not one word you speake. 

Diana. What, art Ihou neither lad nor shephenrd? 

Phil. My mother said I could be no lad till I was 
twentie yeare old, nor keepe sheepe till I could tell 
them ; and therefore, lady, neitbcr lad nor shcphard is 

Tel. These boyes are both agreed, either they are 
Terie pleasant or too perverse : you were heat, lady, 
make them tuske these woodes, whilest we stand with 
our bowcs, and so use them as beagles since they have 
BO good mouthes. 

Diana. I wil. Follow me without delay, or excuse, 
and if you can doe nothing, yet shall you hallow the 
deare. 

Phil. I am willing to goe, not for these ladies eom- 
panie, because myselfe am a virpne, but for that fayre 
boycs favour, who I tliinke be a. god. 

Diana. You, sir boy, shall also goo. 
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G^Ha. I most if roa command, and would if you bad 



Acrrs SECUNDrs. sc^na secunba. 

Crpin aJmu ia Iiympfies appareU, arid 
Neptunb Ii/itning. 

Ct^pid, Xow, Cvpui, voder the shape of a hEUj ^rle 
shcir the power of a miotic god. Iiet Diana and atl 
her CDj nymphes know, that there is no heart so chaste 
but thj bow can wound ; nor eyes 80 modest, but thj 
famodes can kindle ; nor thoughts so slaied, but thj 
shi^ can make waTering. wcakc and wanton : Ciipid, 
though he beo a child, is no babic. I will make Aeii 
palnes inj pastimes, and so confound their loves in thut 
owne eexe, that they shall dote in their desires, delight 
in their affections, and practise onely impossibilities. 
Whilest I trewant from my mother, I will use some 
tyranny in these woodee, and so shall their exercise in 
foolish lore, bee my excuse for running away. I wil 
see whether fairo faces he alwmes chast, or Diana't vir- 
gins oucly modest, else wil I spende both my shafts and 
shiAs, and then, ladies, if you see these daintie dames 
intrapt in love, say eoftly to yourselves, we may all 
love. lEmt. 

Nej)t. Doe silly shepheanla goe about to deceive greal 
2ffplitne, in putting on man's attire upon women ; and 
Cvpifl to make sport deceive them all, by using a 
woman's apparell upon a god ; then Neptune that hast 
taken sundry shapes to obtaine love, sticke not to prac- 
tise some deceipt to shew thy deity [ and having often 
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throBt tb^'aelfe Inlo the ahapo of benstcs fo decetTc men, 
be not coy to use the shape of a. shepheard, to shew 
thyselfo a god. Neiitune canuot be over-reached by 
Bwaines, himaelfe is subtile, and if Diana be over- 
taken by craft, Cupid ia wise. I will into theae moodea 
and marke all, and in the end wil marre all. [Rsit. 

ACTUS SEcuNDus. sc^:na TEBTIA. 

Enter Rapfb alone, 

Saffe. Call you tliis seeking of fortunes when one 
can finde nothing but birds nestea ? would I were out of 
these wooda, for I ahail have but woodden lucke ; here's 
nothing but the skreeking of owles, croking of frogs, 
hissing of adders, barking of foxes, walking of hagges. 
But what be these ? [^Enter Fairies dauncing and 
platfing attd so. Exeunt.^ I will follow them, to hel I 
ahall not goc, for so foJre faces never con have snch hard 
fortunee. What black boy is this ? 

Enter the Aleumvii's hoy Peter. 

Peter. What a life doe I lead with my maafer, no- 
thing but blowing of bellowcs, beating of spirits, and 
scraping of croslets? itisavory secret science, for none 
almost can understand the language of it. Sublimotion, 
almigatdon, calcination, rub location, encorporation, circi- 
nation, sentcntation, albi£catjaa, and frementation; with 
as many tennes unpossible to be uttered, aa the arte to 
bee compassed. 

Rajfe. Let mee croase myseUe, I never heard so 
many great devils in a tittle monkies moulb. 

^itfer. Then our iuati-umeats, croslets, sublivatorios, 
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cuCTirbite, limbecks, decensoree, Tioles, manuoll anil 
mural], for enbibing and eonbibing; bellowes, molifi- 
cative and cndurativc. 

Raffe. What language ia this? doe thej speak go? 

PeUr. Tben oar metals ; Baltpeelcr,Yitiioll, sal tartar, 
■al pcrpcrat, argoll, reeagar, sol armonick, egrimonj, 
lumaDy, brimstone, valerian, tartar alam, breeme-worii?, 
glaase, imsloked Ijme, chalke, ashea, hajre, and what 
not; to make I know not wbat. 

Baffe. Mj haire beginneth to aland upright, would 
the boy would make an end ! 

Peter. And yet such a beggerlj science it is, and so 
strong on multiplication, that the end k to hare ndther 
gold, wit, nor honeatie, 

Eaffe. Then am I just of thy occnpatioD. Wbal 
fellow, well met. 

Peter. Fellow ! upon what acquaintance ? 

Baffe. Why thou stust, the cud of thy occnpatjon a 
to haTe neither wit, mooej nor honestie ; and methinkg 
at a blush, thou sbouldest be one of my occupation. 

Peter. Thou art deceived, my master is an alcmnist. 

Baffe. What's that, a man? 

Peter, A little more than a man, and a haires bredth 
lease than a god. Hce can make of tby cap gold, and 
by multiplication of one grote three old angela, I have 
kuowne bim of At tagge of a point, to make a ulver 
boule of a pint. 

Baffe. That makes thee have never a point, they be 
a] turned to pots : but if he can do this, he shall be a , 
god altogether. 

Peter. If thou have any gold to worke on, thou art 
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then made for ever : for with one pound of golde, hee 
will goe ncere to pave tonne akers of ground. 

Baffe. How might a mim serve him and leame his 
cunning? 

PeUr. Easily. First aeeme to understand the tennes, 
and epedally marke these pointa. In our art there are 
four spirits. 

Saffe. Nay, I have done if you worke with devils ! 

PtUr. Thou art grosse ; we call those spirits that are 
the grounds of our arte, and as it were the metals more 
incorporative ibr domination. The first spirit is quick- 

Bafff, That is my spirit, for my silver is bo quicke, 
that I have much odoe to cattih it ; and when I have it, 
it is so nimblo that I cannot hold it ; I thought there 
was devill in it. 

Peter. The second, orpyment. 

Raffe, That's no spirit, but a word to conjure a 
spirit, 

Peter. The thu'd, sal annoniack. 

Baffe. A proper woi'd. 

Peter. The fourth, brimstone. 

Saffe. That's a stineking spirit, I thought there was 
some spirit in it because it burnt so blew. For my mother 
would often tell me that when the candle burnt blew, 
there was some ill spirit in tho house, and now I per- 
ceive it was the spirit brimstone. 

Peter, Thou canst remember those foure spirits. 
I Saffe, Let me alone to conjure them, 
h-Ptter. Kow are there also B«aven bodies, — but heera 
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Enter Ai-ciriiisT, 

Rafft. This is a beg'ger. 

Ptter. No, such cuivDing nien must disguise them- 
adres, oa though there were aothing in them, for other- 
wise thcj shal be compelled to worke for princes, and 
90 bee constrained to bcwraj their secrete. 

Saff*^ I like not his attire, but am enamored of hii 

AiitMm. An ounce of alver limde, as much of crude 
Xercary, of spirits foure, being tempered with the bo- 
dies seaven, by multipljing of it ten times, comM for 
one pound eight thousand pounds, ao that I may have 
onely becchen coales, 

iifljfi. Is it possible ? 

FeUr. It is more certaine then certainty. 

Saffe. HctcU thee one secret, I stole a silrer thimble, 
dost thou thinke that hee will moke it a pottle pot? 

Peter. A pottle pot ! nay I dare wnrmat it a vhole 
cupbord of pkte ! why of the quintessence of a leaden 
plunmct, hee halh framed xx dozen of silver spoones. 
Looke how hee studies . I durst venture my liie hee is 
□ow casting about, how of his breath he may make 
golden bracelets, for often-timcs of smoke hee hath made 
silver drops. 

Bajfe. WTiat doe I hearo ? 

Peter. Didst thou never heare how Jupiter came in 
a golden shower to Danae ? 

Raffe. I remember that tale. 

Peter. That shower did my master make of a spooae- 
full of tartar-alom ; hut with the fire of hloud, and the 



sc. m.] GALLATHEA. 237 

corasi»e of the ajre, lie ia able to m^e nothing infinite, 
— but whilest he eepieth us. 

Alcvrn. What, Pder, tloe jou loyter, knowing that 
every minute increaaeth our mine ? 

Peter. I was glad to lake ayre, for flie metnll came 
so last, that I feared my face would have beono tiimcil 
to ffllver. 

AUvm. But what Btripling ia tliia? 

Peter. One that is desirous to leame your craft, 

Aletim. Craft, sir boj I you must call it mjatary. 

Baffe. All ia one, a craitie mjreteiy, and a mysticall 

Alcam. Canst thou take palnes? 

Eaffe. Inflnit*. 

AUv,m. But thou must be awome to bee secret, and 
then 1 will entertaine theo. 

Saffe. I can sweare though I be a poore fellow aa 
well aa the best man in the shyre. But, sir, I much 
marvule that you being so cunning, ebould be bo ragged. 

Ahum. m J ebilJ, grypes mtJte their nesfa of gold 
though their coatea are feathers ; and wee feather our 
neets with diomonda, though our garments be butfiize. 
If thou knewest the secret of this science the cunning 
would make thee ho proud that tliou wouldest diadoine 
the outward pompe. 

Peter, Hy master is bo ra?isht with his arte that wee 
many times goe aupperlcsso to bed, for he will make 
gold of his bread, and such ia the- drougth of hia desire, 
that we all wish oiu" vcjy guts were gold. 

Eaffe. I have good fortane to light upou such a 
master. 
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Akwn. 'When in the depth of my Bkill I determbe 
to tiy the uttermost of mine arte, I am dieawaded by 
ilia goda ; otherwise, I durst undertake to make the fire 
ae it Satncs, gold ; the vrinde as it blowes, silver ; the 
water as it nmncs, lead ; the eorth as it stands, jron; 
tbe akie, brosse ; and tnen's thoughts, firme mettles. 

Rafft. I muet bless myselfe, and marvell at yoa. 

Atcnm, Come in, )uxA thou shalt see all. [Exit. 

Rafft. I fallow, I runne, I flye ; they say my father 
h>A a golden thiunbe, you shall see mo have a golden 

Mr- [Exit. 

I^ttr. I am glad of this, for now I shall have leysute 
la ivBRc away ; sudi a bald arte as never was ! let him 
fccvfw kis oew man, for he shall never see his olde 
i^!(ine ; gai tUdd me from blowing gold to nothing', 
viA tt atra^g ■DH^iiwtMn to make nothing any thing. 
[Exit. 

ACTfS SECUNDUS. SC^3JA QUARTA. 

finOit. Bminam, OiHaAM? miserable GaUathm! 
Am Wft ig |hS Mtfae Bf parvl of a boy, thou canst also 
|Mt«lAtliAMk>. OiuKJieldmn! l,toofiuKlajii 
ifciMttlil I Ita*, too pmod. Had it not bin better ibr 
tkN* t» hkve Wm • Moifice to Iifptnne, then a ^ve 
M OfUt ta 4ie fbr Ay co«mtiy, then to live in thy 
ftMain* to W ft Morifice, tbcD « tover? O would when 
1 fcillMWJi k« tj* with my heart, hee might have seeae 
■njr tMNtvUlneyeis. Why did Nature to Lim, a boy, 
(iv* ft Am m tan : or to me, a viipne, a fortune so 
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hard ? I will now use for the diatofie the bow, and play 
at quaitcs abroade that was wont to sow in mj sampler 
at home. It may be, QaUaihaa, — foolish Oallaihm, 
what may be ? — nothing. Let mee follow him into the 
woods, and thou, sweet VeriMS, be my guide. [Exit. 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC^TNA QUINTA. 
Enter Fhillida. alone. 

Phil. Poore PhiUida, curse the time of Oiy biith and 
rarenea of thy beauty, tlicunuptnessof thy apparcU, and 
the untamednes of thy affections. Art thou no sooner 
in the habite of a hoy, but thou must beo enamored of 
a boy ? what ahalt thou do when what best liketh thee, 
most diseontenteth thee? Goe into the woods, watch 
the good times, hie best moodes, and transgrcsse in love 
a little of thy modestie. I will, I dare not, — thou must, 
I cannot. Then pine in thine onne pcevishnea. I will 
not, I will. Ah, PhiUida, doe soiaiething, nay anything 
rather then live thus. Welt, what I will doe, myselfo 
ksowes not, but what I ought I know too well, and so 
I goe resolute, ejther to bewray my love, or suffer 
shame. [Exit. 

ACTUS TEETIUS. SC.ENA PKIMA. 
Tbluba alone. 
Tdma. 
OW now ? what new Mncoits, what stranga 
contraries broedo in thy mindo '? is thy Di- 
ana become & Venus, thy chost thoughts 
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tnrned to wjtnton lookes, Uiy conquering mo^cstle U n 
cnptite imagination? BcgiuDost thou with Piralis bt 
die in the hjto and live in the fire, to leave the sweet 
delight of huntitig, and tofuUowthehotedesiroof lore? 
O Tduta, iheac wotds are unfit for thy aeie being a rir- 
gin, but apt for thy affections being a lover. And can 
there in yearea 60 young, in education 80 precise, in vowea 
so holy, and in a heart ao cbaat, enter either a strong 
de^re or a wish, or a wavering thought of love? Can 
CvpieTa brands quench Vesta's flames, and his feeble 
shafts headed with feathers pearce deeper then Liana's 
artowes headed with Steele ? Breake thy bow, Tdvsa, 
tbat seekest t« breake thy vow, and let those hands that 
ayraed to hit the wild bort, scratch out those eyes that 
have wounded thy tame hart. O voine and onely nakeJ 
name of chastity, that ts made eternal, and perisheth 
by time : holy, and is infected by fancy : divine, and is 
made mortall by fully. Virgins' harts. I perceive, are 
not unlike cotten trees, whose fruit is ao hard in the bud, 
that it soundeth like stcclc, oiid being ripe, poureth 
forth nothing hut wool ; and their thoughts like the 
leaves of lunary, which the further they grow from the 
Hun, the sooner they are scorched with his bcames. 
Jlielebeus, because thou art faire, must I bo fickle, and 
falsifie my TOW because I see thy vertuo? Fond girle 
that I am to tliiiikc of love, nay vaine profession that I 
follow to disdaine love ; but heere commeth EuroUz, I 
must now put on a red maake and blush, least shee per- 
ceive mj pale iace and laugh. 
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Enter Dubota. 

Eurota, Tdvxa, Diana 'bid mee hunt you out, and 
Btuth that jou care not to hunt with her, hut if you fol- 
low any other game thun shce hath rowade, your punish- 
ment aha.ll bee io bend all our bowes, and weave all our 
BtringB. "Why looke yee bo pole, ao sod, so wildly? 

Tel. Eurota, the game I follow is the thing I die : my 
strange disease my chiefe desire. 

Eurota. I am no Oedipus t« expound riddles, and I 
muse how thou canat bee SpMiu; to utter thorn. But 
I pray thee, Telusa, tell mee what thou ayloatj if thou be 
aioke, this ground hath leaves t» heale ; if melancholy, 
lieere are pastimes to use: if peevish, wit must weane 
it, or time, or ooudhcH. If jou bee in love (for I hare 
heard of such a beast called Lave) it ehall bee cured ; 
why blushcst thou, Tehisa? 

Tfl, To heare thee in reckoning my paiues to recite 
thine owne. I saw, Eurota, how amorously you glanced 
your eye on the faire hoy in the white coate, and how 
cunningly (now that you would have some talko of love) 
you hit mee in the fccth with love. 

Earola. I confcaae that I am in love, and yet sweare 
Ihot I know not what it is. I feole my thoughia un- 
knit, mine eyes unstayed, my heart I know not how 
affected, or infected, my sleepes broken and fiill of 
dretunee, my wakenesse sad and full of siglics, myselfe 
in all things unlike myselfe. If this be love, I would 
it had never beene devised. 

Td. Thou hast told what I am in uttering what thy- 
Bclfc is : these are my passions, Eurota, my unbridled 
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na, my intolerable paasiona, which I were as good 
acknowledge and craye counsell, as to denie and endure 

Euroia, How did it take you first, TeltaaJ 
Tel. By the eyes, iry wanton eyes which concriveJ 
the picture of his face, and hanged it on the very strings 
of my heart. O faire Jfefefiew / O food Tdusa! but 
how did it take you, Eurota? 

Eurota. By the eare§, whoae sweete words sunke so 
deepe into my head, that the remembrance of his wit 
hath bereaved me of my wisdome ; O eloquent Tijterat! 
O creduloua Eurota ! But soft, here commeth Ramia, 
but let her not heare ua talks, wee will withdraw out- 
gelves, and heare her talke. 

Enter Bauia. 
Ramia. I am sent to seeke othera that have lost my- 

Ewota. You aholl see Samia hath also bitten on a 
Jove ieafe. 

Samia. Con there be no heart so chast, but love can 
wound ? nor vowes so holy, hut affection can violaM. 
Vaine art thou vertue, and thou chaatitie but a by word, 
when you both are subject to love, of all things the moat 
abject. If Love bee a god, why should not lovers bee 
vertuous ? Love is a god, and lovers are vertuous, 

Eurota. Indeed, Samia, if lovers were not vertuous, 
then wert thou vicious, 

Samia. What are you come so neero me? 

Tel. I thinke wee came neere you when we Baid yon 
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Eurota. Tush, Bamia! 'tis too late to recall it, to 
repent it a shame : therefore I pray thee tell what is 
love? 

Ramia. If myselfe felt onely this infection, I would 
then tnkc upon me the de&ution, but being incident to 
BO many, I dare not myeelfe deaorihe it, bu.t we wUI all 
talke of that in the woods. Diana atonneth that Bend- 
ing one to seeke Another, ahee looseth all. Semia of all 
the njmphcs the coyest, loveth deadly, and cMlaj-meth 
agunat Diana, honoureth Veiius, detcatelh Vesta, and 
maketh a conuuon scome of vertue. Ghjmenf, whose 
stately lookea seemed to amaze tho greatest lords, 
atoopcth, yeejdeth, and fiiuneth on the strange boy in 
the woods, Mjaelfc (with blushing I speake it) am 
thraU to that boy, that fiure boy ! that beautiful! boy ! 

Tel. "What have wee here, all in love ? no other food 
then fancie ; Ho, no, shee shall not have the fidro boy. 

Euroia. Nor you, Telvsa, 

Hamia. Nor you, Eurota. 

Tel. I love Meltheus, and my deserts siiall be an- 
awerable to my desires. I will forsake Diana for him. 
I will die for bim 1 

Ramia. So saith Clt/mtTit, and shee will have him. 
I care not, my sweet Tyt&rus, though he sceme proud, 
I impute it to cbildishnesse : who being yet scarce out 
of swath-clowtes, cannot understand these deepe con- 
li^ts; I love bim. 

Enrota. So doe I, and I will have him ! 

Tel, Immodest all that we are, unfortunate all that 
we are like to be ; shall i-irgins beginne to wrangle for 
love, and become wanton in their thoughts, in their 
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irorde, in th^ actions. OdiviseLove! which artdierG- 
foro called divine, because thou oTer-reacLest the wisest, 
conquerest tLe chastest, and doest all things both un- 
likely and impossible, because thou art Love. Thau 
makcat the bnabfull impudent, the wise fond, the chast 
wanttin, and workest eontrariea to our reach, because 
thyselte is beyond reason. 

EKrola, Talke no more, TdiMa, jour words wound. 
Ah 1 would I were no woman ! 

Ramia. "Would Tyteras were no boy ! 

Teh "Would Tdusa -were nobodie I lEeevnt. 

ACTUS TEETIUS. SCJENA SECUKDA. 
pHTT.T.mA and GALI.ATSBA. 

Phil, tt is pittiotliat!Nature framed you not a woman, 
having a face so faire, so lovely a countenance, so mo- 
dest a behaviour. 

Gatla, There is a tree in Tylos whose nuta have shela 
like fire, and heing cracked the kernell is but water, 

Phil. What a toy is it to tell mee of that tree, being 
nothing to the purpose ! I say it is pittie you are not a 
woman. 

Oalla. I would not wish to be a woman unles it were 
because thou art a man. 

Phil, Nay, I doe no t wish to be a womau, iat then I 
should not love thee, for I have swome never to love a 
woman. 

Oalla, A strange humour iu so prettie a youtb, and 
according to mine, for myselfe will never a woman. 

Phil. It were a shame if a mayden should be a suter, 
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(a thing hated in that seie) that thou shouldeat deny to 
bee her Bcirant. 

6aUa. If it bo a shame in mcc, it can be no com- 
mendation in jou, for jouraelfe is of that mindc. 

Phil, Suppose I were a virgin (T blush in supposing 
mjselfe one) and that under the habite of a boy were 
the person of a maide, if I shouid uticr my afifection 
with sighes, manifest my sweet love by my salt tearos, 
and prove my loyaltie unspotted, and my griefcfl in- 
tolerable, would not then that faire face pittio this true 
heart? 

Galla. Admit that I were, aa you would have me 
suppose that you are ; and that 1 should with intreaties, 
prayers, oathes, bribes, and wlmtever can be invented 
in love, desire your fiivour, — would you not jeeld? 

Phil. Tush! you come in with a^/tnii.' 

Gnlla. And you with suppose ! 

Phil. What doubtiull speeches bee these? I feare 
mee hee is as I am, a mayden, 

C/alla. What drend riseth in my mind, I feare the 
boy to bee as I am a. maydeo. 

Phil. Tush ! it cannot hee, — hia voice ahewes the 
contrary. 

Ofdla. Yet I doe not thinko it, — ^for hee would then 
have biusbed. 

Phil, Have you ever a sister ? 

Qalla. If I had hut one, my brother must needs have 
two ; but I pray have you ever a one ? 

Phil. My father had but one daughter, and therefore 
I could have no sister. 

Qalla. Aye me ! hee is as I am, for his speeches be 
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Phil. What afaall I doe, either hee is sultill, or m; 

Oalla. I have knowno divers of Dianaea nymphes 
en&moureJ of him, yet hath hee rejected all, either ai 
loo proud to diadainc, or too cliildish not to imderstanil ; 
or for that he knoncth himselfe to be a virgin. 

Phil. I am in a quandorio ; Dianae» nymphee have 
followed him, and he despised them, either knowing loo 
well the beautie of his owne fece, or that himaelfe is of 
the same mould. I will once agmne try him. You 
promised mo in the woods, that you would love mee be-< 
fore all Dlanaea nymphes. 

Oalla. I, so you would love me beibre aD Dumaa 
nymphes, 

PhU. Can you preferre a fonde boy as I am, before 
50 iiiirc ladies as they are. 

GaUa. 'Why should not I aa well as you? 

Pliil. Come let ua into the grove, and make mnch 
one of another, that cannot tell what io thinke one of 
another. [Exetmt, 

ACTUS TERTIUS. SC-Mf A TERTIA. 
AicuuisT, Raffe. 

Ahuin. Raffe, my boy is run away, I trust thou wilt 
not run after. 

Saffe. I would I had a poire of wings that I might 
die after. 

Ahum. My boy was the veriest thiefc, the arrantest 
Iyer, and the vilest swearer in the world, otherwise the 
best boy in the world ; hee hiitb stohie my apparell, all 
my money, and forgot nothing but to bid mo farewell. 
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Raffe. That wi]l not I forget ; ferewell, master ! 

Ahatm. Whj thou hast not yet aeono tbe end of my 
art. 

Jiuffe. I would I had not knowne the beginning ! 
Did not you promise mee, of my silver thimblo to make 
a whole cup-hoord of p]ftt«, and that of a Spaui^ 
needle you would build a silver steeple ? 

jiSatm. I, Maffi, the fortune of liia art eonaiafeth in 
the measureof the fire, for if there bee a coale toomuch, 
or a sparke too little, if it bee a little too hol«, or a 
thought too soft, all our labour is in vaino ; besides, they 
that blow, must beat time with their breaths, aa musi- 
cians doe with their breasts ; so as there must be of the 
metals, the fire, and workers, a yery harmony. 

Rafft. Nay, if you must weigh your fire by ounces, 
and take measure of a man's blast, you may then mako 
of a dramme of winde a wedge of gold, and of the shadow 
of one shilling make another, so aa you have an orga- 
nist to tune your temperatun^s. 

Alcam. So is it, and often doth it happen, that the 
just proportion of the fire and all things eoncurre. 

Raffe. Concurre ? eondogge ! I will away. 

Almm. Then away. [Kvit Alcumut. 

Enter Abtbdnomeb. 
Baffe. An arte, quoth you, that one multiplyeth bo 
much all day, that bee wanteth money to buy meatc at 
night? But what hare we yonder ? 'What devout man? 
be will never speake till bee be urged. I wUl salute 
liini. Sir, there lieth a purso under your feet, if I 
thought it were not yours, I woiUd fake it up. 
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Attnn, Doest thon not know that I was calculating 
the notivitie at Altxandrr's groat horse? 

Bafft. Why, what are you ? 

AMnm. An astronomer. 

Rafft. VkhsA one of those that makes almaiudce*? 

Astron. Ipiissimug. I can t«ll the minute of thj 
birth, the moment of tli; death, and tlie manner. I cui 
teD thee what weather shall bee hetweene this and oclo- 
tftmmiie octatnu mirahila annus. When I list I cui 
set a trap for the sun, ciht«h the moone with lyme-twigt, 
and goc a bat-fowliug for etors. I can t«U thee thio^ 
past, and things to come, and with my cunning, ine«- 
suro how many yards of cloudea are beneath the ^. 
Nothing can happen which 1 fore-eee oot, — nothing 
shall! 

Raffe. I hope, sir, you ore no more then a god. 

Axtron. I can bring the twelve aignea out of dieir 
zodiacks, and hang them up at tavernes. 

Raffe. I pmy you, sir, tell mee what you cannot doe? 
for I porcoivo there ia nothing so coaio for yoa to com- 
pas&e as impoaaibihties. But what be those sigiiea? 

Astron. As a man should say, sigues which goveme 
tlie hodie. The ram goTcrueth the head. 

Raffe. That ia the worst signe for the head. 

AxtTon. Why? 

Raffe. Because it is a ^gne of an ill ewe. 

Axtron, Tush, that aigue must bee there. Theutbe 
bull for the tluBte, Caprieomvs for the knees, 

Raffe. I win heare no more signes, if they be sD 
such desperate signes ; but seeing you are, (I know not 
who to tenne you) shall I serre you? I would fune 
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Aslron, I accept thee. 

Baffe. Happy am 1 1 for now shall I reach (houghta, 
and tell hof many drops of water goes to the greatest 
showre of raine. You shall see me catch the moone in 
the 'dipa like a cony in a pursnet. 

Astron, I tvill teach tlicc tlie golden number, the 
epact, and the prime. 

Baffe. I will meddlo no more with numbring of gold, 
for multiplication is a miserable action ; I pmy, ar, what 
weather shall wee Lave this houte threescore yeero? 

Astron. Tliat I must cast by our juiUcials astrono- 
micall ; therefore come in with me, and thou shall see 
every wrinkle in my astro!ogica.ll wisdome ; and I will 
make the heavens as plaiuo to tbee as the high way, thy 
cunning shall sit cheeke by jo!e with the sunnea chariot ; 
then shalt thou see what a base thing it is to have others 
thoughts creepc on tho ground, when as thine shall bee 
Btitched to the starres. 

Baffe. Then I shall be translated from this mortality. 

Astron, Thy thoughts siiall fce metamorphosed and 
made haile fcUowea with the gods. 

Saffe. O fortune ! I feele nay very brwnos moral- 
liaed, and as it were a certaine contompt of earthly ac- 
tions ia crept into my mindc, by an letheriall contem- 
plation. Gome let us in. [Exeunt. 

US TEKTIUS. SC-ENA QUAKTA. 
u, Tklitsa, EintoTA, BjUqa, IiAbibsa, 
. What newes have we here, ladica ! are all in 
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lore? are Diana*M Dj'mphe become Yeitu^ wantons? in 
it a shune to be cbast, because yon be amiable? or 
nniBt jou Dec«l^ be amorous, because joa arc fajre ? 
Vemif, if this be thv spight, I nil! requjt« it with mora 
thea hate ! well shalt thou know what it is to drib thine 
anow«s np and donne Biana'g Icyes ! There is an un- 
knowne Djmph that straggleth ap and downe the«e 
woods which I suspect hath beene the weaver of these 
woes, I saw her slumbring by the brooko side ; go 
seaich her and bring her ; if joa find upon her shoulder 
a biirnc, it b Cupid: if aay print on her backe like a 
leafe, it is Medea : if any picture on her left brest li^e 
a bird, it is Calipso ; whoever it bee, bring her hither. 
and speedily bring her hither. 

Tel. I will goe with speed. 

Diana. Goe you, Larima, and belpe her. 

Larissa. I obey. 

Diana. Now, ladies, doth not that make your cheeked 
blush, that makes mine earea glowe ? or can you remem- 
ber that without sobs, which Diana cannot thinke oa 
without sighea? "What greater dishonour could happen 
to Diana, or to her nymphea shame, then that there can 
he any time so idle, that should make their head^ bo 
addle ? Your ehast hearts, my nymphes, should resem- 
ble the onii, which is hotcEt when it is whitest; and 
your thoughts, the more they are flsaaulted with desires, 
the lesse they should be affected. You should thinks 
loTS like Momer'a Moly ; a white leafe and a blacko 
root ; B faire shew, and a bitter taste. Of all trees the 
cedar is greatest, and hath the smallest seedes t of all 
affectiosa, love hath the greatest name, tmd the least 
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vertue. ShaD it bee said, and ahull Venvs sajit? — nay, 
ehall it bee scene, and shall wantons see it? — that Di* 
ana the goddease of chastitie, "whoae thoughts are al- 
wayea answerable to her vowea, whose eyes neTCr glanced 
on desire, and whoso heart abateth the point of Cupid's 
arroweB, shall hare her virgins to become unchast in de- 
sires, immoderate in affection, untemjiorate in love, in 
foolish lore, in base love 1 Eagles cast their evill fea- 
thers in the aunne, but you east your best desires upon 
a shadow. The birds' Ihes lose their sweetnesse when 
they loso their aighJa, and virgins all their vertues with 
their unchast thoughts ; unchast, Dtana collcth that, 
that hath either any shew or suspicion of lightnesse. O 
my deere Dymphes ! if you knew how loving thoughts 
slaine lovely faeea, you would bee as cnrefuU to have the 
one as unspotted, as the other bcautifull. Cast before 
your eyes the loves of Verms' trula, their fortunes, their 
fancies, their ends. Wliat are they else but Sileivu^ 
pictures ; without, lambea and <3ovea ; within, apes and 
owles ; who like Jxion inibraee clouds for Juno, the 
shadowea of vertue in stead of the substance. The ea- 
gle's feathers consume tho feathers of all others, and 
love's desire cormptoth ail other vertues. I blush, la- 
dies, that you having beene heretofore patient of labours, 
should now become prentiaea to idloncs ; and use the pen 
ibr sonela, nut the needle for samplers. And how is 
your love placed ? upon pelting boyea ! pei'haps base of 
birth, without doubt weako of discretion. I, but they 
are faire ! O ladies ! doe your eyes be^ to love co- 
lours, whoae honrte were wont to loath them ? is Diana's 
chase become Venm' court ? and arc your holy vowea 
tamed to hollow thoughts ? 
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jf— ii'ii Madame, if lore wiere not a thing bejoiui 
iMMm, we migfat then gifc ■ icaaoit of our dotnga ; bat 
M dirine b bis force, tlut it wotketh efiecls as contruie 
Id tliat wee wifih, as nuicaaonable against tLat we ougbt 

Lariua. IaJt, so onacMpainted are the passons of 
lore, (hot wiee can neither describe them nor beare them. 

Diana. Foolish ^Aes ! how willing you are lo follow 
that which jaa dwdd fiie ! But heere comioeth Tttuta. 

Enttr TELrsA awi other wirt CrpiB. 

Ttl, yfe have brought the disgniaed nympb, and 
hare fimad on his shoulder Pikhe's bume, and he con- 
feeaeth lumseUe to be Cupid. 

Diana. How now, ^! are jou canght? are job 

Ctipid. Thou ahak see, Diana, that I dare con&sss 
mjadfe to be Cupid. 

Aioiw. And thou ehah see, Cupid, that I wiD abev 
■ajsdfe ta bee Diana ; that ie. conqueror of thj looee 
■nd BDtHiied a^ietitea. Did th; mother Yemts under 
Ihs takua of a njmph, send thee hither to wound my 
njniplMBp Doth flhee adde crafl to ber malice, and 
m»traa&ig bs deitie. pactise deceit : is there no place 
but my grans, no persona but my nympbes ? Cmetl 
and unkind F«m«, that ^ightetb onely chastitie, tbon 
ehaH see that Diamaei power shall revenge thy ptdicie, 
and tame this pride. As tor tbee, Cupid, I will breake 
thy bow, and bnnie thine arrowes, bjnde thy hands, clip 
thy wings, and fetter thy feet. Thou that fattest others 
with hopes, eholt be fed (hyselfe with wishes ; and thou 
that bindest others with golden tbonghlsj shalt be bound 
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th^lfe vrith golden fcttcra ; Venu^ rods aro made of 
roses, Vianaes of brjera. Let Venua that great god- 
dease, ranaome Cupid that UtlJo god. These kdiea 
here whom thou hast infected frith foolish love, shall 
both tread on thee and triumph over thee. Thine owne 
arrow shal be shot into thine owdo boaome, and tiiou 
aholt bee inamoiui^, not on PskJie's, but on Circus, I 
will teoeh thee what it is to dis>please Diana, distiesse 
her njTnphs, or diaturbo her game. 

Cupid. Diana, what I have done, cannot be nndone, 
but what you meane to doe, shall. Vetitis hath eome 
gods to her frienda, Qtipid shall have all. 

Diana, Are you prating? I will bridlo thy tongue 
and thy power, and in apight of mine owne thoughts, I 
will set thee a taske every day, which if thou finish not, 
thou shalt feele the smart. Thou shalt bee used as 
Dianaes slave, not Verms' aonnc. All the world shall 
Boe that I will use thee like a captive, and shew myaelfe 
a conqueror. Come have him in, that wee may devise 
apt pimishmcnta for his proud presumptions. 

Eurota, Wee will plague yee for a httlo goil. 

Te?. Wee will never pittic thee, though thou bo a 
god. 

Satnia. K'or t, 

Larissa, Nor I, [Eseeunt, 
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ACTUS QUARTUS. SC.SKA PRIMA. 
Ausra, Melkb£i~b, Tttkbuh, Popclcs, 
A«gur. 
iinS is the day wherein you must BatisGe 
NrpUm* and Mve j-oursclves ; call togelhef 
your (aire daugbters, and for a eacrificc 
take the fwrest; for better it is to offer a virgin then 
sufior ruine. If jou thinke it ngainat nature to sacrifiw 
yonr cbildren, tbinke it also agtuost seoHe to destroy 
your coantrey. If you imagine Neptunt pittilease to 
desire such a pray, confessa yonrselyeB perverse to de- 
serve sucb a ponialiment. You see this tree, tliis fat&ll 
tree, whose leaves though they glister like gold, yet it 
tbreatnetli to faire virgin's griefe. To this tree must 
the beautifuUest be bound until] the Taua&tsr Agar dam 
her away, and if the monster come not, then assurt; 
yourselves that the fair«st is concealed, and then yom 
couDtrey shall bee destroyed ; therefore consult witt 
youreelves, not as fatbcis of cbildren, but as favouien 
of your counlrey. Let Neptune have bia right if yoa 
will have your quiet; thus have I warned you to bee 
carefull, and would wish you to hee wise, knowing that 
who flo hath the fairest daughter, hath the greatest for- 
tune, in loosing one to save all ; and so I depart to 
provide ceremonies for the sacrifice, and coimnand you 
to hring the sacrifice. [-Eci( Avjur. 

Meteh. They say, Tytenia, that you have a iaire 
daughter, if it be so, diesemble not, for you shall be a 
fortunate father. It is a thing holy to preserve ones 
country, and honourable lo be the cause. 



J 



9C. I.] GALLATHEA, 255 

TyU. Indeed, Mekheus, I have hcaiJ you boast tliat 
jou had a faire daughter, then tlie which none was more 
beautiful. I hope you are not so carcfull of a. childe, 
that you will be careloase of your countroy, or addo so 
macb to nature, that yoii will detract from wisdome. 

Meleh. I must confcsse that I had a daughter, and I 
know you have ; but alas ! my childes cradle was her 
grave, and her awalh-clowto her winding sheete. I 
would ahee had lived till now, she should willingly have 
died now ; for what could have happened to poorc MeU- 
bmu more coraforlalile, then to bee the father of a faire 
ohilde, and eweet countrey. 

J^(e. Melebeus! dissemble you may with men, 
doeeive the gods jou cannot, did not I see, (and very 
lately see) your daughter in y-our armes, when aa you 
gave her infinite kisses with affection I fearo mo more 
then fatherly. You have conveyed her away, that you 
might cast us all away ; bereaving lier the honour of 
her bcnutie, and us the benefit ; preferring a common 
inconvcnionce, before a private miachiefo. 

Melefi. It is a had cloth, Tyleraa, that will take no 
colour, and a simple father that can use no cunning; 
you make the people beleeve that you wish wcU, when 
you practise nothiag but ill ; wisliing to be thought 
reli^ous towards the gods, when I know you deceitfull 
towards men. You cannot overreneh mee, Tyteras, 
overshoot yoursclfe you may. It is a wily mouse that 
will breed in the cat's eare, and bee must halt cunningly, 
that will deceive a ciipplc. Did you ever ace me kisae 
my daughter? yon are deceived, it woa my wife. And 
if you thought so young a piece unfit for so old a peraon, 
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md therefore ui]a|;ined it to be my child, not my spousci 
— you most know that silver kaires delight in golden 
liM^es, and the old &ncies crave young nurses, teA 
frostie jeeroa most be thawed by youthfull fires. But 
thia matter set ftside, you have a faire daughter, TyU/tVM, 
and it is pittic you are so fond a father. 

PopK. Yon are bolt cither too fond or too toward ; 
for whileat you dispute to save your daughters, wb 
neglect to prevent our destruction. 

Ah. Come let us away and seeke oat a Bacri£c& 
We most fflft out th^ cunning, and let them shiii for 
themselves. [Exmtt. 

ACTUS QUAKTUS. SC^NA SECUNDA. 
CuPiP, Tblusa, EcaoTA, LAniasA, enter singing. 

Tel. yes, O yas, if any maid, 
Whom lering Cupid has betruid 
To frowQfls of spil£, to pjes of st^omG^ 
And would in madnea now see tome 
The boy in pieces, — 

Ait thret. Let her come 

Hither, and lay on him her doorae. 

Eurola. yes, O yea, has any lost 
A heart, which many a sigh hath cost ; 
Ib any cozened of a tcare, 
Which (as a pearle) disdaine does weare ? 

Ail three. Here stands the (hiefe, let her but comc 
Hither, and lay on him her doome_ 

Lorijifl. la any one undone by fire. 
And tnm'd to aahea through desire ? 
Did ever any lady wcepe, 
Being cheatEid of her golden sleepe 7 
Stolnc by sicke thoughts ! 

All three. The pirat's found. 
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SAnd in her tearos bee shnt be JrnHn'd. 
Seade his itidiKment, let him beare 
Wbat bee's to trust to : boy give earc. 

Tel. Come, Hiira I to jaur taske. First you mast 
Qudoe oU tJiese lovera knota, bocause you tyed them. 

Cupid. If thej be true love knots, 'tia unposaible to 
nnknit them ; if false, I never tied them. 

Eurola. Make no excuse, but to it. 

Cupid. Lore-knots are tyiie with eyes, and oannot 
be undone with haadst ; mode fast with thoughts, and 
cannot bc unloaed with fingers ; had Diana no toake to 
Bet Cupid to but things impossible, I wilt to it. 

Ramia. Why how now? you tie the knota faster. 

Cupid. I cannot chuse, it goeth ngainatmy mind to 
make them loose. 

Earota. Let me see, — now 'tia unpoaaible to be un- 
done. 

Cupid. It is the true love knot of a woman's heart, 
therefore cannot be undone. 

Bamia. That fals in sunder of itselfe. 

Cupid, It was made of a man'a thought, which will 
never hong together. 

Larism. You have undone that wcl. 

Cvpid. I, because it was never tide wel. 

Tel. Totherest, for aheewil give you no rest. Theae 
two knots arc finely untlde ! 

Cupid. It was becanae I never tido them ; the (me 
was knit by PUto, not Cupid; by money, not love; 
the other by force, not fiuth ; by appointment, not 
ofiection. 

Bamia. Why doe you lay that knot a^lde? 
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Cnpid, For deatb, 

Tel. Why? 

Cttpid. Because the knot was knit by faith, and mml 
onely be unkntt of death. 

Eurota, Why laugh you ? 

Cupid. Becauseit is the fairest and the falsest; dono 
with greatest arte, and least truth ; with best coloura, 
and worst conteits. 

Ttl. ■\\nio tide it? 

Cupid. A man's lungue. 

LariMa, Why doe you put that in my bosome? 

Cupid. Because it is onely for a woman's bosome. 

Lariim. WTiy what is it ? 

Ctipid. A woman's heart. 

Ttl. Come let us goe in, and tell that Cupid hnfli 
done his taske ; stay you behiud, Larissa, and see be 
eleope not, for love will be idle; and take heede jou 
•urfrt not, for love will bee wanton. [Erif Telvta. 

Larissa. Let mee alone, I will find him aomwhat W 



I you for pittio see Cvpid thns 

B without pittie? 



Cfpitt. Lady, 
punishi<() ? 

Lariasit. Why did Oupid punish 

Cupid. Is love ft punishment? 

Lariisa. !t b no pastime. 

Cupid. Vruus, if thou sawest Cupid as a captire, 
bound to obey that was wont to command; fearing ladies' 
threats, that once peareed their hearts ; 1 cannot lell 
whether thou wouldeat revenge it for despight, or laugh 
at it for disport. The tamo may come, Diana, and the 
time shal come, tliat thou that settost Cvpid to undoe 
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knots, sholt tntreat Cupid to tie knota ; and you ladica 
that with Bolaco have beheld my paines, shall witli aighs 
Lntreot mj pittie. {_Bee offerttli to sUepe^ 

Larissa. How now, Cupid, begin you to nod? 

Batnia. Come, Cupid, Diana hath dcrised new la- 
boiua for you thut are god uf ioveB, you shall weave 
samplers all night, and Jackie after Diana, all day. 
You shall shortly shootc at beaates for men, becaufle you 
have made beasts of men ; and waite on ladies' trainea, 
because thou intrappcst ladies by trainea. All the sto- 
liea that are in Dia/ia'a arras, which are of love, you 
must piuke out with your needle, and in that place bow 
Vesttt with her nuna, and Diaiia with her nymphea. 
How like you thia, Capid? 

Cvpid. I soy I will pricke as well with my needle, 
as ever I did with mine arrowea. 

Tel. Diana cannot yeeld, she conquers offeetion. 

Cupid. Diana shall yeeld, sheo cannot conquer 
destiny. 

Larism. Come, Cupid, you rouat to your businea. 

Gvpid. You shall finde me bo buaie in yonr heads, 
that you shall wiah I hod bin idle witli your hoarts. 



ACTUS QUARTUS. SC^NA TEKTIA. 
Neptunb alone. 
Neptune. This day is the aolemne sacrifice at (hia 
tree, wherein the fairest virgine (were not the inhabit- 
ants faithlesse) shoiJd bee ofiered unto me, but so over 
carefiill are fathers to their ohildi'eu, that they forget 
the safety of their counfroy, and fearing ia become u 
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n&turall, become unreasonable; their slights msiy blccre 
men, deceive me thcj cannot ; I will bee here at tLe 
boure, and shew as great crucltie as they have done 
craft, and well shall ihey know ihnt Nfptwie sliould 
have beene intrcated, not cousencd. \Ea\. 

ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^MA QUARTA. 

Eater Qallatbea and Fbxllida. 
Phil. I mairell what virginc the people will pnwnt. 

it U happy yon are none, for then it woidd have f^ 
to your lot, hccuuae you ate so &ire. 

Qalla. If you had beene a maiden too, I needenotU 
have feared, because you are fairer. 

Phil. I pray thee, aweete boy, flatter not mee.epeBka 
truth of thyselfe, for in mine eye of all the world tiiou 
art fairest. 

Qalla. These be fojre words, bnt farre from thy tme 
thoughts, I know mine owne face iu a true glosse, and 
desire not to sec It in a flattering mouth. 

Phil. O would I did flatter thee, and that fortune 
would not flatter me. I love thee as a brother, hot 
love not me bo. 

Qalla. No I will not, but love thee better, because I 
cannot love as a brotlier. 

Phil. Seeing we ore hotb boyea, and both lovera, — ■ 
that our afiectlon may have some show, and aeeme i$ 
it were love, — let me call thee mistris. 

Qalla. I accept that name, for divers before have 
eaJd me mistria. 

Phil. For what cause? 
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QaUa. ?fay there lie the miaCriase. 

Phil. Will not you bee at the eacrifice? 

Gaila. Noe. 

Phil. WTiy? 

GaUa. Becnuse I dreamt that if I were there, I 
should bee turned to a virgine, and then being so foire 
(as thou saist I am) I should bo offered as thou knowest 
one must. But will not you bee there ? 

Phil. Kot unlesse I were sure that a boy might be 
sacrificed, and not a miuden. 

G'llla. Why then you are in dangler. 

Phil. But I would escape it by deceite, but seeing 
we arc resolved to bee both abseat, let us wander into 
these groves till the boure be past. 

Galla. I am agreed, for then my feoTO will be paat. 

J%i7. Why, what dost thou feare ? 

Galla. Nothing but that you love me not. \^E^t. 

Phil. I will. Poore PhilHda, what ahouldest thou 
ihinke of thyselfe, that loveat one that I feare mee, is 
aa thyselfe is ; and may it not bee. that her lather prao- 
tiied the same deceit with her, that my father hath 
mth mee, and knowing her to bee fairo, feared shee 
should be unfortunate ; if it bee so, Pkillida, how despe- 
rate is th J case ? if it bo not, how doubtfull ? For if 
she be a mayden. there is no hope of my love ; if a boy, 
a hazard : 1 will aflcr him or Iter, and Icade a melan- 
choly life that looke for a miserable death. l_Exit, 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. SC.ENA PEIMA. 
Eater Baite alotte. 

E,f,. 
masters now. but a miatreBse, if I ran 
in her. An astronomer ? ufalloccu- 
s dial's tiie worst ; yet wel fere the 
, for he keeps good fires thongh he geta no 
; the other staDils warming himselfc bjr Btaring 
on the atarres, whidi I think he can as soone nnmbcr 
as know their vertues. He told me a long tale of octo- 
gc«3imua octavus. and the meeting of the conjuoctiona 
and planetfi, and the oicanctime he fell backeward hin- 
selfe into a ponde. 1 askt him why he foresaw not that 
by iho starrea, he knew it, but contemnd it, Butsofl, 
ia not this my brother Jiofnn ? 

Enter Robin. 

Robin. Yes, u suiv as tjiou art Saff. 

Saffe. What, RoUnl what uewea? what fortune? 

Bohtn. Faith I have had but bad fortune, but I 
priethee tell me thine. 

Baffe. I have hod two masters, not by arte but by 
nature; one said, that by multiplying hee would make 
of ft penny tcone pound. 

Robin, 1, bat could he doe it? 

Ruffe. Could he doe it, quolb you? why, man, I aa» 
a preltie weniA come to hia shop, where with puffing, 
blowing, and sweating, lie so plyed her, that hee mul- 
tiplyed her. 
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Robin. How? 

Raffe. Wliy he made her of < 

Robin. WTiotby Are? 

Jtaffe. No, bj the pliiloaojAe 

Rohin. Why, have phiJosophi 

Raffe. I, but they lie in a, piivie cupltoord. 

Robin, Why then thou art rich if thou have learned 
this cunning. 

R^fft. Tush! thifl waa nothing .' he would of a little 
bating flpittlo raakc a hose and doublet of cloth of stiver. 

JRobin. Would I had bcene with him ! for I have had 
almost no nieate but epittle since I came to the woods. 

'Baffe, How then didst thou live ? 

Bohin. WTij, man, I served n fortune-teller, who said 
I ehould live to see my father hanged, and both my bro- 
thers beg. So I conclude the mill shall be mine, and I 
live by imaginntiun still. 

Raffe. Thy master was an bssq, and lookt on the lines 
of thy hands ; hut ray other master was nn astivnomer, 
which could pitke my nativitic out of tlie starres. I 
should have halfe a dozen starres in my pocket if I Imve 
not lost them, hut heoro thoj bee, Sol, Salume, Jupi- 
ter, Mars, Venus. 

Robin. Why these be but names. 

Raffe. I, but by these he gathoreth that I was a Jo- 
valiMt borne of a Thursday, anil that I should bee a 
brave Venerian and get all my good lucke on a Friday. 

Robin. Tis strange that a fish day should be a flesh- 
day. 

Raffe. O Robin, Venus orta mari, Venas was home 
of the sea, the sea will have fish, fish must have wine. 
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wine win have flesh, for Caro eamUgenua at mvHthn: 
but soft, hcere commetL thnt notable viHoine, th»t onco 
jovferd me to [he alcumist. 



Ptter. So I had a m aater, I would not care what be- 

Raffe. Rohin, thou shalt eee me fit hbn. So I hid 
B wrrant, f core ceithc r for his conditdons, bie <|na]itiee, 
nor hia pcnmn. 

PeUr. What Raffe ? well met. No doubt jroi had 
B wanne service of my master the aleumist? 

Raffe. 'Twas warme indeed, for the fire had abnost 
burnt out mine e^es, and yet mj teeth atill watred with 
hunger: so that my serviee wiis both too bote and too 
cold. I melted cJt my meate, and made only myeloiD- 
ber thoughts, ond so hivd a full head aud au empty belly. 
But where host iboii beene since ? 

Ptter. With a brother of thine, I think, for he hatli 
sncb a coate, and two brothers (as he saith) Bceking of 
fi>rtuDe3. 

Bobin. 'Tis my brother Diche, 1 prietboc lets goe » 

Raffe. Sirra, what was he doing Uiat he came not ' 
with thci; ? I 

Peier. Hec bath gotten a master now, that will teach 
him to make you both his younger brothers. 

Baffe, I, thou paEs*Bt for devising impoesibilitie^ 
that's as true as thy master could make silver pota of 
taggcs of points. ■ | 
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Pettr. Nay, hee will teach him to cozen jou both, 
and BO get the mill to himsclfo. 

Baffe. Nay, if he he both oar cozens, I will be his 
great grandfather, and Robin shall he his uncle ; hut I 
pmy thee bring us to him quickly, for I am great bel- 
lied with coDceite till I .ice him, 

Petef. Come then and goe with mee, and I will bring 
j6e to him straight. [£^ntn<. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^ENA SECUNDA. 
AcQuE, Ekicthinib. 

Avffur. Bring forth the virgine, the fiitall rirgine, 
the fairest virgine, if you mcane to appeaae Ifeptuna, 
aad preserve your coiintrcj, 

Ericl. Heere shee commeth, accompanied oncly with 
men, because it is a sight unaootncly (as all virgins say) 
to see the misfortune of a maid-en, and terrible to be- 
hold the tiercenes of Agar tlic monster. 

Enter JLxbk with other to the sacrlfiee. 
fftrhe. Miserable and accursed Habe, that being nei- 
ther faire nor fortunate, thou ahouldest bee thought most 
happy and beautiful. Curse Ihy birth, thy life, thy death, 
being borne to live in danger, and having lived, to die 
by deceite. Art thou the sacrifice to appease N^tune, 
and oatislie the custome, the bloodie custome, ordained 
for the safety of thy country, I, Hfelie, poore ff<B6e, 
men will have it ao, whose forces command our weoks 
nMures ; nay the gods will have it so, whoso powers 
daUy with our purposes. The jEyyptiaTis never cut 
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their datn fivm the tree, because they are so fresh and 
grecne ; it Is thought wickediica to pull rosea from the 
■ulkes in the garden of Palestine, for that they have 
w> lively a red : and whoao cutteth the incense tree in 
Arabia before it fall, conunitteth aacriledge. Shall il 
ooelj bee lawAill amongst us in the prime of youth, and 
pride of beautic. to destroy both youth and beautie : and 
what was honoured in frmts and flowres as a vertue, to 
violato in a virgino as a vice? But, alas! destiny 
alloweth no dispute ; die,^ie6«,^(e6«die! viotatt Hiibf! 
and onely accursed Htebt ! Farewell the aweete de- 
lights of life, anil welcomenow the bitter pan^ of death, 
Farewell you chast virgiua, whose thoughts are dirine, 
whose faces fiiirc, whoso fortunes arc agreeable to your 
affections ; enjoy, and long enjoy the pleasure of your 
curled locks, the amiablenes of your wished looks, the 
Bweetnosse of your tuned voices, the content of your in- 
ward thoughts, the pompc of your outward showes; 
onely H<^ biddetli &rwell to all the joyes that she 
conceived, and you hope for, that shce possessed, and 
you shall ; farewell the pompe of princes' courts, whose 
roofes are imbosst with golde, and whose pavements are 
decked with ftiirc ladies, where the dayes are spent in 
sweote delights, the nights in pleasant dreames, where 
chasUtie honoreth affections and commandeth, yeeldelh 
to desire aud conquereth. Farewell the soveraigne of 
all vertuo. and goddesse of all virgins, Diana; whose 
perfections are impoiisilile to bee nunibred, and there- 
fore infinite ; never to he matched, and therefore im- 
mortall. Farewell, sweet parents ! yet to bo mine, un- 
fortunate parents. How blessed had you Iweue in 
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barrenncs ! how happy had I bcGDe, if I bud not bin 1 
Farewell life, vaine life ; vrretchod lite ! wHobb bof- 
rowes are long-, whose end doubtfull, whose miserioB 
cert^ne, whose hopes innumirable, whose feares intole- 
rable. Come death, and welcome death whom nature 
cannot resist, because necessitie ruleth, nor defer because 
desteny hosteth. Come, Agar, thou imsatiable moast«r 
of maidens' blood, and devourer of bcautio's bowels, glut 
dijselfe till thou surfet, and let mj life end thine. Teare 
those tender joynla with thy greedy jawea, these yellow 
lockes with thy blacke feete, ihia faire face with thy 
foule tisth. "Why abatost thou thy wonted swiftnesae? 
I am faire, I am a vii'gine, I am readie. Come, Agar, 
thou horrible monster, and farewell world thou viler 
monster. 

Awjiir. The monater is not come, and therefore I see 
Neptune is abused, whose rage will I teare me, bo both 
infinite and intolerable : take in this virgine, whose want 
of beauty hath saved her owoe life, and all yours. 
Erict. Wee could not finde any fairer, 
Atiffiir. Neptanemil. Goe deliver her to hor father, 
Hiehe. Fortunate Stnhe, how sholt thou expreaso thy 
jojes? Nay, unliappy girle, tliat art not the fairest. 
Had it not beene better for thee to have died with fame, 
then to live with dishonour, to have preferred the safe- 
tie of thy countrey and rarencsae of thy boautie, before 
Bweetnos of life, and vanity of the world? But oka ! 
destiny would not have it so, deatiny could not, for it 
Bsketh the beautiful! est. I would, fftsbe, thou hadst 
jKone beautlfulleat, 

. Come, Uixbe, hecre is no timo for us to rea- 
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■an, it had beene best for us thou hodst beene toM 
betuitifull. [^Exetmt. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. SC-SM^A TEHTIA. 
Philliiia, Gailathka. 
Phil. We met the virgine that should have becna 
offered to Ntpttine, belike either the eustome is par- 
doned, or shee not thought forest. 

QaUa. I cannot conjecture the cause, but I feare the 

Phil. Whj should you feare ? the god requirelh lu 
boy. 

OaUa. I would hee did, then should I have no feare. 

Pkil, I am glad he doth not tho', because if he did, 
I ahould have also cause to feare. But soft, what man 
or god is this ? Iiet ua closely withdraw ourselvea into 
the thickets, {ExevM amho. 

EnUr Neptune alone. 

Nept. And doe men begin to be equall with gods, 
seeking by craft to overreach them that by power over- 
see them? Doe they doto so much on iheir daugbtere, 
that they sticke not to dally with our deities ? well shall 
the inhabitants see that destinie eannot bee prevented 
hy cT&fi, nor ray anger hee appeased by submiswon. 1 
will make hnrocke of Diana't nyniph'es, my temple shall 
hee died with maidens' blood, and there shall be nothing 
more vile then to bee a virgine. To bee young and 
faire shall be accounted shame and punishment, in so 
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much OS it almll bee thought as dishonorable to bcc ho- 
nest as fortunate to he deibrmed. 

Enter Diaxa witJi her nymphti. 
Diaiui. Neptune, hast thou forgotten thjselfe, or 
wilt thou cleane forsake me? Hath Diana therefore 
brought danger to her nyinphes, because they be chost? 
ahall vertue suffer both painc and shame, which alwajes 
dMerreth praise and honour ? 



ft. 



Enkr Ve 



'huu. Praac and lionour (^^tun^) nothing lesae, 
esoept it he L-ommcndahle to he coy, and honorable to 
be peevish. Sweet Ntptune, if Venus can doe anything, 
iet her try it in this one tiling, that Diana may finde aa 
small comfort at thy hands, as love hath found courtesie 
at hers. This is she that hateth sweet delights, envieth 
loving desires, niaskcth wanton eyes, stoppeth a 
earea, briJIeth youthhdl mouthes, and under a 
or a word constaneie, ciitertoineth all kindc of cnieltie : 
shee hath taken my Sonne Cujpid, Cupid my lovely 
Bonne, using him like a prentise, whipping him like a 
slave, scorning him like a beast; therefore, Ifqitune, I 
intreate thee by uo other god then the god of love, that 
thou evill intrcatc this goddesse of hate. 

Nept. I muse not a little to see you two in this place, 
at this time, and about this matter; hut what say you, 
Diana, have you Cupid captive ? 

Diana. I say there is nothing more vaine, then (o 
dispute with Venal ; whose untamed afflictions have 
bred more brawles in heaven, then is fit to rcpeate in 
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eailh, or poBsiblo to recount in number ; I hare Oi^d, 
and will keepp Inm ; not to dandle in my lap, wboin 1 
abhorve in m^ heart ; but to laugh bim to scorne that 
hatU mode in my virgins' hearts such decpe ecarres. 

Venvt. Scarree, Diana, call jou them that I knov 
to bee bleeding woundea ? das ! weake deity, it atretch- 
eth not BO farre, both to abate the eharpnesse of faia 
ftiTOwea, nnd to beale tho hurts. No ! love's wounds 
when tiicy seemc greene, nmkle ; and having a smooth 
skin without, fester to the death within. Therefore, 
Neptime, if ever Venus stood thoe in at^ad, fiirthered 
thy fancies, or ahall at alt tioieB be at thy cummaudi 
let dthcr IHana bring her vu'gins to a coutinuaJl maa- 
HBorc, or release Capiil of his martyrdome. 

Diana. It is knowne, Venus, that your tongue is as 
unruly na your thoughts 5 and your thought b aa unslaied 
as your eyes ; Diana cannot chatter, Venut cannot chusc. 

Venta. It is an honour for Diana to have VetiMS 
Dicanc ill, when she so apeaketh well ; but you shall see 
I come not to trifle ; therefore once againc, NepUau, 
if that bee not buried, which can never die, — fiincie, — 
or that quenched which must ever bume, — affection ; — 
show thyaelfe the same J/eplime that I knew thee to bo 
when thou wast a shepheard ; and let not Venua' words 
be vaine in thme earcs, since thine were imprinted in 
my heart. 

Nrpt. It were unfit that goddesses should strive, and 
itwereimrcaaonable that I should not yecld ; and there- 
foi* to please both, both attend ; Diann I must honour, 
her vertue deaervoth no lease ; but Ffius I must love, 
I muat coufesae so much. Diana, restore Cupid to 
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Verms, and I will for ever releaae the Haerifice of vir- 
ginB ; if thoroforo you love jour iijraphs as shee doth 
Ler Bonne, or prefeire not a private grudge before a 
common griefe ; anawere what jou will doe. 

Diana. I account not the choice Lard, for had I twen- 
tie Cupids, I would deliver them ali to save one virgine ; 
knowing love to be a thing of all the vainest ; virgioitie, 
to bee a vertue of al! the noblest. I yeeld I Lnrissa bring 
out Cupid : and now shall it be said, that Cupid saved 
those hee thought to spoile. 

Venus. I agree to this willingly ; for I will bee wary 
how my sonne wander agaiue. But Diana cannot for- 
bid him to wound. 

Diana. YGB,chaBtitieia notwithin the levell of his bow. 

Vetius. But beautie is a faire marko to hit. 

Nipt. Well I am glad you are agreed : and say that 
N^tune hath dealt well with beauty and chaatilde. 

Enter Qvvia. 

Diana. Hero lake your sonne. 

Vimus. Sir boy, where have you beene?alwaiefl taken, 
first by Sapho, now by Diaiui ; Low hapueth it, you 
unhappie elphe ? 

Oupid. Comming through Diana's woods, and seeing 
BO many faire faces with fouda larta, I thought for my 
eport to make them smart, and %o was taken by Diana. 

Venut. I am glad I have you. 

Diana. And I am glad I am rid of liim. 
Vatus. Aiaa, [looro boy! thy winges clypt? thy 
brandcs quencht? thy bow burnt? and tliy orronei 
broke? 
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Cupid. I, but it Bkilleth not ! I beare 
orrowes in my (^ye8, my wingra od my thoughts, mj 
brtindee iii mine carca, my bowe in my mouth ; so tu I 
can wounde wiUi looking, flye with thinking, bume with 
heating, shoot with speaking. 

Venus. Wcif you Bball up to heaven with me, for od 
earth thou wilt lose me. 



1 



Enter TYTEntra, MELBDEua, Gallaihea and 
Philuda. 

Nrpt. But Boft, what bee these? 
7)/te. Those that have offended thee to sare their 
daughters. 

JVgjt. Why, liad you a fiiire daughter? 

Tj/te. I, and McUbeua a faire daughter. 

Nipt. Where be thoy ? 

Meleb. In yonder woods, and meothinkeB I see them 



I 



iffpt. Wei], your deBoris have not gotten pardon, bnt 
these goddesses' Jarres. 

Mehb, This is my daughter, my sweet PhilUda. 

Tytt. And this is my faire Gallatkca. 

QaUa. Unfortunate OaVaihea, if this bo PhiUida ! 

Phil. Accursed PhilUda, if that bee Gallaikea I 

GaVa. And wast thou all this while enamoured of 
PhilUda, that sweet PhilUda? 

Phil. And couldest thou doate upon the &ce of a 
maiden thyselfe being one, on the face of faire ChUo- 
theaJ 

N^t. Doc you both being maidens love one another 1 
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Galla. I lind thought the habit agreeable with the 
Beie, and bo burned in the fire of mine ovme fancies. 

PhiL I had thought that in the attire of a boy there 
eonld not have lodged the hoJj of a virgin, and bo was 
inflamed with a aweete desire which dow I find a sower 
deceit. 

Diana. Now things falling ont as they doe, jou must 
leave these fond affections ; nature will have it so, ne- 
ccssitie mUHt. 

GaUft. I will never love any but Phillida, her love 
ia engraven in my heart with her oyea. 

Phil. Kor I any but QaVuthea, whose faith is im- 
printed in my thoughts by her words. 

Nejpt, An id!o choice, strange and foohsh, for one 
virgin to dote on another; and to imagine a constant 
iaith, where there can be no cauae of affection. How 
like you ^3, Fenwj? 

Veniia. I like well and allow it, they aliall both bee 
poBseeaed of their wishes, for never shall it hce saad that 
Nature or Fortmie shall overthrow Love, and Faith. 
Ih your love unspotted, begunne with truth, eontinued 
with constancie, and not to b© altered till death ? 

QaVa. Die, GaUalTiea, if thy love he not so ! 

Phil. Accuraed be thou, Phillida, if thy love be not 
sol 

IKana. Suppose all this, Tinug, what then ? 

Venus. Then shall it be seene, tliat I can tume one 
of them 1« bcc a man, and that I wiU ! 

Diana. Is it possible ? 

Venui. What is to Love or the Mistris of Love un- 
possible ? Was it not Venus that did the like to J;phi* 
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Mid latUha ; bow saj' vee ? are jee agreed ? one to be 
a Iwv preaentlv ? 

Phil. 1 am coDleot, so I may unbrace OaHathm. 

Oatla. I wish it, so I may enjoy Phillida, 

Jlilth. Soft, daughter, you muetknow whetliGrI"ill 
Iiare you a soune. 

TtiU. Take me with yon, Gallathea, I mil keepe yon 
as I begat you, a daugbter. 

iltleb, TijtcnAS, let youra bee a boy, and if you will, 
mine aball not. 

T^U. Xay, mine sfaalt not, for by that meaues m; 
yomig' Sonne shall lose his inheritance. 

MeUb. Mly then get him to be made a maiden, and 
tlwn there is Dotbitig lost. 

T^U. If there bee such changing, I would Vtnut 
could make my wife a man. 

Mfleb. Why? 

Tyli. Because she lores alwayes to play with men. 

Venus. Well you are both fond, therefore agree to 
this changing, or soSer your daughters to endure hard 

JItleb. How say you, Tffterus, shall wee refene it to 
Famat 
7yi«. I am content, becanse she is a goddese. 

Venus. Nephute, ywi will not dislike it. 
A'rpt. Not I. 

Vetaii. Nor you, I>iana. 
Diana. Not I. 

Fmus. Cujiiil shall not. 
Cifipid. I will not. 

; Then let ns deport, neither of them '^"|ll 
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know whose lot it ahall bee till they come to the ohurch 
dooro. One ahall be, doth it suffice? 

Phil. Aud satiafie us both, d(*tli it not, Gallaihea? 

QaUa. Yes, PhiUida. 

Enter Rafpe, Rodin, and Dickb. 

Stiffe. Come, Sobin, I ani glad I huve met with 

tliee, for now wee will make our father laugh at ^ese 

Diana. What are these tha,t eo molcpartly thrust 
themselvea into our companies ? 

Soliin. Forsooth, madame, we are fortune tellers. 

Venus. Fortuue-tellere 1 tell mee mj fortune. 

Eaffe. "We doe not meane fortuue-teilera, we means 
fortune tellers ; we can tel whet fortune wee have had 
those twelve monthea in the wooals, 

Diana, Let thorn alone, they bee but poevish. 

Veiius. Yet they will bee as good as minstrels at the 
morriago, to make us all mcrrie. 

Dicke. 1, ladies, we boare a very good conaort. 

Venus. Canyousiug? 

Maffe. Basely. 

Vwvs. And you ? 

Dicl-e. Meanly. 

Venita. And what can you doe? 

Jiobin. If they double it, I will treble it. 

Venus. Then shall yee goe with us, and sing Ht/men 
before the marriage. Are jou content ? 

Saffe. Conlant? never better content 1 for there wee 
shall be sure to fill our belhea with capons' rumpcs, or 
some such daintie dishes. 

Venus. Then follow ua. lExeurtt. 
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Gallatbea. 

GOE all, 'tis I onely tbat conclude dl. Yon, ladies, 
may see, that Venus cflii make constaneie fickle- 
nease, courage cowardise, modestie lightbesse ; working 
things impossible in your eene, and tempering hardest 
hearts like softest wooll. Yeeld, ladies, yeeld to love, 
ladies, which lurketfa under your eyelids whileet yoa 
eleepe, and playeth with jour heartHtrings whilest you 
wake : whose sweetnesae never breedeth satietie, labour 
wearinesse, nor griefe bittemesse. Cvpid was begotten 
in a mist, nursed in cloudea, and sucking only upon 
conceits. Coufesse him a conqueror, whom yce ought 
to regard, sith it is unpossible to resist; for this is in- 
fallible, tliat love conquerefh all tlunga but itaelfe, and 
ladies all hcarte hut their owiie. 
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Prologue, lina 5. 
j TALE of the Mm in the JfooM.— This phnue 
" Ere used to signify any wild story out of 
I liie reach of ordiuarj' roles of cnticism. Jor 
B tha popular storf of the Man in the Moou, gee 
1 to Act 5 of " The Woman in the Moone." 
S. Wfi hop*" ia OMT tiirus luiie wiU apphf pastimtSt btcauH Aey an 
/oRciei. — An ailuaion (o tha dangers aelors sometimes enconn- 
teied from the application of allusions in plays to political and 
other events, and which lometimes was Ttsit«d oa them with 
floe and imprisonment. Collier, in. his Siitory of the Siagt, 
has narrated several instances of thi a. 

Page 5, L 17. SoKet— Besotted, from lotir, foUy (Anglo- 
Norman). 

Page 6, ], 6. Pteeith. — Foolish. Thus in Shakespeare : 
" Why thou pttviah sheep," addressed in anger by Antipliolus 
of Epbesus to I>roniio of Syracuse, whom he mistaltea for his 
own serraat, and who addresses him wrongly. 8. Sit to fur 
AwADtir.— An error of the press for "j!f to her humour," which 
is the reading of the lirst edition. 11. Ctait of. — Leave off- 
Page 10, 1. 1, Aiul that ihoHldal. — The first edition reads 
correctly, " and that UWu ehouldeat live." 

Pi^ 1 1, 1. 20. Fagmm dome. — it. Poison dough. 
Page 13, L 7. WiB yrmm the deelfl f— An eilaiiionioiheolA 
proTerb, " Talk of Che devil, and his horns appear." 12. /( 
tietittk not my Jiiw. — The seat of love or lust, according to the 
otdanthora. In this sense it is used by Shakespeare, " Much 
Ada about Nothing," 

■T love hod iutorcEt m hU liver;" 
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- yfiih Urer baming hot." 
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Page 13. 1. 3, Jmhrader mgbalU.—t.t. Embmidrr; here used 
in tbe affectei] style of a. podant. The bird-bull was & flat- 
beaded arrow used to knock down small birds. 

Pft|^U,l.l. Bi/ Mari himtelfi had gintn me— Tbe vori had 
in this Bcotence is not in the first edition or in Blount. 1 have 
added it. In DiBie's edition that editor baa read tbe passage, 
" Mars himselib mu given me." Of conrse both readings are 
conjectural. II. JV'ut au^ moiad, but aim eonfouad. — I am 
answerable for tbia reading. The line in tbe first edition, and 
also in Blount, reads, " Not onelj confbtmd, but also con- 
found ;" and in the six tdIb. of old English plays, Sro. 1814 
(edited by Dilke), sense is endeavoured to be made of the pas- 
sage by reading! "Not only coufoand, but contimd.'' This 
is explained in a note thus ; " ' They not only amase, batririta 
f^nrm LhoBS whom they are aimed at;' and it ia possible that it 
may be intended to resemble a preceding speech of Sir To- 
phas: ' Wby, fool, a poel ia aa much as one sboold say —a 
poai' and I know of no authority for the word eontnnd; but 
its derivation from the latin renders the meaning plain, and 
from the character of Sir Tophas, he was likely enongb to use 
it." But there ia no need to tbas coin an unknown word to make 
the passage clear. Sir Tophas has just declared thathiaworda 
wound ; and being asked aa (o bis blows, may safely be made to 
declare they Dot only wound but confound. It seems simply 
a compostlor'a error, easily rectified by considering the preli- 
minary dialogue, as. »^Uti»aErartI.— Thewilddrake. There 
ia an annual merry-makini; at All Souls' College, Oxford, thus 
described in the Rev. J. Pointer's " Oxonienais Academia," 
1749: " Another custom is that of celebrating their Mallard- 
night every year on the 14th of January, in remembrance of 
a huge mallard or drake, fonnd (as tradition goes) imprisoned 
in a gutter or drain ander ground, and grown to h vast big- 
nets, at the digging for the foundation of tbe college." 

Page 15, L 9. Sfrmrfct— Struts. 11, Smiter.— Scimiterj 
curved swords in the Asiatic style first came into nse in Eng- 
land temp, Henry VI. 

Page 17, 1. 25. Too-too fain CyMhia.— 
on Shakespeare have written so much oa the double u 
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tbia word, as in tliia instaoce, tor thepurpoEe of giving inten- 
aity to the expression, that it needs no further note here, than 
to direct the reader's attention to its frequent uae by our 
author in his other plays. 

Pi^ 17, 1. 80. Ailaktd.—A.\iB.ieA. The torm is used in 
Chauotr's " Knight's Tale"— 

" Tai at the last niiaW was his mood." 

Page 21,1. 31. Bkkh.— The word occurs in "The com- 
plaint of (he Black Knight :" 

" that T may Dot attains 

Btaire to Hade mine adversarie." 
frequently in Spenser, and in Act 3, Sc. 7 of " Richard III.," 
on which Mr. Steevens observes it is used " both as a verb and 
a aubstantive in Lilly's 'Bndimion.*" (Note by Dilke.) 

I^ as, I. 20. I, wit hve a bm:iert—i.e. A cheater. S*. 
Ifatking AM litjrrt to make «Bthing but hvrrt. — Another alluaion 
to (he liver as the seat of love ; see note to p. 12, 1. IS. 

Page S3, 1. 13. BtMa.—i. u Children's dolls. 16. PantaOa. 
— Loose shoes of enriched materials ; they are constantly 
alluded to by the Shakesperian dramatiala ; thus in Peel's play 
of King Edward L, Queen Elinor exclaims, " Give me my 
jMafoibf ;" and in Masainger's "Guardian," a lady is described 
'■ with pearl embroidered ;joiitoifc< on your feet." Stubbs, in 
the " Anatomy of Abuses," speaks of " corked shoea, puisoets, 
paatofitt, and slippers ; some of them of black velvet, some of 
white, some of green, and some of yellow ; some of Spanish 
leather, and some of English ; stitched with silke, and embroi- 
dered with gold and silver ali over the foot, with other gew- 
gaws mnnmerable.'' SB. iforu lAort lAe woi. — Pettishly abrupt. 
This use of the word short ia still common among the pea- 
santry of England. 

F^c 31, I. 8. A itraage offhl to me water come out of Jin. — 
"It is evident, from the following speech of Dorea, that one 
of the women was cryii^, and to this he alludes." (Dilke.) 

Pago 35, I. 10. Thiipautth! — An exclamation similar in 
force to the modem" this beats all I" andoHen used by Shake- 
speare and other old dramatists to express wonder. In Brewer's 
/.in^ua we read, "Your traveller's so dote upon me aipaaea." 
16. VnltiBed lacti. — Uncombed. 

Page 27, 1.3 That p^tbig mrd lovt.—Le.TaUj, I 

tibia. 



280 NOTES. 

" Such pdliiig soarvj newes." 

Two N<*ile Kina 
" With here and tLaro a pdlins scattar'd Tillage, 
That yielded mae no tharitv or pillage." 

Taylor'. Tforit, i. 121, 
" We hare had pdUng wars, since you refua'd 
The Grecians caiiBe." 

Timba and Crtuida, Act 4, Sc S. 
18. 11 U a tfiornjr.— In the series uf Tapestries pnblighed bj 
M. Jubinal is one copied from " the TiLpestry of lHancj," 
which curiously illustrales this passage. In it is a lady of 
rank seated with a favourite squirrel Bocored to her wrist fay 
a, chain. This tapestry was found lining the lent of Charles 
the Bold, after he was hilled at the siege of Nancy, in 1476. 
'22. I/lfiared not fa be Atnt.-^i. Uarshly reproved. Thus 
in Shakespeare r 

" Bagln/. Out, alas! lere comes my master. 
Quickly. We shall be Am." 

Mem/ Wicet of Wiiidtor, 
" He lAenl oat mesBeugers." 

Tnilui and Craada. 
S9. Diigrtt. — The old farm of the nord du^at, and still used in 
the midland counties by the peasantry, those great conserva- 
tors of tbe ancient Euglisb lan|ruitge. 

Pi^aa,1.17.i:hme.—i.e. Ebony, 21. Z^miry.— Themoon- 
wort, to which many superstitious virtnes were attached by 
our ancestors, and its magical powers particularly esteemed. 
Pago 30, 1. 16. I'm. — " Our poet seems to have forgot him- 
self here, as Bagoa has not sung ' the enchantment for sleep.' 
The subject is a very tine one, and it is t« be regretted that 
Lilly did not esecute his intention, or thai his performance is 
lost." (Note in DUhe's edition.) 21. A dumb .lew.— The ■ 
whole of this dumb show, which indicates the action of the rest 
of the drama, is omitted in the first edition, and only to be 
found in Blount's reprint of 163S. 

Fage31,L 17. The time oat EmUmlaKimely vi<u.—i. t. Otdg, 
or crttirdg, thought of, to the exclusion of all others. Semele 
alludes to tbe former passion of Tellus, and her slight notice 
of Endimion at present. 26. JHo/cpoi ontrthaarU. — i. «^ Im- 
perUnenC wrangtings. 



Page 32, 1. 21. A camocke. — A crooked tree. — Halliwell's 

Page 33. 1. 1. Shall ilu mirit ituriei Qr portria. — !□ John 
Taylor'i" Needles ExcBllencie," 1640, is a poem "in prayao 
of the needle," deacriptive of its powers ia buth these ways : 
" — ~ poaiea r»re acd anagrams, 
Signifique searching sentences from names. 
True history, or various pleasant fintion 
In aundrj ooloura mist, with ort's rommixioQ." 
S. /< sh'ZrefA Hot.—It signifieth not. 

" It Mill not greatly who impngns our doom." 

Second Part if Henrg FI. 
Tt^ 35, 1. H4. / coNnof atand ivit/Hiat BHOII/itr.— Part of this 
scene is taken Irom the definition of a noun substaotive and a 
noun adjective, in the boginniag of Lilly's grammar. (Note 
by Dilke.) 

Paga 36, 1. 4. Ditcmer met in all porta.— Discover is here 
used in its primitive sense of to imcovsr or itndrrsi, and aceurii- 
inglj &ir Tophas ^vests himself of his gun, his sword and 
ahield, and his bow and arrows. <Dilke.) 13. The bodiiH 
bard. — Sometimes termed the stilttto bard ; it was cut to a point 
on the chin. See further, on beards and their fashions, in the 
notes to lEdos. 22. Thai babli ealltd hce.—Aa alluiiiun to the 
tauilt carried bj the domestic fool o-f Lilly's era. 

Page 37, 1. 9. Ia mhom then ji no- urojte. — Shakespeare has 
the same pun in " Henry IV.," Part 2, Act [, So. 2 :— 
" Ck. Jiulict. Tour meanes are very slender, and your unutt 

Falilaff. I would it were otherwise; I would my means 
were greater, anil my luoiil slenderer." 
Page 3S. line 7. Vaih bonxet. — Tu lower the bonnet in token 
of courtesy. 

" Down I yail'd my bonnet low. 
Thinking to show my breeding. " 

n-Urf^'i Pilli to Purge MslaneliBfy. 
]4. WiAout Jtaliion, and ipdtt withmt fiumr.^" Fashion relates 
to the shape, and tavor to the features ; and Samias means 
Dipsas is disagreeable in both." (Dilkc.) 

Page 39, 1. 6. Thtjirit »«;.— This is omitted in the first 
edition, but appears in Blount's. T^. ftiKm. — To grow fat. 
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" Could jon on thia fair mouiitaili leave 
To batim on this mocr." HamUt. 

P«ge 40, 1. 10, Vtilmuc Ihr poinii. — A simile oblained from 
the fttsbions of the day. The pmrnti were the BtringB or ril 
bnns, with metal tagBattachedlo them, by wbitb (he dress wi 
tinl ; to untnai was used in the Beaau of imlie. 23. FFe mill 
traetrr. — i.e. Traverse. 
rage 41, 1. 21. Rttxrt. — Recover j.—Halli well's Dktunuiry. 
" Bot Hector fyrst, of strength masl assured. 
Bis stede agnjne hulh anone rtcarerf.'' 

Ljfdyatc'i Troy, 1555. 
Page 43, 1, 22. Thii ditacabHiig patKth.—See nute to p. 25, 
LlO. 

Page 51, 1. 18. A prhng cAo/i.— An irritable humour. 

Pago 52, L 15. Tofodgt.—To mote. 21. Set ^ t/m tm -f 

tht black SaiuKe.— The block SsDCttis, a bjmn lo St. Sabut ui 

ridiciJe of the monks ; in the " NugK AnCiqus " is a very 

curious example of tbe words and mnsic to this pro&nitj. 

" Du jou think my heart is soflened with a Midi mnla." 

Btaumont oiul FkUher, Wild Goal Cluut. 
Page S3, 1.19. ini^pOT"'— '■'■Stmngfellows. Tbelem 
pag was used as a jocnlar term of femiliarity. 
I^ge 54, 1. 4. Wanbl^Oi.—L e. Kumbleth. 

" Lord, bow mj stomach wambles !" 

Wil^BtgHiled. 
5. Eata-Otr ITtrtrA.— There are many aimaafides between the 
style of arguing adopted by the watch in thia scene, and Dt^ 
berry and hi.i watchmen in Sbakespeare. It is not impossible 
that thia may be the prototype ; for the first edition of Endi- 
miun was printed ia 1591, the first edition of" Mueb Ado about 
Nothing" in ISOO, nor is i t suspected to have been written be- 
fore 1599. 25. 7i£iA, luih, ncighbow'i, lalii me mit/i yon. — i. e. 
Let me nnderstand you ; aatisfy my mind. A similar phraK 
occurs in "Henry IV.," Part 1, Act 2, Sc. 4, where this pia- 
sage ia quoted by Farmer in illastration — 

" I would your grace would take mt milk ym; 
What means your grace ?" 
29. CbnniM.— Currants. 

Page 55, I. 22. Ru/ii at Umr ti'ii.— The biU was a broad- 
Usded implemeat oo the end of a staff, and so oonstautly car- 
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lied hj watchmen nf the EliEabethoa cm as to be identified 
with them. In Dekker's pamphlet O per is O, 1612, ia M 
figure of n wntilimaii with his hoU, ianthorn, and bill over hia 
ahoulder. They are frequently termed "brown biUa," from 
the rust that waa alliiwed to remitUi □□ their sarlkces; for that 
those worthies neglecteJ to clean them, we have abunilant 
proof frum Che constant ollnsion tu that (act by writers of thciir 
era. Sleel was aetdum kept bright even by aoldieis, and 
" bruwn aworda" are as commonly spoken of in the 16th and 
ITth centuries. 25. Ti^ncondwii^—This song is omitted m 
the first edition of 1591, bnt here glten from Blount. 

Pago 56, 1. 1. Scuba. — Low, vulgar fellows j a term of re- 
proach used also by Shakespeare. 4. A patch, — i. e. A fool. 
The terra originated in the proper name of Wolaey's famous 
fool, which was Patch. 39. Ht tria la Sfi Eiui/mion.—Ia the 
first edition and in Blount this stage direction ia aimply cua- 
vejed in two words, hi lifts. 

Page57,l. 7. flraHB-/Hj/ej..—i.(. Unnerved. 9. Lylh^meist. 
—i. I. Flesibility. S6, Sang by Fuiria.— This song ia also 
omitted m the first edition. There is a more than accidental 
similarity in Shakespeare's Fairies' song m the "Merry Wives 
of Windsor," wbichwaa writtunaeveralyears after Lilly 'splay 
had been printed. 

Page BS, 1. 9. Haikga/a, — Bevels, sports. 

Page G2i I. 32, Faire babiia.—i. e. The &irios— popularly 
believed lu be very diminutive. 

Page 65,1. 9. Thim host hurt dtptfartieyecra. — "In Act 3 it 
was mentiooed that he had slept almott taenty years; as it is 
endent bnt little time hod elapsed since, 1 suspect this to bo 
an error." (Note by DUke.) 

Page 66, 1. 2. To ttai/ Iher.. — i. e. To support thee. 

Pago 67, 1. 3Q. Woii«n harking at Ihee, Cynthia. — Spenser hid 
already celebrated Queen Elizabeth as Cynthia, and the allu- 
sions and compliments of these latter speeches by Endimlon 
are all direct fiatieries of the Bovereign who liatened to tbem, 
6ec the remarks on this point in our life of Lilly. 

Page 68, I. 8. Tottered. — t. e. TntWred. 2?. Duaner tiii* 
pnutue. — i. e. Expose the author of the enchantments of En- 
dimlon. 

Page 69, L S4. LordofMitrtdt. — An allusion to the popular 
custom of electing a Lord of Misrule at Christmas ; a custom 
so common as lo be conLitant at unh'eriities and imis of court. 
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anil so general u to be adopted at the paWe of the sovereign 
ui well aa the halL of the gentleman, 

P»ge 70,1.25. A mliAef mcio-,-^. e. Young rabbits who yet 
BUpk. Dagdnle menlions u feast given in the Inner Tompla 
Hull where muiy "disheiof rahbit-suckera " appeared. Stee- 
vena hu quoted the present passage in illustnttioD of the phi«s« 
in Sh»kB»pcara (1 Henry IV.), "Haagnieapby thebeebfor 
B. rabbit-mcker." 35. Citicieyi-pttpeT.—i, e. A chicken jnsl 
peeping from tJie ahell. 

Page 73, 1. 8, Ifatthtt.—A pale bine colonr. 9. Turiii.— 
Turqnuisc. 

Pi^ 76, 1. 18. (/Hafpittinterf.— Unknown. 
Page 79, 1. I. Friid ojikI/ moit in m'lK o^ectuna. So in 
Shttkeapearc i — 

" Fran. Gray-bread, thy lore doth freeze. 
Gn. But thine Joth/ry." 

Taming aflht Shrta. 
SS. Could not Carrie Ike vmd. — i. e. Could not bear to thmk. 

Page 81, 1. 19. ffW, yrwi^ u^i'acf— From Ihisspeecb ilii 
evident that, si the «ine!usion of the preceding one by Cynthia, 
the youth of Endimion was restored. 

P»ge92,l. a. Spaila ifteparralf — A convontiona] tannt of 
an unootnplimentarj kin-d applied to a person's remarkjj. 
" Speke Parrot " is used by Skelton aa the title to his bitter 
attack on Cardinal Wolsej ; probably aa a sort of esciue Cbr 
Bnch a mass of abuse. 

Page B3, 1. SO. A locth/ boib.— Tlio word kedy is here mod 
in the aenae of laving. 

Page 84, 1. 23. Ifalhiag rtMteth. — i.e. >^otbing remains. 
Page 86. Tht EpUngut. — It is sufficient to note that Ais 
Epilogne is entirely made up from one of .£sop's lables. 

Page 93, 1. 1. Cimipaiipr.—Tii Dodsley's " Select Collection 
of OldPlHya" thetitleof ibis drama is" Ale:<aiidcr and Cata- 
paspe." In the first edition, 1SB4, it is termed " a moat excd- .< 
lent eomedie of Alexander, Campaspe, and Dic^nea ;" but in 
the second edition, printed by the same publisher in the same 
year, it is altered simply to "Campaspe ;'' and so iC oontinnea 
in the third edition of 1591, and in Blonnl'a reprint of 1633, 
who terms it on every page "a tragicall eomedie of Alex- 
ander and Campaspe." It ia proper, however, to note tlial 
the headline of all prerioua editions is "Alexander and Cam- 
paspe." The subject of tie play is taken from Pliny's " Na- 
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tnmt History," lib. 3a, C. 10. 19. jnat cesid the child rrceine 
bul liHjw/arr— The word angiJar a here used in the |ir(ip«r 
sense of the M French liBjwfirr, i. e. rare or Bscelient ; and it 
is used alone, in aceocdftnce with Ihe uoramon cuatum of writers 
of Lilly's era, to leave something unexpressed in a phrase, but 
Hhich woold be understood as necessary to its full campletion. 
20. Tartia. — Turquoise, 

F^e 94, 1. 3. Sa/giUg you conjecture. — Happdg in Grst and 
second editions; altered to Aa/}ly in Dudsley. 

Page 95,1, 10. TcndrtA virtue.— i.e. Liiveth virtne; from 
Ihe old French imdn. 24. iiSe jour Majc^.—i. t. May it 
please your Majesty. 
Page 96, L 2. Chyenmte. — CAi'cnntw in Grst and second editions. 
Page 99, 1. 19. OtHnAr/flliu.— Counterfeit was a term for- 
merly need for any itind of picture, but more especially for 
a portrait. In Dodsley is a long note on this passage, proving 
the use of the word from authors of onr poet's era. Two of 
his quotations are here selected : — 

" I happen'd on a painter yesternight, 
Sweet Ales he shall draw chy touaterfet." 
^^^^H Ardtn of Fenersham, 1593. 

^^^^fa " Prince Edward's lovely cmailerfeil, 

^^^^K A present to the Castile Elinor." 

^^^P Crerm'i Biilory o/IHar Saam, 1630. 

^^^^ftge 100, 1. 1. An old aim nf dbtHwniK Ig SoeraUt. — The 
word iy is omitted in all the older editions and in Blonnf s re- 
print ; it f s added in Dodsley ; and in a copy of the third edi- 
tion of 1591, among theGarrick plays, it baa been inserted in 
ink by ■ contemporary hand. 3. A ffallimafnn/. — A dish made 
of several kinds of meat chopped fine and mixed together. 
• From Cotgrave, who uses the word haxhis for its equivalent, 
it appears that the Scotch hoffgit and the English huh are both 
derived from that source. Id the same way that we use the 
word, irrespective of cookery , to indicate any confused arrange- 
ment of words or things, the authors of our poet's era used 
this word; and in " :^erce Fennileisse' Supplication to the 
Devil," 1592, we read, '' they mingled them all in one galliiHa- 
,/)y of glory," 14. Song. — This song is, as usual, omitted in 
all the quartos, but is given by Blount. IT. Jmn'i daiery — 
There is a cnrious instance in Dodsley of the trouble given by 
ft misprint. This word ia there spirit " darry," which occa- 
sions a uute — " I suppose Granichua means Juno's daily. S." 



NOTES. 

Now, M the song a only giTen by Blount, nod he spells it m 
in our text, the error is IDodsley^a printer's, wbjcli haa been 
p«rpeluBted, lugntber wiLh. ibe explanatory note, in ever; edi- 
tion of liia work. 

Fnge 102, L 9. Ajjutritiim it trent in the vtonnt. — Dodsfe; 
otnita the word u, but it occurs in all tlie old editions. 

Page 103, 1. 8. Thiif aremitphiloioplieri,if&a/kniHciuitdiar 
duKu. — Dodsley has this passage as given ia the first edition 
— " they were not philosophers if they knewe not their due- 
ties i" but which is evidently wrong, as ia also the explnna- 
tATy DOt«, given in all the editiona of Dodsley, to the efiect Ibat 
" the third and Blount's editions read, that are wit;" the third 
edition reads, " they are not philosophers, if th?y knowenot;" 
the grammar of this speech is properly corrected by Blount, 
wbo gives it as in our test. 

Page 1 04, i, 9. Jiiifei.— Bnlars in Blount ; an error not in 
the old editions. 

Page 105, I. 8. TAe&m rtroff.— The carl/ editions read 
(AmUi, as in Dodsley. IS. it^ol to At apwl.— The entry ofDio- 
geaoa ia noted in Dodslej after this speech, but not in the old 
editions or by Blount. In tbe Garriek copy of the third edi- 
tion ithasb^n inserted in ink by thehund of acoDtemparaiy, 
one William Neiie. 

Page 106, 1, 8. Tnbe jvmp wUh Alaaitdet.—To be jump is 
to agree. So in " Pierce Fennilesse, his Supplication to the 
Divoll," p. S9 t " IJot two of them jmap in one tale." (Note 
in Dodaley, where other instances are given.) 12. Fxrwut. — 
i,t. — Intemperate or raging, used in the sense of the Latin 
furor, or old French fuma: Chaucer speaks of " the furial 
paioeofbell," in the Squire's Tale, Canterbury Tales, 1. 10762, 

Fi^ 107, 1. 29. Van are laien tanfie.— This speech la 
wrongly given to Masa in Dodsloy . 

Page 108, 1. 8. Neither tnill ham ever a man. — This speech is 
here printed as in Blount, but all the older editions read, 
" neither will I hove ever a man," which is more correct- 
13. O octet eoBiHif.— i. r. Agreement. In the old musical 
treati.'^a harmony is frequently termed a cornent of imtni' 
nunb, 1. e. an union of sounds. 13. J mHcd:.— A fiddle. 

Page 109, 1, 19. YiyaTeaembUthelapming. — Shakespeare has 
used this simile. Dodsley remarks that " this simile occurs 
in our ancient writers perhaps more frequently than any otlier 
which can be pointed aoL" He cites many examples, ajid 
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others maj be aeea in the variorum Sliakespeare. Here is 

" n'aB the lapwing's cunning, I am afruld, my Ix)rd, 
That cries moet when she's fiirt.besl from tlie nest." 

Jt^mui^'i OU Late. 
Page 110, 1. 3. I love, Bephatiim, I iree/— The second ex- 
clamation Ihve, which gives greater intensilj to Alexander's 
apeech, is omitted by Dodsley, but oraurs In all the uld edi- 
LtODS as well as la Blount. IX. Warlike Ktund of drum and 
tnunp. — Tbie paragraph of Hephestiun's Ici^hy speech may 
be Uie pn itotype of that utCeced by Sliakespeore's Duke of 
Gloacetilcr — 

" GruD-ilsoged war halh amootb'd his wrinkled front ; 
And Dow,~inatead of mounting barbed steeds 
To fright the sools of fearful adversaries, — 
He capers nimbly in a lady's cbiunber. 
To the hiscivious pleasing of a lute." 

BichuTd III., Act 1, Sc. 1. 
Page 111,1. 9. JtfujiS.— The raugit is the mullet. 

" Quosdam mcpchos el mujiiis intrat." — Juc. Sal. 10, 
Page lis, 1. 3. Ocerittne ami tmertalm, — i.t. Deceived, and 
intoxicated with unreasoning alfection. 25. Jk/iU. — i. c. Be- 
fule. Onr author, in his Eaphiin, hiL9 the passage !— "I will 
not rtfcB that heere, which shall bo confuted hcarafter ;" and 
Srssmus, in hiaPTaiiofFollj/, speaks of objections which "bj 
no arguments may be reftUad." (Sae note in Dodsley.) 

Page 113, 1. 32. Call mg page.--lD Dodsley the page's en- 
bauce ia properly marked after this speech ; but it <loes not 
occur in the old editions. 27. Sa urhen hit tali ii.—'rb«y,-hoh 
of this speech of Alexander's is worthy atMntion, as curiously 
indicative of the easy way in which localities were supposed 
lo be changed in the scene according to the desire of the 
author, as pointed oat in the famous passage in Sir Philip 
Sidney's " Deftenoe of Puesie i" — "How yon shall have throe 
ladies walk to gather flowers, and then we must believe the 
■tage to be a garden. By and by, we hears news of ship- 
wracke ia the same place, then are we to blame if we accept 
it not for a n>ck !" 

Page 114,1. 29, Hi u doggid, ^c.—l have pointed this speech 
anew, in accordance with what I conceive to be its truest 
meaning. Blount has it thus : — "He isdc^iged, hot discreet, 
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I MDOot tell how sbnrpe witb a hind of sweetness." InIM» 1 
\ej (lB4t editioD, 18S5) it u Chns : — "Ho is doggei, but dii' I 
erect ; I cannot (ell how i sharp with a, kind of aweetneei." I 

P«ge 1 IS, 1. 4. Hen comm^ Apdla,~The entry of ApellM I 
bere \i correctly nuted in Dodaley, but is not given in tbeoU I 
editions. B. Shadowed. — 1. 1. Depicted. 1 9. Glot wUh ym I 
timgtit. — To ghie is to fotUr. Our sathor, in bis Euftia, I 
devlaros of the ladies, that " in extolling their beautiea, thej I 
give more crediie to Uieir owno glasses, than men's ghia" 

Page 116, 1. 15, Jfoit ne M rtoy.— The word w is omitH 
in Dodaley, but octmrs in oil thii old editions. 

Page 117,1 16. ^ jKip.— A sharp retort. 17. Cmfcrj.— 
Feraoos addkled to satirical rtitla:tions. Thua Falstaff de- 
clares "men of all sorts take a pride tojnnlat me " ("Ueoij 
IV.," Part a. Act 1, Sc. 2); and in "Coriolanus" (Act 1, 
Sc. 1} it is declared of Cains Maiciua — 

" Being mov'd, he will not spare to gird the gods." 
27. OnefAuarli.— Sharp answers. 2B. A bitter bob. — A sati- 
rical reply. 

Page 118, L 13. O ji. — i.e. (h/a, the old fomt of cry at 
the ctimmeQcement of proclamations. 19. Tiah, my fiic- 
is evident, from this speech of Manes, (hat Pajllna had 1 
denlj ston)ed repeating the proclamation when he came to 
last word^y. 

Page 119,1. ID. So abtalate a face. — i. e. Complete, perfect 
Tliua in Shakespeare: " Thou would'stmakean d" ■ 
tier" ("Marry Wires of TVindBor," Act 3, Sc. S 
moat ai»iJ*»<« arid encellent horse" ("Henry V.," Acts, Sc 7). 

Page 12], 1. 22. It i$ hapotiibte, — Dodsley alters this to 
" wl impossible,'' which has been omitted in Blount, but 
occurs in tbu first edition, and appears to be the right reading- 
s'. As IreoKm in imri. — Dodaley reads from oart, but all lbs 
old editions have the text as here adopted. 

Page 124, L 22. Cod Ai^d.—i. t. God prevent or forbid. 
29. The haire ef htr head bt i/dha. — An allusion to the fashion- 
able custom of dying the hair yellow in the reign of Elizabeth, 
in compliment to the natural colour of that queen's. It was, 
however, a favourite tint during the Middle Ages, and consi- 
dered the type of hoautj. Thus in the romance of "King 
Alexander " we hoar of a knight whose bead is covered wiUi 
curls, "and yellow the hair;'' fujd in Chaucer's "Knight's 
Tale " we read of fair Em i lie, 
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" Her yeUow hsir wna broidad in a tressa 
Adown her biwka, n yioAe lunge I guesse." 
Bahver, in his " Artitivial Changeling," 1653, Holes tbe fashion 
as in use, and quoten from Scbonckiiui nn account of " a cer- 
taiue noble g;entl woman, that would expose bur bare bead to 
the fervent heat of the sun for sorae boures, ttiat sbe might 
purchase yellow and long baire." The ancients were equally 
food of the colour ; but it went out of fashion in the early port 
of the ITth century, as appears by a tittle book entitled "Ar- 
tificial] Embellishments," printed at Oxford, 1665, where, 
howBTer, several recipes are given " to make the hair yellow." 
Vine first is as follows :—" Take sliavlngs of box, El«chaa, 
cedar, liquorice roots scraped and brnised, cottalbot roots, 
maiden hair, of each two ouncex, and a little sal&oa; set all 
these over the fire till two parts ol" the water be eonaumed, 
then attein it, and wsah the hair therewith." 

Page 125, 1. 2. jVmr found. — Erroneously printed " new- 
WHind" in Dodsley. S. Garden lmoli.—T\ie oruBmenCal ar- 
rangement of the flower-heda bo mu-ch in fashion in the days 
of Elizabeth, which consisted of intricate "knotted" oonvo- 
Intions, several e:<cellent specimens may be seen in the wood- 
cuts to Markbam's " Newe Orchard and Garden," 1607. 4. 
A more dtliaUe codkhI.— See note to p. lt)8, 1. 13. 10. Tht 
eoaU brraia. — i'. c The charcoal used for the nutliue of the pic- 
ture. 21.fl/DHi»sD/o6oonl.— LtPaintingapicture. Theold 
pictnres were painted on wooden panels, and when they were 
of small aiies had generally a raised and bevelled rim forming 
the frawo, and made in one piece. Of such pictures the Ger- 
ntan galleries of ancient art possess many examples, and they 
are generaUy termed "pointed boards" in old inventories. 
ST. Doth «ot lAit BtatItT cotton a> / K!o<dd.—i. u Oo right as I 
wish it. In Beaumont and Fletcher's 3/omMtu- TTmwu, one of 
the characters, speaking in a sanguine way of a phit, exclaims, 
" TliiB geer unfl roHoH." 31. / tei)/ bo( amtrara your lUaJatf, 
— i. t I will not contradict your Majesty. So in Gaseoigne'a 
Works, 1587, p. 273. "The Lady Frauncea did ool seeme to 
emtrary him.'' (Note in Dodsley.) 

Page 136, 1. 6. A cm-tt yitldiiig modats.—i-t. A modesty 
tempered in yiekling by a contrary emotion. To be mrrt was 
to he crossgrained in temper — (Amout. 

Page 127. 1. IB. Cladt oftMata. — The canopy jJaced over 
royalty. 
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Page 128, 1. 13. Cbbvi.— StrengtheningonDpouiidBusedtn 
invigornle the weak; from the French inmlii, a, Btroi^ hroth 
or jollj. 25, Sonff by AptUa.—OroAVeA in all early editioni 
before Btuunt'a. It ia printed in Percy's "Reliquea of An- 
Eient Eagtiah Poetry," who terms iC " an elegant little Boa- 
Page lig, 1. 5. Ha Kt her. — i. e. Set as a stake in gaiabling. 
Page 130, 1. 6. HaitK light. — This speech ia wrongly given 
to Granichus in Dodsley. 16. Ya iamm me. — Erroneously 
read " yet tenne me " in Dodsley. 

Page 131, 1, 1, AU iWrimra U aaled at Alhaa — Dodsley 
changes this to mtred, but baa no authority Id any old edition, 
nor is the alteration requisite. The last edition of Dodsley, 
IBaS, though retaining his reading, notes that " uraloi is s 
term in falconry, signifying Uindtd." 9. Tht king's tchaole- 
mnjfcr.— Altered, without authority, by Dudaley to " (he kinj 
of schoulmasterB." 

Page 132,1. 16. Oldhiddla. — A term of Contempt for sor 
(lid age. Our author, in his Et^uei, thus usea the phrase : 
" This old miser asking of Aristippns what he would take U. 
teach and bring up bia aoane, be answered a thousand groates -^ 
'A thousand groates, Gud shield 1' answered this dM AiuUfe, 'I 
can have two servants of that price.' " 

Page 134, 1.3. JVofmliiw, hit (heir Idik.— This phrase, which 
is constructed in Lilly's occasionally obscure taste, seems to 
imply that Campaspe would have no dissembling in real love, 
bat only in such simulated love as she despises. 22. FordniAiiv 
~-tol,fa, la. — i.e. Instead of the sound of the war-tniinpet, he 
ttow eujuys the voice of the singer. 27. " Bea to noAe Adr 
Una i» auldien' hdoitti," — Thia simile is evidently borrowed 
from AJciati's very popalar " Emblems j" in which is an en- 
graving, representing bees swarming into the face-guard of an 
helmet, this is reproduced by Geoffrey Whitney in his "Choice 
of Emblemes," Leyden, 15S6, with iJie followine verses be- 

" The helmet stronge, tbat did the head defende, 
Beholde, for hyve, the beea in quiet serv'd : 
And when that warrea, with bloodie bloea, had ende. 
They, hony wroughte, where souldiour was preserv'd : 
Which doth dechire, the blessed fruiles of peace. 
How sweete ahee is, when mortoll wars doe cease." 
28. Foot-cbthaofsold.—lloaiiags of horses, such as were worn 
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in (iTnOB of peace, but not iLdapted to purposes of war. Lord 
Haslinga, in " King; Bichard 111.," observes that bis /oot-cJiiM 
horse did stumble. (Note in Dodslej.) 

Pa^ 135, I. 6. i>Dsiet o/Jon in thtir Wn^i.— Examples of 
tfaese rhymingpastesenjcniTedonrin^abimnd in old Buthora. 
The following are selected from MSS. of the time of Charlea 
I., published by the Perey Society : — 

»" Constancy aod heaven me round. 
And in this, the emblem's found." 
" Weare me out, Love shall not waste, 
Love beyond Time still is pbe'd." 
" Weare this te:!t, and when yuu looks 
• Uppon your finger, aweore by th' booke." 

15. Glina mmu in celntt eapi. — SteoTens notes this custom as 
used for three occasions, vii. as the favour of a mistress, the 
memorial of a friend, and as a roaqk to challenge an enemy. 
]n the notes Co Dodsloy examples are given in illustration of 
Ais. Our author only alludes to the lover's use of the custom 
as mentioned in Dekkcr's Satiromaitrix — " Thou shtdt wear 
her glove in thy worshipful hat." (See also Lilly's play "The 
Woman in the Moone," Act 'i. So. 1.) 

Page 136, L 27. But contoit, §«.— The whole of tbui para- 
graph is, by error, omitted in Dodisley. 

Page 139,1.9. /i:ii«Acfiutvai/.—i.(. The readiest way. It 
was an ordinary phrase in onr author's era, and is frequently 
used by Shakespeare. Thus in "Henry IV.," Fart l,Act2, 
Sc 1, the carrier, complaining of the Inn at Rochester, says, 
" Peas and beans are as dank hei% as a dog, and that is the 
■utimy Ingivepoorjadosthehots." 15. Tryca lauitth. — This 
Btage direction is given in the old quarto editions, bub not the 
song, which first appears in Blount's, 

Page 141, 1. 8. Thg carefull btd.—i.t. Thy aortowtui bed. 
1 3. Unleae it nilie mg htarl out, — I ha*o adopted Dodsley's 
reading here, which is un<|uestionabIy correct, though the old 
editions, as well as Blount, read thy heart. 19. For Ihi tumet. 
— ■.(.Purpose, intent, design, occasion. (Halliwell'a Dictionaiy.) 
" With a cord I have laid on the table for the noiue, bind hint 
band and Riot.— Gascoigne's Sappaia, 15S7. "Weepe audi 
bowlejbr Ikc nonce." — Erasmus' FTniie of FalSt, 1S49. 

Page 143, 1. 1. Petting wonb.—See note Co page 27, line 
4. Curtail.— i.e. CotUiH. 10. ffWfcr iooW.— A jcsCon the Bted 
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minue of tlie soldier. 3D. PAibwnpAy rala m from 
— HaJliwuIl, in his DictionaT?, cites llie Kentish use of (be 
word rale, as meaning " to call rwbj or off," which is a happj 
explanation of this passage in our drama. 31. Firilletmnig. 
— Here there eridentlyahouH be B song: but it cloes not uccnr 
in any edition, nor even in Blount, who has usually given the 
songs omitted in the old quu-Ms. 

Page 145, 1. 18. Ji *U£t T«>t—i. e. It matters not. The first 
edition reads, if ikilleih not, which is adopted by Dodslcy ; tite 
third and Blount as in our text. 

Page 146, 1. 13. Dnwn^ a plotfnrniF.— i. e. Inventing a _ 
or design ; any sketch, eitlier as the groondworlc of a picture 
or the plan of a building, was formerly termed a piatfornic. 

Page U7, 1. 7. Lovtih trnderhaiuL—Ba in all the old editions, 
but altered to Im'd by Dodsley. 1 1 . Oampatpe, Acre it nana. 
— The entrance of Campaspe here is noted by Dodsley, but is 
not 80 in ibe old editions, stn^ directions being generally 
omitted. SI, /gAuie tmAofipi/y.— I.e. Unfavourably. 

Page 14S, 1. 30. PricUitg m ebiitt.—A somewhat coDtemp. 
tuDDS term for female needlework. Thus Sir John Harring- 
ton, in bis Tnatite on P%, declares in its farour that "men 
cannot bee alwayos discoursing, nor women alwayea pHciiiif 
in cbalM." 30. & in a rtaiEntae. — The word a is omitted m 
Dodsley, but is in all the old editions, and is good old English. 

P^e 149, 1. 8, Bmre mg hand.— The word bear is omitted 
in Dodsley, but is in all the preiioos editions, and is oecessary 
te tbe sense of the passage. 1 . On «y word. — I have adopted 
Dodsley's reading, but I since think it erroneous ; all the old 
editions, including Blount, have " of my word," which is equi- 
valent to the more modem " db.'' 

Pago 150,1. 14. .^saiiHfiAiioin!.— Used as tbe modem term 
agaivit the grmji. Thus in Middleton's Mayor n/ Qinnboromih 
we read : " Books in women's hands are as mueh agaiiat the W 
methinks, as to see men wear stomachers." 

Page 151, 1. 10. Though tree hrare thi rtaghatg. — The word 
rce ia omitted in the old edi tiona, but is necessary, and is intro- 
duced from Dodsley. 22. Likt that tortha of max-— An allu- 
sion to the torches which lit the hall at Greenwich when this 
play was performing, and which are also mentioned at the 
clobo of the Prologue, 24. Ealder for a dligrace. — It was po- 
pularly believed tiiat Judas hung himaelf on an eldar tree, in 
remorse for betraying the Saviour; and hence the 
which attaches to the tree. 
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Page 158, 1. 17. Bofti ifuleed of nrTv-mn.— Bolls were large 
and heavy, blunteil at the end, useil only ta knnck down, or 
stun; arrows were light and sharp for wounding. 30. Sht 
hath her ihotu/Au in a itriiip.~ie. Unrler her own guidanoo; a 
simile borruwed &om the leading-strings of a child. 

Page 163,1.1. Fcritme.— ■.s.Kicknie. Yerk, to kick like 
a horse. — Halliwell's IHctianray. 

Page 163, 1. 12. /'onhjpUea.— Slippers ; secnote topageSS, 
lino Id. 15. Thj/ lerypoopt. — I<oquaj;itj. (Weber.) See note 
to "Mother Bombie." 20. A mown of t«e/i.— That portion 
of the OK between the buttock nnd loin. It is still termed the 
monse-buttoek. 

Page 184,1.6. Pnffft'ira.— Angelo Politian, one of the moat 
learned men of his era, was born at Monte Pulciano, in Tus- 
cany, in 1454. He was much patron ized bj the Medici Ikmily, 
who made him their teacher. Hia fame waa rer; great, and 
he is commended as " rarum natune mirnculum " b]' Erasmua. 
He is reported to have died of sorrow at the reverses which 
befet the Medici. 1 1. Cogging at dure.— i. e, Cbeating at diee. 

Fa^ 165,1.29. Pnoiki gawidf, — i. e. Decorate yourself . So 
in " Winter's Tale," Act 4, Sc. 3, Perdita sajs : — 

" and me, poor lowly maid. 

Most goddess-like, pm-nk'd up." 

Page 166, I. 21. Setting their ni£Fei.—i.e. Putting them in 
oi-der by arranging the pleats. " In print as puritans i^Sa 
are iet."—Jtlymhid't i'.wyj, 1613. 

Page 167, 1. 19. Patmigfuir. — i. e. Surpassingly tkir. 

»" On a day — alack the day I 
Lore, whose month is ever May, 
Spy'd a blossom piaiiitg fair. 
Playing in the wanton air." 

SAniapeore'j iVuiimate Pilgriai. 
Page 173, I- 7. Unless Uuniptnih, thou tAuii pmri.— This 
passage is very corrupt, bnt it bo ucc urs in all the editions, and 
can only be canjecturally rectified. It may have been " un- 
less thou depart, thou sbalt perish," for in the conclusion of 
the play he flies from Sicily at the cimGrmed advice of Sybilla. 
17. Put buglome in their uinc— Bugloss, OT borage, was Com- 
DionJy mixed with wine in Lilly's era, and is still used to fla- 
vour mixad drinks and "college cup." It was also used by 
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imirwtt, mad ncDtieoed b; Galea m healtbfid against 

■ udmduMlMjy. In Cogan's" Haven of Health," 1612, 

reloldi " BogloaM being dranke with wine.dolh comfnrt 

>, mod the be«rt, and increaseth memorie and wit, 

h good bknid, and putleth awaj roelanciinly 

' SO. Mandragi. — Mandragora, a herb to wbich 

taanj m^icai Tinues were Kirmerly stuwhEKl, and it was be- 

Iie*«dlobeataBedj for most diseases; but itH aphrodisaic Tir- 

too, Hid iu power is a soporific, were especiatlj dwelt npon. 

Pig* 174, L 17. Brmcnr biII.—Sve note W page 55, line 22. 

Page IT5, 1. 7. A carhmiHfo.^A steak cut crosawaja for 

brnlii^.—HallJwtJI's Dictiawary. 

Taff, 176, L 30. Moc droiU.—The old form of the word Dart. 

Vfige ITT, L 13. Hum art a adlh, tkmfarc Ihoii art a miA,— 

niere wgald seem to be aa error here, did we not find eqnnlly 

muerahlejestadaewber« in Lilly's plays. All the uld editions 

concur in ibis reailing. 

I'age ITS, L IT. CimrgmBiOtd UoH^d.— i. c. Thoughts bi- 
iharto tmhnown. 

Page IBO, J. t. Quile.— ^ e, Reqnite. 

Page IS!, I. IT. Gn^m tnindr plaaa. — A word has been 
omiU«d here by Bluunc, which is also wanting in tbe second 
edition of this play ; but the first edition has it thus : "grapes 
arc minde glasses," meaning that the hidden desires of tbe 
mind are discovered as in a reflecting glass by those -who drink 
wine. It is another mode of putting tbe old proverb in rno 

Pag« 1 S2, 1, g. Stnageri haw greau nuha, when draly guati 
art BO* mnli a md. — An allusion to the prevalent custom in 
our aulhor'a time of strewing chambers with mshea, and re- 
newing them tur a fresh ^est The favourite plant was the 
flowering rush (ifHbimui vmlieBnIiu'), which emits a sweet 
smell when crushed. The term " not worth a rush " is still 
nsed bj ns as a word of contempt, long aiW its true meaning 
has been forgotten, but which is capitally given in our text. 
13. Filai roBjw.— >. c. Polished tongue. 20. Otnaaiei.— See 
nat« U> page 32, Une 24. 

Page 185, L 14. Sramble in lAe court.— To scramble ; to shift. 
" Scamblingly, catch that catch can." — CotgntBe. 24. 5a- 
dull. — i.t. Satchel, or bag. 

Page 186, 1. 4. Good win nrtfl apply.— L c. Clever people can 
comprehend obscure sayings — an old jesting phrase, used as a 
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sansam. IS. i)ugaiert.—ThH old form of digest. See QOW to 
page 27, line S9. 

Page 1S7, 1. 3i. Song. — Omitted in all the quartos. 

F*ee 188, [. 1. A drunken butta-box.—A satirical term for 
o I>utcbman, all nf whom were popularly belicTed to be great 
drinkers, and inordinate! j fond of butter. 

Page ig;], L Sa. So]<;.— Omitted in all the qnartas. 

Page 19S, 1. 4. Mitcoml>T.~The old form o{ macomtnu. 

Page 199, L 17, Likt the Jtoinaf (ur*ii.— It was formerly 
imagmed that the turquoisu had the power of fbretelltng dan- 
ger to anj who wore it, by changing to a pulvr tint. Swan, in 
hia Speadum MmmH, says : — 

" The sympathising turaois true doth tell, 
By turning pale, its owner is uot well." 
afi. 7^ black oxe hath trod an hur/oat.—An old popular saying 
lo indicate advancing years. 

Page £05, 1. 22. Song. — Not printed in the early qoarhis. 

Page 207, 1. 5. Di^u dauii. — Diidaine, in first and second 
editions. IS. In the very lomt. — i. e. At the very moment of 
loosing the bowstring. 22. JVu ofAer akite, — No other mark, 
the white is the centre of the taj'gee. 

Page 309, 1. 35. Fine )maciiis.—L e. Delicate devices. 

Page 210, 1. 22. Imanraile, Cupid. — Venus evidently enters 
at this speech. 

Fage212,l.l. Gut your ryci on your fret. — Anallusionto 
tbe populac fable which states that the peacock was checked 
in iU OTerweeniog pride by looking on its ugly leet. 7- Nor 
fian Hie.— An old archaism for maJu me fear. 

Page 213,1. 15. Wilhmi/fimtowriieafancie. — Lovesnnnets 
were termed faicia in tbe days of our author. Falstaff's de- 
scription of Justice Shallow is, that " he ever came in the rere- 
waiil of tbe fashion," and " sang the tunes he heard the car- 
men whistle, and sware they were ii'iafanciti, or biBgood-nighti." 
("Henry IV.," Part a. Act 3, Sc. 2.) 

Page 219,1. 21, Pyb!e.—i.i. Pebble. 

Page 222, 1. 1. Thy franfuB father.— i. e. Aiaioae hxher. 

Page 22G, 1. 2. Aii^o-.— i. c. Rafter. 4. Bakd.—Lt. 
Pulled, or dragged. 

Page 237, 1.3. ^ tubife poire.— An archaism foraurAofapoci 
of cards. 

Page 228, 1. 25. B skill aol.—See note to page 33, Una 9. 
27. Sary. — Omitted in the early quartos. 
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),1.3I. Whiit!—it.liesileat. Tbe word is stUl 
Uly llsed by the pcasuntry of Ireland in this seiue. 

^ 830, 1, 13. Miiir a rartaii imimid of a liff.—To mob a 

' tifmUt l« bow wilh one leg cmiBiderablj in advanra of the 
oUmt, 1111(111^ ^leiii, &iid ilniwing them Imck with a tliiurish- 
ing RHitiun; a groat dislincliun to the quiet, dciwnward curtttf 
ufaladj'. 17. JVo Hcmif eAn^ — i.e. Not secondary. 

Page 'J31, t. 2. iUuicAc Aim.— Frightened him from ha 
coone. SI, T^tke Ihat icooda. — Beat Che bushes tu driveforth 
the deer. IS. Ualim tin dam.— Halloo, or furce the deer 
foun eoier by uries. 

Fagea33,'l. 11. fVoiHldat litckr.—'Sailvck. 13. IVaBmj 
ofka^fis. — Evil spirits who prowl by night. 

Page 334, 1. 25. ^Hjffi. — An angel was a coin of the take 
at6t, Sd., socallud frum a figure upim the obverse uf [he arch- 
angel Michael slaying the drogon. 36. Tojgr of a poixt. — 
The|»i'ii<i were the ribbons which fastened together variuus 
portiuni of the dres.i ; the ends were cased in metal sbeaths, 

namenlally engraved. 

Page 236, i. 17. A pottU-pot. — i. e. A two-qaart measure. 

Page23T, L20. GiyiKt.-~i. r. QtMrn. 

Page 238, 1. 9. Hug my my Jalhcr haA a gaUat thumb.— A^ 
allusion to the old proverb, " Every miller has a golden thumb," 
beoiue he judges the quality uf the meal by rubbing it be- 
twixt the thumb and forefinger. 

Page 238, 1. 1. Plof at guaila.—l e. Quoits. 

Page 243, 1.S6. £iRKA-cb(rt«i.—i. F. Tbebandi^B in which 
balw» were enswathed. In Cotman's " Monnmeatal Brasses 
of Norfolk and Suffolk " are several esamples of the uumuer 
in which unfortunate ia&n.ta were confined in the 17th cen- 
tury. The body was entirely wrapped in linen cloths, and 
bandaged across, so that th« arms and legs were perfectly im- 
moveable, and the chQdren looked like little mtimmiuB. The 
custom is still common in Bavaria, and the babies are some- 
times hung up to the wall when the nurse is tired. 

Page 245, 1. 29. Jfy/otAcr Aoii AW nw dan^ttr, and Ititrtjbrt 
1 could hacc nn ncler.— Shakespeare has mude use of this equi- 
voque in "Twelfth Night," Act 2, Sc. 4, where Viola, to 
pu»Ie the Duke, says ; — 

" I am all the dnuglUBre of my father's bouse. 
And all [he brotliiTs Wo." 
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P^ie 247, L 22. Chitaaref amdpggc l~This Wtta n new- 
coined word, which seems to hftve oxcilail Ibo contempt of 
Bafit, who ridicules it by parodying the Ust syllable, nnd 
joking on the similarity beCweon cur find dog. 

Page !48, 1. 18. Hang them up at loBirnes. — An allusion to 
tbe constant occairence of such signs fortaverns as " the Sun," 
" the Seven Stars," &E. Si. Sigtua •oMchgoeente the boA/.— Tim 
Bodiacal signs were believed to have a mystic infloenee DO the 
body, as noted by our author ; and oil almSinBcks were famished 
with a woodcut of a naked man surj-onnded by these figures, 
each pointed toward the part of C^e body tbey gutemed. 
" Stuck with points like the man in the almanack." Fersnns 
regulated their diet, physic, &r., by the rules laid down for 
their gnidanoe, as each sign was in the a^cebdantp 

Page 250, 1. 5. DrA Ihim arnma. — To sboot at short paces. 
It is a technical term in archery . — Ealllwell's Dictionary. 6. 
Leyi. — i.e. Leas, open fields. 

Pago 251, 1. 5. Abatah.—i.e Blunts. 27. Ptltrng iosa.— 
See nuto lu page 27, line 3, So in Shakespeare : — 
" Every piling, petty officer." 

Mcatutf/ar Meanm, Act 2, Sc. 2. 
Page 2SE, 1. 14. Enbr tinging. — This entry is thus noted in 
tlie early cjuBrto, but no song given, aa usual. Tbe burtben, 
"Ltt her come hither," bears a cli>se resemblance l« that an 
Amiens' song in " As Yoa Like It,'" Act 2, Sc. 5. Lilly's is 
(he oldest by some years. 

Page £59, 1. 7. Lackit afler Diana. — i. c. Follow as a ser- 
vant ; from the old French laqmii, a foot-boy. 11. Ama, — 
Hangings fur chambers, so named from their having been 
manufactured at the town of Arras. 

" In clothes of Arras I hare otitn seene 
Mun's figur'd counterfeets so like have beene. 
That if the parties selfe bad beene in place. 
Yet art would vie with nature for the grace." 

Taghr't Nltdla Extetlaaie, 1G40- 
Fage 261, 1. 1. Then fie the nufrtue. — A pun is hero con- 
veyed in the similarity of sound with " there lie tbe myste- 
ries," which Gallatbea wishes to conceal. 

ri.gc 262, 1, 12. Htfdl bachward himidf into a /unui.— This 
is an old classic jes^ng story agaiuat astrologers, who profess 
to tell others' fals without knowing their own. It was repro- 
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dnced in the old boolw of Emblemfl, and bj Whitnej, *lo 

commentB upon it u foUons i— 

" Tb' tutronomer, b; night beheld the atarres to abine : 
AndwbBtshaiild cbaiince aiiotherji!Bre,beganfuTto(leTin< 
But while too lunge in s-liyos, tha 'curious foole did dwell, 
Aa bee was marchinge through the shade, he alipt into 

well. 
Tbea crying out [or helfw, had frendpSBthandibychaimw; 
And Dowe bia perill being past, they thus at him doe glaunce : 
What fooUah arc is this? (ijuoth they) thon bould'st bo 

Th^t dotb forsbowe the perilJes farre : but not the daon- 
gors neare." A Ctuiia of EmUaiiti, 1586. 

Page 264, 1. S7. Tkoupaaat—i.e.EscBaest. See note b> 
page 35, line 10. 29. To^^ D//H>i>iU.—Seenotato page 234, 
line 36. 

Page 270, 1.6. Ilitrclchtlh noiio/or.— i. r. It is powerless 
to do so mach, 

Pago 272, 1 t. II ikinetik not— See note to page 33, line 2. 

Page 274, 1. 12. Saih /nRd.— i.e. Foolish. So in Shakes- 
peare's " Rape of liUcrecB : — " 

" True grief ia fond and testy hb a child." 

Page 275, 1. 9. Jlfa/epui-Hy.— i.e. Impertinently. 13. Wc 
da nut matne fortmt-UUtrt, hk rarane fartmit (etfcT-a.— This is a 
similarly difRculC passage to that noted on page 172, line 7, 
and JB an initanoe of that love for small quibbles so prevalent 
in the authors of the day s of Elizabeth and James I. ; and 
from which Shakespeare lb not free. The qnibble «eeniB to 
lie between fortune-t«llera as profesaional revealers of destiny, 
and those who tell their awn fortunes from their own expe- 
rience. By bracii^tlio two worda t<igetbcr, in speaking, thus, 
fortuneuller, and dissevering them in the second instance, some 
better sense might be given by the actor to a passage which 
looks pBrticnlarlf BenselesB in all the old editions. 20. Orn 
ym ting ? — AH the answers to this ijueation convey punning 
exeusea on the words batt, mtan, and trdile, or, aa we shonld 
now term such voices, hasi, lenor, and tnUt. 
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